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CLOCK had struck—the Masons had strnck—one of Her 
MaJesty’s ships, the Conqueror, had struck! But no notion 
had struck the Privy Council ! 

Thus would the event be described by Mr. Dickens in 
his striking style, so why the dickens should not we describe 
it in the same way ? 

The Privy Council had assembled in Downing-street 
(before the builders began downing it in earnest) to decide 
what should be sent to the International Exhibition of 1862 
as England’s chef @’auvre. It must be something admirable, 









complete, superb—the result of a hitherto unheard-of com- 
bination of taste, talent, art, science, wisdom, excellence, 
and inexpensiveness! But though they had long been 
trying to hit on a notion, it would not retaliate and strike in return. It was a Quaker notion, yet not a Bright idea, 

THe CHANCELLOR OF THE Excnequver thought they might arrive at their object in three ways. He 

Tue Secrerary ror Foren Arrarrs began to rustle his papers, and whistle, “ When shall we three meet again ?” 

THe CitanceLtor or THE Excurquer was still proceeding with his speech, when the Clerk of the Council entered 
with various papers to be laid before them, whereupon Mr. Giapsroxr said he should sit down, as he was inter- 
rupted by Mr. Hers and hindrances. 

Eart Russevt said that the papers just brought in contained an application from Mr. Coir, the Superintendent 
of the South Kensington Museum, for leave to annex that exhibition to the greater one as a kind of dependent or 
tributary state; he therefore thought the applicant should be referred to the Secrnrary ror THe CoLonties. 

Sir Grorcre C. Lewis was of opinion that that was sending Core to Newcastix. But he fancied that the 
Secretary ror Foreign Arrares was introducing them int» the present discussion. Would the Presipenr ov THe 
Counci or InpIA suggest what should be sent to the International Exhibition? But Sm Ciantes Woop wouldn’t, 

Mr. Giapstone suggested “a few figures,’’—the three Graces, for instance, or any one of them. 

Mr. Mitxyer Greson said, as regarded Government statues, he thought the nation—with all deference to the 
Board of Public Works—was bored of public works of that description. 

Mr. Cowper submitted that the required object would be found in the form on which he stood when addressing 
the people on the Kensington Garden Ride proposal. But the hon. gentleman's proposal was derided. 

Kart Rvsser. suggested an allegorical picture, representing the life of his favourite offspring, Reform Bill. 

Lorp Westsvury proposed that the counsel in the Wixpnam case should be asked to meet the wishes of the 
Council by exhibiting a colossal Gold Statue of Justice to be cast solid from the fees in that case. 

Tue Duke or ArGyLt was of opinion that the lawyers would not come to the scratch. In answer to a question 
from the Lorp Cuance.ior, his Grace explained that he did not mean Old Scratch. 

Ear. Granxvit_e disapproved of the plan. Would the Dvxe or Somerser tarn over the matter in his mind ? 

Tue Fiest Lorp or tHe Apmiratty observed—“ In this discussion it seems to me (the Duke or Somerser) some 





are setting too high a value on the various objects they propose for exhibition.” 
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PREFACE. 


° 
Tue Doxe or Newcastie thought they should ask the Head of the Government what they should do. 

Lorp Patmerston, who was waked out of a sound nap, said—“ Go to the De ” 

Yes—and then! Ye whose clay-cold heads and lukewarm hearts can argue down or mask your passion—tell 
me what trespass is it that a man should lose his temper if you tread on his gouty toe. Whip me such humbugs, say 
we to ourselves. After which Srerne denunciation we will. explain that Earn RvsseLtt had pressed Lorp 
Patmerston’s foot uncer the Council table ; and, after all, the remark which the noble Lord intended to make was— 

“Go to the Dead Philosophers.” 

The Council immediately adopted the plan. Lorp Patmerston himself was to descend to the Shades (not in 
Leicester-square), and learn from the defunct sages the wisest thing to be done in the present emergency. 

A Hansom was chartered, and his Lordship, declining the company of Mr. GLApstonr, who was anxious to inspect 
the three heads of Cerberus, and have a few words with Homer, stept into it, and was rapidly whirled down Parliament- 
street, which, as every one knows, is the shortest cut to the Styx. 

After a drive of some duration, the Styx (in the shape of a turnpike bar, which Cuaron “had the care on’’) was 
reached and passed, and the noble Lord was ushered by a Fury, who was fashionably coif’e with small Pythons, into 
the Halls of Wisdom—the abode of the Shades of the Illustrious Sages of the Past. 

Hs! wa! wa! Ho! no! no! He! we! we! Hi! ar! wr! HA! HA! HA! HO! HO! HO! 

We are not laughing at the reader. ‘The above cachinnatory monosyllables are a feeble attempt to type-ify the 
sounds which re-echoed on his Lordship’s ears, as he flung open the door, and found himself in the presence of the 
Co.tiective Wispom of the Past. 

Soron, Socrates, Praro, Pyraacoras, THaLes, ANAXIMANDER, XENOPHANES, DioGenes, and all the wise men of the 
Old World were laughing consumedly. Never were such chucklings, cacklings, guffawings, hawhawings, heheings, 
hohoings, side-holdings, cheek-wrinklings, teeth-showings, and quizzable risible antics since the days of RaseE.ats. 
With some doubt as to whether he had not come to the wrong place, his Lordship, amid incessant roars of laughter 
(to which, however, his Parliamentary career had accustomed him), explained to the worthies that the English 
Government wished to learn from them what they should send to the International Exhibition of 1862, as the 
masterpiece, not only of England, but of the world—the first-fruits of taste, talent, art, science, wisdom, excellence, 





and inexpensiveness? 
Then rose Socrares, and in a terrible voice, half choked by a giggle, exclaimed— 


“FUN 


The truest Wisdom is Wit—the greatest Philosophy is Folly—the mightiest Weapon of Mankind a Laugh!” 
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_Our readers must not mistake the meaning of the initials in the corner of this block. They are not those of J—n M—.ii—s, 
but of Marruew Jones, our Pre-Raphaelite artist. } 
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tle reader, save in a salta- 
tory sense,— namely, in 
delight at its pungency 
and point. 
to be terribly funny,— 
now for the primary 
plunge,—now to make 
the first joke, the pioneer- 
ing pun, the crashing 
conundrum, which is to 
clear the course, 
which should be decidedly 
“out of the way.” We 
falter, we blush, we break 
down. ‘The eyes of mil- 
lions are upon us; thou- 
sands and thousands of throbbing breasts await it in painful expect- 
ancy. We are not equal to the occasion, and for once we will be 
serious, promising never, oh! “ never to be so again.” 


In these days there are but three recognised coins of the realm,— | 


the sovereign, the shilling, and the penny. Other coins exist we 
know, but we take no heed of them; the florin has long since come 
to the ground, the ‘half-crown is entirely deposed, and the once 
flippant sixpence has become so punished in its lengthened battle 
with the world, that it is a perfect anomaly, for although its counte- 
nance is exceedingly battered, at the same time it shows no evidence 
of the mill. What may you not procure, and where may you not go, 
for a pound ? It becomes bewildering to think of the lap of luxury in 
which may loll the proud possessor of that noble coin. ‘Then the 
shilling; with that satisfactory sum in your possession, you may pick 
and choose your pleasure with the unflurried calmness of a million- 
naire. As Guppy says, “the ole garden is open to you,” and you may 
take a comprehensive glance from the lowest walks of the drama to 
the highest seats of the opera. As to the penny, what with penny ices, 
penny collars, and penny newspapers, it is but too evident that he is 
the popular favourite, and now that Fun may be obtained anywhere 
and everywhere for that sum,—now that the wretched misanthrope 
has a chance of making his miserable life happy,—now that the ladies 
may be certain of procuring “all the fun of the fair,’—now that 
capitalists investing in our Funs discover the advent of dividend day 
once a week,—now that passengers by steamboats will find out that 
the fun’ll be necessary to their getting on,—now that omnibus riders 


are certain to wonder how they have bussed so long without any Fun,— | . : , aes i 
| on National Character, instancing “ Lilli-bolero,” ete. 


now, in short, that a “perfect cure,’ a penny-seer (small prophets 
and quick returns, say we), a universal nostrum for blae devils 
and other low spirits, may be obtained ‘all for the small charge of 
one penny,’—all the other coins current must admit its supremacy, 
and be content to hide their diminished heads—and tails. 

And now our first blow shall be at a cowardly old custom. We 
scorn sheltering ourself under the anonymous, and boldly publish the 
names of our contributors :— 

PAN will give us a sort of Satyr-day Review of Music and the 
Drama. 

MOMUS will keep his eye on the Parliamentary proceedings (he is 
staying in Wales, at Mirth-er Tydvil, at present, but will run up to 
town this week), superintend the metrical department, compose all 
the comic songs, and write all de riddles. 

TOUCHSTONE, who is transferred from the Woods and Forests to 
Fleet Street (much to Avdrey’s delight), will undertake to play clown 
to our most enormous circle—of readers. 


YORICK (those damaging remarks about him in Hamlet are untrue, | 


he is alive, and,—as the country papers say of the gigantic goose- 
berry,—* to be seen in our office’) has recovered his skull from a 
repentant property-man of the period, and is to be our sub-head-itor. 

FALSTAFF is one of our real staff, and in consideration of his gene- 
ral incompetency will “always be retained on the establishment.” 
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Strangely enough, he grumbles at this arrangement, declaring he shal 
| never be able to get the “ sack.” 
| These be our principal contributors, but we have others, minor 
' merrymen, who will rather astonish you when you come to know 
them. But, be it understood, we shall gladly receive contributions 
| (which we shall never return if not used), for there is nothing like 
| “new blood” for “ keeping Fun alive.’ You see we are sure to get 
| on capitally with the support of such a staff; there shall be no 
_ grumbling at the fair quality of the prose or the false quantities in the 
metre; while as to the amount weekly provided for a penny, as we 
| intend to wield our conductor’s baton in the most liberal manner, 
rely upon it every one shall have his whack. In conclusion, we never 
| intend leaving off. ‘ How you do go on!” will resound throughout 
the land, for there will literally be ‘no end of Fun.” And now, as 
the overture is finished, let us have a clear stage and lots of favour, 
down (with your money) in front, ring up, and commence for the 
season. 


FEMALE CONGRESS FOR THE PROMOTION OF 
SOCIAL SCIENCE. 


Avr the first meeting of this Association papers were read by the 
following members :— 

By the Ex-Queen 
Abuses. 

By Mrs. Game:—On Chits in General, and Young Hussies in 
particular. 

By Lap) 
Supremacy. 

By Mrs. MARSHALL: 
the Middle Classes. 

By MADEMOISELLE Partt:- 
derived by Sound from Travel. 

By Miss Eiry O’Connok:—On frequent Bathing,—its Pleasures 
and its Profits. 

By the Female BLonpfx:—On European Dependencies on the 
chords of Public Sympathy, and the Balance of Power as resulting 
therefrom. 

By Mapame Fecurer :—On the Reflections inspired by the Contem- 
plation of a Romantic Village—or Hamlet. 

By Mus. Sreap:—On the absence of Specific Gravity in Beloved 
Objects as observed in Domestic Séances among choice Spirits. 

By Lenora Perka Nena:—On the Influence of Songs and Dances 


of Nartes:—On Tobacco,—its, Uses and 


Macspreru :—On Woman’s Mission and Lawful Conjugal 


On the Rapid Spread of Rabid Credulity in 


-On Acoustics, and the Advantages 


By Mapame Grisi:—On the numerous Advantages arising from 
Perpetual Retirement. 


COPY RIGHT, 
AN ingenious manufacturer of conjuring apparatus has, we observe, 
what he terms “a magical life-like portrait” of Mu. 
SpurGcEoN. This toy when placed on the ground, he says, “ dances 
gracefully, defying detection.” ‘This is an injudicious announcement 
on the part of the inventor, for it cannot be a life-like portrait if it 
dances gracefully ; and as to defying detection, the individual in 
question has been found out long ago. We are then informed that it 
is “ sent free by return for eighteen stamps.” As, however, we may 
obtain a venuine character for twelve, by applying to Professor 
Bilkingsop, we have no notion of giving eighteen for an artificial one. 


invented 


Tue Derunctr Drammex.—The disease which generally carries off 
dram-drinkers is halfquartern ague. 
Wat musical house should exclusively publish Bacchanalian 


| ditties ? —Boosey. 
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Give, Ou, 
MY DEVOTED 


FAIRESr FrLower! 
TO WEAR NEAR 


FAIRER THAN THE 
LOVELY TRESSES 


Adolphus :—E.ien! 
GIVE ME ONE INCH OF THOSE 
Heart!” 

Naughty Cousin :—“ Don’1, NELLY, DEAR. 


MAY TAKE A NELL! 


Ie you GIVE HIM AN INCH HE 


OUR OWN MANIAC. 


Tue Editor of Fun is surrounded by such an unpleasantly sensible, deep- 
thinking, intellectual, logical lot, that it is with feelings of extreme gratifica- 
tion he is enabled to announce in his first number to his million readers, the 


consolatory fact that he has, after the waste of much time in Hansom cabs, of 


much mouey in omnibus fares, of much invective in every variety of vehicle, 
succeeded in obtaining the exclusive services of a fine, healthy, gibbering, 
full-grown, full-blown Mantac. Many maniacs presented tiemselves at our 
ottice, imploring an engagement, the amount of emolument to remain with 
ourselves, as in ninety-nine cases out of a hundred it would most decidedly 
have done, for very few of them appeared worth their cell. But the model 
maniac, the pattern madman, whom the Editor had seen in his mind's eye, 
appeared not. All were harmless, all were willing to be confined, all had 
lavid intervals. But one bright afternoon an individual presented himself so 
invohgrent, so impatient of contradiction, so restless in his movements, so 
dangerous to approach, that we were only too happy to rush up to the first- 
flour landing and arrange with him about terms over the banisters. Our 
liberal offer he laaghed at; we doubled it, and he smiled; we trebled it, and 
with a how! of gorillu-like inharmoniousness, he seized a pen and signed his 
engagement. He then commenced a frightful solo, seemed to be strongly 
invliued for a roand with somebody, but eventually retired from our office in a 
mad-wriggle, This maniac is a great traveller, and promises to give us the 
benefit of his wanderings weekly. We shall devote a half-column to him 
hebdomadally, and he will never be admitted to see his proof on any account 
whatever. Advertisers, purchasers, contributors, artists, and others, need be 
under no alarm; he will never be encountered on the premises, and his salary 
will be flung to him down the front area of his lodgings in Mad-dox Street 
every Saturday. 
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PLEBEIAN BALLADS. 


Adapted (for the first time) to Aristocratic Circles. 
No. 1—THE BALLAD OF LORD LOVEL., 


Lorp Lovsgr reclined at his club-house daw, 
Displaying his milk-white teeth, 

He lisped forth “ Exthithtenth ith quite a baw, 
I think I thall go to the Eath, Eath, Eath, 
Yeth, I think I thall go to the Kath.” 


Then up drove the young LApy Nancy BELL, 
In the narrowest bonnet e’er seen, 

But its scanty width was made up for well, 
By the breadth of her stiff crinoline-line-line, 
By the breadth of her stiff crinoline. 


‘Oh, where are you going, Lorp Love?” she said, 
**Oh, where are you going?” said she; 

The which repetition, tnough p’rhaps ’tis well bred, 
Smacks strongly of tautologee-gee-gee, 
Smacks strongly of tautologee. 


Lorp Lovet he lifted his languid Width, 
And replied, ‘‘ To the Eath, like fun ; 

Thothe jolly old thwells the grand pyramidth, 
Are thingth that muth weally be done, done, done, 
Are thingth that muth weally be done.” 


“ When will you return, Lorp Lovet ?” she sobbed, 
* When will you return?” sobbed she ; 

“In thixth month if I’m not murdered and wobbed, 
In that pewilouth countwie-twie-twie, 
In that pewilouth countwie.” 


He'd hardly been absent a month at the most, 
Or it might have been just the fifth week, 

When he met with some lines in the Morning Post, 
Which quite blanched his most delicate cheek, cheek, 
Which quite blanched his most delicate cheek. _[ cheek, 


So he travelled his fastest by mail and express 
Until he reached London town, 

And then, calling a cab, without waiting to dress, 
To Grosvenor Place rattled down, down, down, 
To Grosvenor Place rattled down. 


What! there are the flunkeys in liveries new, 
The bells from the church gaily sound ; 

His heart beats in terror, he seeks for a clue, 
From one of the crowd standing round, round, round, 
From one of the crowd standing round. 


“Oh, what ith the cauthe of thith wow, pwythee tell ? 
I’m weally motht ankthiouth to know.” 

Said a boy, ‘‘ A hold swell’s married Lapy Hen BzL1L, 
And haint it no end of a go, go, go, 
And haint it no end of a go.” 


Then he orders the door to be opened wide, 
And not any one’s pardon he begs; 

But up to the breakfast proceeds with one stride, 
Interrupting a gent on his legs, legs, legs 
Interrupting a gent on his legs. 


“ Ekthplain thith pwoceeding atwothiouth and wong ; 
Yeth, ekthplain it, moth falth Lapy Bett.” 

“That lady's not present, so pray go along,” 
Gasps a gorgeous, though elderly, swell, swell, swell, 
Gasps a gorgeous, thou sh elderly, swell. 


“She who was Lapy Bett is now married to me, 
And has been so two hours at the least.” 

«T'was your own fault, my lord, sighs the Lapy NANczEE, 
But you should’nt have gone to the East, East, Kast, 
Bat you should’nt have gone to the East.” 


Mowat. 
1y his Lordship, from the 
mob.) 

* All you who have thweethearth, take warning by me, 
Wien enzaged don’t go woaming about ; 

Or thome thnob will thnap ap your Lapy NANTHER, 
And vour temper and nothe he'll pat out, ont, oat, 
And vour bothom’s bwight hopes pat to wont.” 


(Addressed ! 
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SEPTEMBER 21, 1861.) 


INTELLIGENCE. 


EELING that at this season of the 
year any news from the seaside must 
be welcome to the oppressed brows 
and eyes of those of our readers who 


SEA-SIDE 





Aout a. business to remain in town, we have, 
4 = ~d 2 2? 7 “ T. 5 Ar { . 

RRS \ for their especial delectation, engaged 
: LEE} “. competent and reliable correspon- 





dents at most of the principal water- 
ing-places who will keep us au cowrant 
with the general “goings on” in their 
several locations, and waft, as it were, 
through the medium of our pages, an 
odour smacking of the saline and 
invigorating to those who may prefer 
the Sunday safety of the back parlour 
to ever so many “hours at the sea- 
side,’ with the strong probability of 
four babies in the carriage, and the chances of a collision in a tunnel. 
The salary paid to each correspondent is surprising,—that is to say, 
it will be surprising when he gets it. 
them are already investing boldly in buff slippers and wide-awakes on 
the strength of it. One proud person has gone so far as to hire a 
horse for the season ;—ah! we fear in his instance pride will have a 
fall. No, gentle, but slightly too sharp reader, he is not our Ryde 
correspondent. The gentleman who promised to send us Worthing in- 
telligence does such fearful things with his native tongue that we have 
been obliged to send him a second-hand copy of Linptzy Murray. 
One unfortunate correspondent, at Tenby, has become so dull that we 
have been forced to send him to Brighton. However, the gentleman 
at Broad-stares has promised to keep his eyes open, and we have 
cespatched a reliable person from the Haymarket to Buxton. One 
valued friend, whose style of writing was remarkable for terseness, 
promised to send us short tales from Cowes, but we regret to say that 
he has changed his manner of writing and his residence; he has 
lately gone too talkey.* On the whole, however, our readers may 
expect a full, true, and particular account of the various doings of the 
common end uncommon objects of the sea-shore. We shall now let 
our correspondents speak for themselves, which—as they are paid by 
length—they do in the most elaborate and verbose mauner possible. 
We are obliged to “cut down” a good deal of their “ copy,” at which 
the writers, we have no doubt, are proportionately “ cut up.” 
MONEY MARGATE AND JETTY INTELLIGENCE. 


espondent clothes 
in the Smithfield 


rgate cor 
Article” 


[Our readers will excuse the form in which our Ma 
’ e | ity 


his remarks. He once the writer of tl 

Sentinel, and has never succeeded in changing hi 

An average amount of business was transacted in the fish market 
to-day. Stocks exhibited a decided rise ; landladies were firm in the 
extreme; but we are ashamed to say that, though bathers exhibited 
considerable buoyancy at an early hour, extreme unsteadiness was 
ranitested as the day advanced. ‘The only bullyin’ operation of any 
importance at the bank consisted of extreme severity on the part of a 
policeman, who ordered off a boot-blacking boy for whistling. 
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WALTON-ON-THE-NAZE. 
[FROM OUR LONE CORRESPONDENT. | 

We are somewhat excited here just at present, and if this letter 
exhibits some slight incoherency, a generous British public will please 
to attribute it to the confusing circumstances by which I am gur- 
rounded. ‘There has been a robbery of an unexampled nature ‘in the 
annals of Walton-on-the-Naze crime. The place is in a ferment, the 
thief has vof been captured, and is, in al] probability, roaming about 
the neighbourhood,—nay, possibly mixing with the unconscious 
visitors and inhabitants, and contaminating the atmosphere with his 
polluting presence. Suspicion is abroad, no man trusts his neigh- 
bour. No. 2 Tiddlywink Terrace, watches No. 3 askance as he 
sneaks home to his lodgings with a pint of prawgs for tea; and if the 
mystery be not cleared up very shortly, the suspense will be too much 
for your correspondent, and, at the risk of his salary and sea-sickness, 
he must return to the metropolis and his family. Three bull’s-eyes 
(four to the ounce) have been taken from the window of Mas. Suckry, 
confectioner, and although our vigilaut policeman has kept /its “ bull’s- 
eye” fixed upon the spot for two days, nothing has at present come 
to light. The burglarious entrance—for such it is—appears to have 
been effected through the medium of a broken pane of class in the 
Printer’ad 


° Ov. To Torquay } 


FUN. 








may be obliged by the exigencies of | 


We have heard that some of’ 
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immediate neighbourhood of the jar containing the attractive condi- 
ment, and it is some satisfaction to know that the thief must have 
cut himself prior to his running away. Absurd rumours are abroad, 
but as yet I do not feel justified in expressing an opinion. By the 
next post I may be enabled to send you some farther information. 





LLANBYCHLLYLGLWCH., 

This delightful little watering place is rapidly rising into importance, 
and is attracting the attention of those who prefer quietude and an 
uninterrupted view of that “ mighty monster” ocean, to erowded 
parades, bustling bazaars, dissipated donikey-drivers, din and dust. 
As yet only two houses, belonging te the intended Belle-vue Terrace, 
have been erected, and their appearance by n@ means answers the 
expectations raised in the breasts of the inhabitant by the exhibition 
of the terrace in a state of completion in Mr. Owgn Owen’s library 
window, but we are given to understand, by those who know ‘ all 
about it,” that when the entire row is finivhed) they will look “ im- 
posing, most imposing.” Visiters, I am sorry to say, complain of the 
difficulty they experience in procuring feed, and declare—somewhat 
unreasonably—that there is no certainty ng anything but 
shrimps. Our postman, too, does not give satisfaction which 
I’m sure it is always his study to deserve. He says the English 
names puzzle him, and why should they not? I am sure the Welsh 
names puzzle us. Very well, then. <A plate-glaas window has been 
substituted for the old-fashioned arrangement of panes in the shop of 
Mr. Evan Evans, the confectioner, through which the bath buns, 
open tarts, and imitation moulds of jelly, really look elegant. A 
favourite cat, of uncertain age, has not, at present, been able to adapt 
itself to this improved state of things, and has an unpleasant knack 
of settling itself down for the day amongst the sponge-cakes in a 
domestic manner which must seriously interfere with the demand for 
those articles. An enterprising character, of the name of Brocains, 
has started some bathing machines, and Mr. Owens, the librarian, 
has added the The Cartons and The Romance of War to his some- 
what sparsely furnished shelves, under the impression that they 
are the latest works of fiction out. The big hotel on the cliff is not 
patronized at all. They say that the landlord lies in bed all day, 
sipping seltzer-water and brandy, and that the two pallid waiters play 
at “fly the garter” in the hall, giving each other “ backs” in the most 
methodical and melancholy manner imaginable. The Liverpool boat 


has just arrived. No passengers. 


DRAWING-ROOM BALLADS. 


4 GENTLEMAN WITH A GOOD MEMORY, 


IMPROVISED BY 


’T'were vain to tell thee all I feel, 
Indeed, ’twere vain to tell, 

I would not, if 1 could, conceal, 
Oh! yes, yes, ’tis a spell ; 

Oh, lullaby, poor Lucy Neal, 
That sleeps in convent cell. 


I’ll not beguile thee from thy home, 
‘Take back those gems you gave ; 
I’ve heard it said some love to roam 

All by the sad sea wave ; 
The Wolf! or, better, Pope of Rome, 
Dog Tray, Dunois the brave. 


In this old chair my father gat, 
He was a man of might ; 

The owl sits by the tree, the bat 
In happy moments quite, 

Sings tra, la, la, all round my hat, 
My native land, good night. 


Oh, maid of Athens ere we part 
A hunting we will go; 

Upon the hill he turned,—so smart 
Are airls of Buffalo; 

Take now this ring, ’tis thine; the heart 
tow’d down :—Row, brothers, row. 


RED RUFF-IAN BEWARE! 


We perceive through the medium of the advertising columns of a 
sporting and sportive contemporary that a book is published entitled 
Ruff's Guide to the Turf. As a companion volume to this we would 
suygest the publication of another, to be entitled The Rough’s Guide 


to the Ring. 
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Old Gentleman, pressed for time:—*Tnhe TELEGRAPH A FINE 
THERE AND BACK IN HALF THE TIME.” 


te i A A OL A Nt 


Butcher Boy : —’Eaps!” 


RIDDLE MY REE. 


Tuat talented professor of the art of legerdemain, the Wizard of the 
North, has frequently succeeded in galvanizing an apathetic public 
into a temporary excitement by offering a prize for the best original 
conundrum. We have often pictured to ourselves the Wizard sur- 
rounded by his blooming family in his back parlour, far away from 
his conjuring apparatus, anc divested of that marvellous dress suit 
which struck such dismay to the heart of young Worsnor (who 
obtrusively placed himself in the front row, and had his watch taken 
_ from him, and smashed to pieces under his very nose), that he was 
| afraid to breathe, although, as he afterwards declared, he “saw how 
, it was done.” A wizard’s back parlour must be a strange sight at 
| any time, but as the hour for deciding on the merits of the crowds 
of conundrums approaches, as the great man begins to feel the 
| frightful and almost overwhelming responsibility of his position, 

it must indeed take more than ordinary human fortitude to enable 

him to summon the requisite amount of courage and a four-wheel 
_ cab. What sleepless nights, what dreadful days must that man pass,- 
| for wizards are but men, no matter from which quarter of the globe 
| they come,—who feels that he has set the busy brains of thousands to 

work on torturing the English language, massacring the memory of 
| Linpitry Murray, and trampling on the sacred traditions of his 
native tongue. We can fancy him wildly waking up in the night 
after a fearful imaginary struggle with a relentless fiend, who refused 
to let go his throat until he had explained the reason for folks devoted 
to grinding grain attiring themselves habitually in a covering for the 
head of a colour corresponding with the article to the production of 
which they were in the habit of giving their attention: we say we 
can fancy him doing so, for we have done it ourselves. Yes, anxious 
to provide the most atr, cious specimen of bad punning possible, we 
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A WONDEREUL AGE. 


FINE FIDDLESTICKS! [ COULD HAVE RUN 


Telegraph Boy :—“ Now, Bit, BEST TWO OUT O’ THREE. Cry TO ME.” 





offered a valuable prize to our recognised contributors for the WorsST 
CONUNDRUM. 

We are grieved to say, however, that our liberal offer has not been 
received in exactly the proper spirit, and we have been reluctantly 
compelled to act in a severe manner, not at all pleasant to ourselves 
or our contributors. These are the riddles sent to us :— 

Why was Miss Lovist KEELEY, in the last Olympic burlesque, 
superior as a conductor to ALFRED MELLON ? 

Because MELLON beats time, but Miss KEErey beat Time-er. 

In consideration of this contributor’s extreme age and universal 
experience, we have desired him not to trouble himself again. 

Why does the sun after shining on the hands of a lady controlling a 
pair of horses,—the one horse placed before the other,—resemble the 
act she is performing ? 

Because it’s tann’d ’em driving. 

This contributor was given in charge. 

The last and most flagrant is by a Caledonian contributor. 

Why is the Brompton omnibus, when it has arrived at Sloane-street, 
like one of Mr. Norron’s pills ? 

Because it’s cam-a-mile. 

We were puzzled as to the amount of punishment to be inflicted on 
this last offender, but, as a fearful example to his fellow-countrymen, 
we at last, in a Draconic spirit, determined to exercise our authority 
to the utmost, and paid his fare back to Scotland. 

There is a considerable difference between staring and stark mad, 
and when we offered a prize for the worst joke, we imagined that our 
contributors would not go beyond all bounds; there must be some 
limit even to imbecility, and we beg to hint to all who may wish to 
write for Fun, that they may go too far. The cup must still remain 
on the goldsmith’s hands—and shelf. 
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A WONDEREUL AGE. 


Old Gentleman, pressed for time:—“*Tuhk TELEGRAPH A FINE 
THERE AND BACK IN HALF THE TIME.” 
Telegraph Boy: * Now, BILL, BEST TWO OUT O° THREE. 


Butcher Bou : —’Kaps!” 


RIDDLE MY REE. 


Twat talented professor of the art of legerdemain, the Wizard of the 
North, has frequently sueceeded in galvanizing an apathetic public 
into a temporary excitement by offering a prize for the best original 
conundrum. We have often pictured to ourselves the Wizard sur- 
rounded by his blooming family in his back parlour, far away from 
his conjuring apparatus, anc divested of that marvellous dress suit 
which struck such dismay to the heart of young Worsnor (who 
obtrusively placed himself in the front row, and had his watch taken 
from him, and smashed to pieces under his very nose), that he was 
afraid to breathe, although, as he afterwards declared, he “ saw how 
it was done.” <A wizard’s back parlour must be a strange sight at 
any time, but as the hour for deciding on the merits of the crowds 
of conundrums approaches, as the great man begins to feel the 
frightful and almost overwhelming responsibility of his position, 
it must indeed take more than ordinary human fortitude to enable 
him to summon the requisite amount of courage and a four-wheel 
cab. What sleepless nights, what dreadful days must that man pass,— 
for wizards are but men, no matter from which quarter of the globe 
they come,—who feels that he has set the busy brains of thousands to 
work on torturing the English language, massacring the memory of 
LinpLey Murray, and trampling on the sacred traditions of his 
native tongue. We can fancy him wildly waking up in the night 
after a fearful imaginary struggle with a relentless fiend, who refused 
to let go his throat until he had explained the reason for folka devoted 
to grinding grain attiring themselves habitually in a covering for the 
head of a colour corresponding with the article to the production of 
which they were in the habit of giving their attention: we say we 
can fancy him doing so, for we have done it ourselves. Yes, anxious 
to provide the most atr. cious specimen of bad punning possible, we 





INVENTION I$DEED! FINE FIDDLESTICKS! IL COULD HAVE RUN 


Cry TO ME.” 





offered a valuable prize to our recognised contributors for the WorRsT 
CONUNDRUM. 

We are grieved to say, however, that our liberal offer has not been 
received in exactly the proper spirit, and we have been reluctantly 
compelled to act in a severe manner, not at all pleasant to ourselves 
or our contributors. These are the riddles sent to us :— 

Why was Miss Lovise Krevry, in the last Olympic burlesque, 
superior as a conductor to ALFRED MELLON ? 

Because MELLON beats time, but Miss KEELEY beat Time-er. 

In consideration of this contributor’s extreme age and universal 
experience, we have desired him not to trouble himself again. 

Why does the sun after shining on the hands of a lady controlling a 
pair of horses,—the one horse placed before the other,—resemble the 
act she is performing ? 

Because it’s tann’d *em driving. 

This contributor was given in charge. 

The last and most flagrant is by a Caledonian contributor. 

Why is the Brompton omnibus, when it has arrived at Sloane-street, 
like one of Mr. Norron’s pills ? 

Because it’s cam-a-mile. 

We were puzzled as to the amount of punishment to be inflicted on 
this last offender, but, as a fearful example to his fellow-countrymen, 
we at last, in a Draconic spirit, determined to exercise our authority 
to the utmost, and paid his fare back to Scotland. 

There is a considerable difference between staring and stark mad, 
and when we offered a prize for the worst joke, we imagined that our 
contributors would not go beyond all bounds; there must be some 
limit even to imbecility, and we beg to hint to all who may wish to 
write for Fun, that they may go too far. The cup must still remain 
on the goldsmith’s hands—and shelf. 
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PAN AT THE PLAY. 


URRAH! The Surrey is 
returning to first principles. 
Pan rejoices to find that 
there is still a theatre where 
an interesting damsel in 
white muslin walks about 
through three acts, armed 
with nothing but her native 
modesty and a horse-pistol; 


assumed calmness of de- 
meanour, to cheat you into 
the belief that he is not a 
heavy ruffian, but goes in 
boldly for right-hand cor- 
ners, back falls, and black 
eyebrows; where the comic 
man and the pert chamber- 


7 Ma 
mall ree 
rey 44 


a 


as possible im the front 
scene after the dusl, and 
make love ina medley duet, 
swearing never topart, and 
going off immediately after- 
wards at opposite sides ; 
where, in short, for two 
hours and a half, a closely- 
packed and full-flavoured 
British audience is kept in 
a stateof the liveliest excite- 
ment, only to be allayed by the highly elaborate death of the villain, 
the rapturous embrace of the hero and the heroine, the unselfish 
shouts of delight of the clean-looking tenantry (who are all to have 
fifty per cent. taken off their rents by the rightful heir), the soothing 
smell of the gunpowder, the timely descent of the green curtain, 
and the opportune arrival of the lady with the ginger beer. 

Pan, although by no means a Pan of blue-fire propensities, delights 


| 
| 


where the heavy rufiian | 
does not attempt by an | 


maid trip on as maturally | 


exceedingly in a Surrey drama, and he begs to tender his grateful | 


acknowledgments to Messrs. Creswick and Shepherd for afferding 
him a real treat by producing The Idiot of the Mcuntain, a good 
bustling melodrama from the French. Don’t you be persuaded to go 
out of the good old beaten track, my friends ; the Surrey drama 


is a drama peculiar to the theatre over which you rule ; blank verse | 


and Roman togas are out of place on your boards; stick to the 
thrilling, it is quite a mistake to look upon a piece as rubbish because 
it may be highly wrought and over-intense ; at the west end we are 


drifting terribly into the nambly-pamby, the milk-and-water, the | 


washed-out school of writing, and are too much in the habit of calling 
pieces neat, when it is impossible to admit their point or originality. 
It would be a poor compliment to Mr. Creswick to say that the 
part of the Idiot was peculiarly adapted to him; but he played it 
remarkably well, and recovered his intellect at the conclusion of the 
piece in the most natural and satisfactory manner imaginable. The 


| 
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GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. 


BY M‘ASSA HOYLE, 
TUustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 


CHAPTER THE FIRST. 
aN REECE was (and is) a country at 
the south-eastern extremity of 
Europe, so that it always was 
(and always is) in extremes. It 
was divided into two parts,— 
Greece Proper and Peloponnesus 
—which, we presume, was im- 
proper. Peloponnesus was a 
peninsula, and is now known as 
the Morea, and its devoted in- 
habitants are only too happy 
mourir pour la patrie,—not that 
they ever do it. The character 
af the country is of a more 
favourable nature than that of 
the inhabitants, who may be 
described as much loftier than 
their most elevated mountains, 
and considerably deeper than 
their most imdented valleys. 
Thessaly (don’t consider this a 
lie, because it’s perfectly true) 
and Beotia were the most 
_ fruitful portions ef the country, 
and as Attica was notorious for its barrenness and sterility, obstinately 
refusing to prodnce fruit or flowers, it is evident that even for a second 





' Flora didn’t back Attic-a. 


The ancient Grecks appear to have lived like great beasts, and to 
have wandered about the face of the country without cultivating any 
of its natural features, amd to have existed,—as their successors all 
over the world have dome,—upon the very simplest plants. Their 
dwelling-places were never permanent, and as they used to hook it 
from one place to another, it is evident that their bills were never 
settled. They were of aquarrelsome and bratal temperament, finishing 
their differences with blows on the head, so that what commenced 
with harmless banter, frequently ended with bloodshed and rappin’. 
Their continual migrations were so unexpected that the females 
frequently exclaimed “‘ My gracious!” when ordered to prepare for a 
march by their lords and masters, who dropped dismally sug- 
gestive jokes about the “hides of March,” which had the effect of 
reminding those wretched squaws that as their spouses considered 
them treasures, they stood an unpleasant chance of a hiding. To 
give an instance of the uncultivated and wretched taste of these 
benighted barbarians, we are informed that they even ascribed divine 
honours to Pelasgus, who appears to have put them up toa glorious 
wrinkle by teaching them to eat acorns. They were a foolish race, 
and actually swallowed the ’oaks. This may account for their being 
such a corn-sequential people. 

Greece, in a very early stage of existence, appears, like many other 
infants, to have been subject to strong convulsions. Docror Scumitz 
observes that “the country lies in a voleanic zone,” and it has always 


| had a considerable amount of trouble in looking after its own, for 
| though no historian has been sufficiently rash as to ascribe its many 

At this season most managers go out of town to recruit themselves ; | spots of interest to volcanic agency, still we may safely set them down 
while some have gone to Baden and the Isle of Wight, the manager | as such when we know that the country has always been notorious 
of fhe Strand Theatre has gone to Cheltnam, — not the watering- | for its insufferably close and sultry summers, and equally remarkable 


new and admirable scenery by two young but very rising artists, — 


j 

! 

; a 
the Messrs. Brew, —is alone worth a visit. 
| 

| 


place, but the adapter of the neat little drama of More Precious than 
Gold. The result of the visit has been a one-act piece entitled A Lucky 
Escape, which succeeds in satisfying the somewhat easily tickled 
palate of the Strand audience, and as the slice of something tasty 
between the huge lumps of comic bread, The Posthoy and Aladdin, 
assists in make a dramatic sandwich which “ goes down ”’ 
weil. Miss Marie Wilton, in a white wig and a couple of coquettish 
court-plaster patches, is alone worth all the money, and Messrs. 
Belford and Parselle work their hardest with good effect. 

The Soft Sex, which Mr. Cuartes Martiews (I presume in the con- 


fusion of the moment) announced on the first night as written by | 
'remarkable and satisfactory, they did not require to be told what to 


himself, is a good rattling comedy, full of life and fun. Woman 


| for its hot springs. 


exceedingly | 
| they were not Autochthones,—that is to say, they did’nt spring from 


Before the days of the Greeks or Hellenes, 
the Pelasgians were the most important of the dwellers in the 
land. Their name and origin have been the subjects of much 
speculation, which, like a good many other speculations we could 
mention, has yielded no definite results. Nobody seems to know 
exactly where they came from, but it is admitted very generally that 


‘the soil like the humbler classes in an Adelphi drama, frogs, and 


proved at first too much inclined to talk (not so unusual, surely), | 


but Mr. Fatconer has expunged a good deal of very good writing | 


in a self-sacrificing but very sensible spiritg and the comedy and the 
audiences are all the better for it. It is an excellent specimen of 
&@ conversational play, and immensely superior to Eztremes. 

On Monday next The Colleen Bawn returns from the seaside to her 
old quarters, and Mr. Dion Bovcicautt comes back from the favourite 
watering-place at which he has been staying for his “ header” -vacation. 


-_—_— a 


pantomime imps. However, it is very evident that some one put them 
up to the arts of husbandry, and some kind creature taught them 
how to make their bread. With an intuitive intelligence, at once 


do with it, but ate it as if they had been perfectly used to it all their 
The speedy manner, too, in which each Pelasgian took to till- 


lives. 


ing the soil, proved him anything but a Tilly Slowboy, and in those 


| known to be a cloak for idleness. 


glorious days for agricultural labourers, the man-tiller was never 
As some of the Pelasgians ven- 
tured out to sea, and took to piracy as naturally as possible, we learn 
the interesting fact that they were not only farm-labourers, but occa- 


sionally navigators. 
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LIKE CHIVALRY. 


SOMETHIN 


Imogene, the Fair (and Forty): —“Don’r you THINK GIRLS LOOK 
THOSE Hats?” 
Alonzo, the very Brave :—“ Wrt1, No. I WAS JUST THINKIN 


prerry !” 





TOUCHSTONE’S iTELEGRAMS. 


In the famous story AsMODEUS takes off the roofs of the houses to 
show the student what is passing in the city. FuN does more,—takes 
the cover off the universe and bids his readers take a sight at every- 
thing and everybody. ‘That which, in the days of Don Crroras, was 
called supernatural, is now called scientific, and in Le Diable Boiteu: 
Ler Sack only anticipated House-top Telegraphic Communication. 

We hasten to lay before our readers the 


LATEST INTELLIGENCE. 
From Lavra D—— to H. P. Bunneyvaoutn, Foreiyn Office. 
“ Pa has gone into the city. He dines at Kensington. 1 shall 


at the old trysting-place at five. Till then ——” 


—_— --- = 


From Lampert Leecu to Miss Haknier Hanreiou. 
a . . . . . 
“The old girl is going fast. Come on directly, or that vagabond 
Frep will be calling to spoil all, and she is not unconscious yet.” 





From Viscount Patwerston to the Editor of Fun, 
« S . . . q . 
I like the idea immensely. Come up to Cambridge House, and 
we will talk about it over a cigar. Not a word to Gladstone,” 


From Suaxpyoarr Suawirin to Booty Spvr, Esq. 


y ’ ) 


“Bellona is scratched, and Hercules queer on his legs. Hedge al 
youcan. The Artful is at Bolong. All U. P. Keep an eye on F’’ 
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A FRIENDLY SUGGESTION. 


In a contemporary may be seen an 
advertisement headed “ The London Lace 
Paper Company,” in which all sorts of 
perishable articles are spoken of as pecu- 
liarly calculated to prove the universal 
applicability of this wonderful material 
to hitherto unsuspected uses. We are 
to have paper hats, paper waistcoats, and 
paper shirt-fronts, in addition to the 
highly popular penny paper collar,—a 
seductive article which has already got 
round an enormous number of people. It 
strikes us that the company may extend 
its scheme, and apply this accommodating 
substance to several other objects. We 
subjoin a list of articles to the manu- 
facture of which the company might turn 
its attention, fervently hoping that it will 
not return evil for good by sending us any 
of its shares. 

Paper Wings.—Highly recommended to 
speculative kiteflyers. 

Paper Pipes.—To be manufactured of 
the very best drawing paper. 

Paper Prizefighters.—Strongly recom- 
mended to rival editors in county towns ; 
manufactured of the most enduring mill- 
board. 

Paper Houses.—Particularly useful at 
the warm season to theatrical 
managers. These houses look fully as 
«ood as real ones to the inexperienced 
N.B. Orders taken in any quantity. 


present 


oe, 


Fa 
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WHO’S YOUR HATTER? 


Ovr aristocratic friend Brown, who feels 
unhappy in sixteen shilling trousers, be- 
cause they only cost him sixteen shillings, 
—his tastes being expensive and his 
ineans ignoble,—informs us that he now 
pays much less for his hats than he was 
wont to do. He used to buy the patent 
ventilating hat (a very dear luxury, quite 
beyond his limited salary), supposed to 
weigh+the eighth of an ounce; but he 


EXTREMELY ABSURD IN 
says that, though they were very light 
i\NEY LOOKED DEUCED indeed for a short walk, he found them 
come exceedingly heavy in the long run. 
From BrassinGron Bratniess to Pavunt Beprorp, Esq. 


Our club—the ‘ Tatterver- 


“Dear Sir,-[ see Adelphi is closed. 
I enclose tickets, 


millions ’—give an amateur performance to-night. 
hoping for the favour of your company.” 
From Pavt Beprorp to BrassinGton BRAINLESS, EsqQ. 
(la Answer to the above). 

“Dear boy, dear boy, dear boy, dear boy,—I dine out to-day with 
so shall not be able to participate. Sorry, 
sorry, sorry, but cannot help it. Ever yours, 

Pp 


PF, me 


a few clerical friends 
dear boy ; Sorry, sOrry, 
dear boy, dear boy, 


Froin CONSTANCE BLOOMINGTON to Miss Fit. 
“It is not full enough in the skirt. I have cried my eyes out about 
it. Pray do come and alter it, so that it is ready by ten. 


u CyMonN SavaGe to Murs. IpniGenta SAvaGe, Cavil Cottage, 
ke nnington Cross. 

“If you choose to be reasonable I will return; if.not—never! I 

Kiss the baby!” 


Fix j 


have endured too much. 


> 
From Mrs. Savace to Cymon SavaGe, Esq, 
(ln Answer to the above). 
* Return, dear CyMon, return ; or you will break my heart! For- 
give me—all shall be as you wish. For the future it shall be stewed, 
and no word of reproach shall escape my lips.” 
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EXAMPLE OF FEMALE HEROISM.—No. 1. 


MILDRED GOES TO A BALL sans CRINOLINE. 


SLEEP NO MORE. 


SHAKSPEARE, who,—as has been remarked, we believe, before,—was not for an age but for 
all time, and whose comprehensive genius took in everything and everybody, appears to 
have been a firm believer in Spirit Rapping,—we beg Mr. Home’s pardon, Spiritualism. 
Hamlet's fetch (and this is especially evident when the misanthropic prince is performed 
by Mr. Fecit-tzr) is very strong evidence in favour of this hypothesis. Richard III, is 
full of man and womanifestations, and Hecate sings about his “ little airy spirit :’’ as he is 
being “taken up” at the time, his remark always seems to us to be strongly suggestive of 
the police, more especially as the singer is generally engaged on’ the strength of his base 
vice. But there is one line which we are surprised has never struck those ingenious 
gentlemen who squabble eternally abont trifles in the text, and pencil marks in the margin, 
and it is no less extraordinary that the advocates of Spiritualism should have entirely over- 
looked it. Macbeth, who, considering the ambitions and somewhat unscrupulous nature of 
Lady M., cannot be said to have enjoyed very many of the pleasures of Home, in his cele- 
brated address to the “ dagger of the mind,”’—-which, be it remembered, eluded his grasp in 
a manner certainly anticipatory of the hands, feet, accordions, etc., met with at modern 
séances,—B8ays 
“Thou Marshall-est me the way that I was going.” 


There itis. There can be no mistake abont it. Suaksrprare, withthe prophetic perspicuity 
peculiar to mighty geniuses, evidently saw in his mind’s eye the popularity this remarkable 
lady would achieve in after times. We have now done. We have point od out this won- 
derfal passage, for doing which we must modestly remark that we think we certainly 
deserve the thanks of common-taters and uncommon greens. We forbear to hint, but 
anything in the shape of an easy chair, or a claret cup, or a set of the very best razors, may 
be sent to the office, and will be gracefully acknowledged in the following number, as a 


matter of course. We know very well what the Shakspearean Society would have done 


had it been in existence. 
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A LAMENT FROM LINCOLN'S INN. 


Waite Black is bagging birds away, 
And Green is out of towh; 

And White’s in tourist’s suit of gray, 
And in the heather—Brown; 

While Wilkins on the jetty walks, 
And Watkins strides the sands ; 

While o’er wild highlands Wiggins stalks, 
And tans his manly hands ; 

Prods in my blotting pad I make, 
So sadly sigh and say, 

“Why was I fool enough to take 
My holidays in May ?” 


When I return to Camden Town, 
With most dejected air, 

And on the shut-up houses frown, 
In Taradiddle Square ; 

My maiden auut, who makes my tea, 
(She isn’t very bright), 

Drops nightly one remark to me,— 
{ wish she'd “drop it” quite : 

“You've had your holiday; you would 
When yet the year was new ; 

You can’t expect to have your pud- 
-ding, boy, and eat it too.” 


The lady’s observation’s not 
Original, I own, 
But constant dropping on one spot, 
Will wear the hardest stone ; 
And though I am not given to 
Reflection, this remark 
Escaped me as | sauntered through 
That dear old Regent’s Park,— 
‘* How many hearts grow sick andsad_ | 
In life's declining day, 
And sigh to think that they have had 
Their holidays in May.” 


SHOCKINGLY COARSE, REALLY. 


Tue Editor of the Little Snugborough 
Courier was perusing with anything but 
gratification the ‘country letter” of his 
“London Correspondent.” ‘ Pshaw! rub- 
bish !” he exclaimed, as he ran his eye down 
the columns of the dreary would-be comic 
platitudes, “poor Braise PascaL was the 
boy for country letters. Ah! if I could only 
get some one to write letters like Bluise’s.” 

Tue Licurest Fisu DINNER PossiBLe.— 
A pair of Cork Soles. 

Why do refugee foreign noblemen, who 
dispense with linen but cannot do without 
cheap cigars and garlic, prefer a small 
weekly bill to a large one ?—— Because it’s less 


fo square. 


Tue Rinc.-On his next visit to the 
metropolis, Mr. 'T’. Savers intends, we hear, 
to put up at Mawley’s Hotel. 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. —-Rain bowsare 
not made of watered silk. 


Conunpxum vor Warm Weratuea.—Jones 
tried very hard to obtain forty winks, but 
failed, in consequence of an irritating fly. 
Why was that fly Jones’s deadliest enemy ?— 
Because it was his bit o’ rest foe. 

Hineantan Conunparum.—Why is the Daily 
News like a black eye ?—Because it is a 


mourning peeper. 

One to THe Dose.—When a Holloway 
omnibus “goes down,” may not the mishap 
be described as a Holloway spill ? 


ee 
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A TAILLE OF WOMAN’S VENGHANCE. 


Mr. Spraggs :—‘‘ WuA1’S THE MATTER, MY DEAR FELLOW? ” 


Mr. Wormwood Scrubbs :—* Wuy, I sust askep AxniciA MORTIMER FOR TILE NEXT WALTZ, WHEN THAT SPITRBFUL FANNY MARTIN 
GAVE ME 8UCH A KNOCK ON THE SHIN WITH HER HOOP, THAT I SHA’NT BE ABLE TO DANCE FOR A FORTNIGHT,” 
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EXTRACT FROM A DIARY FOUND NEAR —— PRISON. 


Monday. 
' 


Tam ardent! Iam young! I am impressionable! I am Italian! 
The burning sunbeams of my native south have tinged my heart with 
poesy and passion! [aman artist! My name is VINCENTIO. 

I love to write down the flaming thoughts that fire my brain! ‘Tis 
as one would mark the track of molten lava from the consuming 
crater of the vast Vesuvius. Ah! how happy the simile between 
Vesuvius and Vincentio! Both smouldering, dusty, cinderous, pow- 
derous, and within--a devouring volcano! I do not mean appetite, 
intellect. I am all intellect! 


where I pursued my studies. 

I am an artist. I am poor. 
and Titian throb in my fingers, and look through my orbs. | 
beauty,——in the abstract, the ideal! Albion’s daughters are the fairest 
of the world. My coat is old, my boots are older ; my stockings peep 
from them like snow-drop petals bursting through the mould. My land- 
lady is cruel; she asks herrent. Itell her I am an artist, and my soul 
yearns for the ideal. She has no poetry of feeling. I hate her! | 
hate England! I hate the world! I mock the ocean! I spit at the 
rising sun! 

Tuesday.—I have seen her! I have seen her! I love, and I am 
happy! She is blonde, she is patrician! Her eyes are blue, her 
skin is of the sea-shell. Her robe isof muslin. Hersmile is rainbow- 
gloried. Her boots are Balmoral. In the divine words of the great 
English poet :— 


The mingled souls of Michael Angelo 
love 


“ She is lovely, she is beautiful,—the fairest one I know!” 


Sun, I kiss you! Ocean, I embrace you! Moon, come to my arms! 

I met her for the first time to-day ‘on the sands! on the sands! 
on the sands! on the sands!” Insensibly I burst forth into the 
divine melody made world-sounding by the accomplished artists of 


I learned the barbarous language of | 
these haughty islanders at the Hotel de la Sabloni¢re where | was— | 


my native land, and the dark, but mellifluous-toned Mackni! She 
passed on proudly to her bathing-machine. I walked out two miles 
from the town. I plunged into the sea; I swam, I dived, I splashed, 
! swallowed more salt water than agreed with me. What cared I? 
The same ocean contained us both! the same breeze fanned us! the 
same waves frothed round us! I was happy! 

Wednesday.—Oh! wretched day! Oh! miserable hour! She 
passed me on the pier! I bowed to her. She took no notice. <A 
tall soldier of the fog-coloured militia of this murky clime was by her 
side.* I could have seized him and hurled him into the sea! I 
restrained myself, and did not do it. 

Thursday.—Giorno felice! I have seen her again. 
my homage. She smiled as our eyes met. Ha! ha! I see, Mon- 
sieur le Militaire. She is deceiving you for me! ‘Take care! 

Tuxesday.— 1 have sent her letters, many letters, but have received 
no answer. I watch her in her balcony; she and the straw-hatted 
man, who was a neutral-tinted soldier. They are laughing. Can they 
be speaking of ViINcENTIO? No! Impossible! See, the straw hat 
retires! Good! Perdition! She retires too! Maledizzione! My 
heart is void, and I am hungry. ’Tis night, the stars are in the 
heavens, and the policemen on their beat. I will walk round the 
house, the casket that enshrines my jewel! What is that appears at 
the back door? It is a female hand! It waves a billet. ’Tis an 
assignation! Ah! would I were better dressed! I arrive at the 
nearest lamp-post, [ swarm it, kiss the billet-doux, and read :— 


She has marked 


** Be at the back-door to-night at twelve.—Emiry.” 
Transport! Joy! Delirium! Ecstacy! She is mine! 
The beautiful blonde patricienne is mine ! 
More I cannot at this moment. The recollection of that night for a 
time unnerves me. Do not wait for me; go to press, and be happy. I 
will tell you the rest when I am calmer. 


Rapture! 
She is mine! 


* Probably the gifted foreigner means a Rifle Volunteer, 
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strangers, especially Phoenicians, who looked upon it as a sort of | the inhabitants became for the first time elevated and educated by the 
Rosherville—“ a place to spend a happy day ;” but who unfortunately | incursions of strangers, we may rest assured that Greece derived much 
contrived to miss the boat, and stop altogether. Danaus, with his fifty | of its improved taste from foreign sources. The Greeks have always 
daughters, not having a Times newspaper wherein to pour the com- | exhibited so great a tendency to lying, that it is absurd to look upon 
plaints of his paternal bosom under the sympathy awakening titleof“An | them as an upright race, and were so much in the habit of following 
Egyptian Father,” and being turned out of his country, was naturally | their own bent, that they cannot certainly be considered a straight- 
| not only anxious to settle his little family, but also to settle himself. | forward people. We are consequently obliged to receive all their 
| After looking about for a convenient spot whereon to fix his home, he | early traditions cum grano salis, or rather, not obliged to receive 
came to the conclusion that Greece was an excellent site fora father,and | them at all, and we shall content ourselves and our readers by taking 
settled his own and his half a hundred pretty daughters upon the plain | a flying leap through the early burly of Grecian history, and by 
_ of Argos. The male portion of the inhabitants naturally received them describing those better authenticated and more widely-known events 
with open arms. DANAvs gave his name to the warlike Danai, and the | of a more advanced period. In order to devote ourselves thoroughly 
young ladies (the eldest of whom, by the way, can’t have been achicken) | to this task, we have taken a two-pair back in Greck-street; we eat 
put the native females up to the mysteries of Demeter, and may thus be | of no vegetables but Greek roots, go to no theatre but the “ Grecian,” 
said to have first ventilated the vevata questio of woman’s rites. Be | devoting our days exclusively to a-Greck-cultural pursuits. 


; i f ie | it understood that the mysteries of De-meter have nothing to do with 
GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. | secrets of gas. The first Egyptian colony in Attica is said to have 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE. | been led by Cecrors, who is supposed by some to have introduced the 
Illustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. | ceremony of marriage ; but both these assertions have been frequently 
r : : | described as fictions, and, as the account of Prrevs’s foundation of 
’ CHAPTER THE SECOND. another colony has been proved to have sprung from an Attic fable, it 
. It was not to be expected that such a tempting place as Greece was | can oz!v be credited by fanatics, and must be looked upon as a third 
i cbe “let alone ;” the inviting courts of Peloponnesus attracted many | story. Buy all these stories must have had some foundation, and as 
} 
| 
| 
{ 






_ oo SS  SO—- — ™ —. — 






eee eee eee 





oe 
i 
7, 


| 








———— 


Ij r a i 
TL 
Sa 


i} 












ARRIVAL OF THE WIVES’ Boat at Greece. Danaus DELIVERS HIS Firty-ongE TICKETS, 
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EAR! EAR! long enough) as poor little Emma ALLEN has been, we make no doubt 
that their highly respectable parents would have considered the inflic- 
tion of any punishment severer than a mild reprimand to be a groes 
piece of presumption and impertinence. As the prisoner in this 
instance, however, was a plebeian character, the magistrates sentenced 
her to imprisonment, and only for two or three ears. 


THAT particularly wooden bench, the bench of magistrates at 
Hemel Hempstead, must feel itself exceedingly cut up,—in fact, little 
' better than a collection of sticks,—at the manner in which its mag- , 
| ' nanimous behaviour in the matter of Eama ALLEN has been criticized | 
and condemned. Its conduct has raised a great amount of indignation, 






; ; and brought down an enormous number of stamps. he me meet. 8 ie le We oe ee ee ramen x 
: | been paid out; would we could add that its stony-hearted inflictors A Brvitr.—Our cynical friend SNODGRASS, whose antipathy to 
° | had been similarly treated. Very few among that Solonic set but learned ladies is only to be equalled by his admiration for ignorant 






have in early days delighted in the stolen sweets of the purloined ones, declares that the preference which strong-minded women show 
| pear or the abstracted apple; and as for ears of corn, had they, in for blue stockings arises entirely from the fact of their requiring less 
their infantine wanderings, been caught by the ears (they must be washing than white ones. 
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THE LAY OF THE LEGER. 


H, Jones,” says Green, 
“To-day, I ween, 

Of all days in the year, 
It is the one 
On which is ran 


Says Green to Jones, 
“The fact | owns;”’ 
And added, with a grin, 
“T on that race 
Last week did place 
A small amount of tin.” 
Says JonEs to GREEN, 
“J, too, have been 
Induced to lay some cash ; 
A trifling sum, 
On Kettledrum, 
It can’t be very rash, 
Because the prophets all declare 
No claims a button’s toss 
Are worth, dear Green, against that ere 
Particular fine ’oss.”’ 


From these small scraps of conversation 
’Twixt Jones and Green, 
It will be seen, 
That neither had the least foundation, 
For pride concerning education ; 
Being, in short, 
The kind of sort 
Of coarse young man who says he’s pretty ‘arty, 
Prefers a game at skittles to écarté, 
And calls Miss Amy Sepawick a “ fine party.’ 


? 


Touching the prophets; by the way, 

The profits were not touched that day 

In quite the manner which they should have been ; 

If Kettledrum had won, they would have been. 

Serene sat folks, their thumbs they coolly twiddled, 
When, horror! as Cuar.tes Marrurws says, ‘he diddl’d.” 


The prophets,—yes, their unanimity 
Amounted almost to sublimity ; 
And people slept 
Secure, and kept 
Themselves till late tucked in their dimity, 
Until the sun, which hadn’t shone for days, 
Burst through the blinds, and rose them with its rays ; 
And Jones had gone to his pal Green’s snug rooms, 
Reeking most awfally of backy fumes ; 
And after falling over his friend’s boots, 
And calling him the laziest of brutes, 
GREEN woke ; the conversation which we gave 
At first, then followed, and GREEN ’gan to shave. 


The “ trifling sums ” they'd both laid out, 

No doubt, 
Were much more than they could afford. 

No lord 
Could revel in more spicy shirts than Jongs: 
Green had one little weakness,—devilled bones ; 
Which sounds a cheapish luxury, no doubt, 

About 
Two in the morning, though they’re apt to make 
A person very much inclined to slake 
His thirst, rum, brandy, whisky, punch or gin with ; 
Or with the morning’s milk,—which he goes in with 


Each of these friends 
You see, then, spends 
Much more than he is warranted in doing ; 

And as GrreEN’s rather grimy old landlady, 
Whose English is on most occasions shady, 
Observes, “‘ Them two is going to their ruing!” 

* * * * 


Fly, gallant ‘oss, 
To-wards King’s Cross, 
The station is in view: 
Fetch him some knocks 
Upon the ’ocks, 
Gee-up, gee-up, je-hu. 


The race at Doncastere.” 








At last we’re there, 
Ho! take thy fare, 
Which ’tis but eighteen-pence ; 
A florin, see, 
To prove that we 
Are regular born gents. 
Two tickets here, 
To Doncastere, 
First-class, return: here, porter, 
Acoupé? Haven't got one. Aint you, 
Really? then, you oughter. 
And JonEs and GREEN 
Were squeezed between, 
Two betting-men, who smoked and snuffed and swore, 
And spat about a good deal on the floor, 
And with huge feet, by no means light as feathers, 
Scraped all the polish off Green’s patent leathers ; 
Then hitting Jones a blow, a rather hard ’un, 
On his new hat, politely begged his pardon ; 
Which Jones acknowledged, with a feeble grin, 
While Green shed tears and rubbed his wretched shin. 
No matter, thought the pair, 
These things will all come square, 
When Kettledrum 
Shall winner come, 
First part the judge’s chair. 
“ We'll drown in champagne all these petty annoyances, 
Finish at Pappy’s,” 
Terribly sad is 
It now to reflect all this rattle and buoyancy’s 
So short lived,—the wine-cup, which promiseth sweet, 
Is doomed to be dashed with the gall of defeat. 


Who shall describe the splendid race, 
The thumping “thuds,” the slashing pace, 
The whirring rush, the panting throng, 
All eager for the “denoumong ;”’ 
Patrician faces flushed with hope, 
Plebeian ones with yellow soap, 
Young ladies tinged with colour hectic, 
Old boys becoming apoplectic, 
Each calm detective, like a sentry, 
Alert for the “ light-fingered gentry,” 
The eager shouts, the waving hats, 
The grand excitement of the flats, 
The bets of gloves made by the belles, 
The mild emotion of the swells, 
Who shall describe the medley lot, 
Somebody may, but we can-Nor. 

* * * * 


Without his host has everybody reckon’d 
For Kettledrum is beaten,—come in second. 


There was weeping and wailing, 

And much bitter ale-ing, 

By Green, who was seen hanging on to a railing, 

Some miles from his home, in the dead of the night, 
Calmly telling the moon he was really all right ; 

While poor Jones wept aloud, and declared that a blight 
Had hung over his race since the days of his youth, 


When he'd slipped on the ice and knocked out a front tooth. 


To end my tale, 
Of what avail 
Can any prophet be, 
What is their use, 
None but a goose, 
Like Jonges and GREEN (—and me ; 
Yes, I admit I lost a pound, 
The fact I do confess ; 
That’s p’rhaps why my remarks are found 
Just tinged with bitterness). 
Who'd ever think of risking gold, 
Upon the word of one 
Who's just as likely to be sold, 
Dead taken in, and done, 
And fall a victim to a monstrous diddle, 
As any anti-sporting indiwiddle. 
But, most of all, ne’er hope to pay 
Your debts by making books ; 
Whatever betting men may say, 
Their sometimes seedy locks, 
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Their bursting boots and shocking tiles, 
Their lack of ready browns, 

Prove fortune can’t be always smiles, 
But that she sometimes frowns. 

Our poor young friends each day repeat, 
They really must retrench, 

GREEN’s hard and fast in Whitecross Street, 
And Jones is in the Bench. 

But what’s the oddest p’rhaps of all, 
(And here we’re all the same), 

Poor Kettledrum ‘‘a brute” they call, 
Themselves they never blame. 

And now a moral having drawn, 
Apply it as you may, 

I’m off to see The Colleen Bawn, 
And wish you a good day. 





EXTRACT FROM A DIARY FOUND NEAR —— PRISON. 
Tuesday. 


IND what you're a doing up there 
None o’ your larks! You ain’t a or- 
ficer !” 


calls me back to earth. 

“Unknown and humble friend! 
Trusty guardian of the night!” I 
say, “I am the God of Love en- 
throned on golden clouds!” 


“No you ain’t! You're on the 
Jamp-post. I know you. Come 
down !” 

“T read a letter. See! Behold!” 


I explain. 

** But you mustn’t read letters on 
lamp-posts! It’s agin the law.” 

‘It is the custom of my country.” 

“Oh!” says the official, “‘if it is the custom of your country, I don’t 
mind thisonce; but don’t do it again.” 

And the echo of his boots died away in the far heavens. 

Midnight has struck. The stars are still on high; the surf lashes 
the shore; the winds roam over the expanse of ocean. 
back-door. A bolt is drawn. I enter. I grasp a hand, and sink 
upon my knees. 

“ Eminy!”’ 

* Hush!” is the reply. 

It is the servant—the confidante. 


“‘ Master’s a light sleeper.” 
I follow her. We go through a 


"Tis the voice of the policeman that | 





| 


} 


. have been in Hasrty’s boudoir. 





BUN. 15 


“Go to Bath!” said the brutal spy. 
“ Ho! Hen-s-ryY, how can you use such words to me? Come here, 


_ into this corner, and I'll tell you all; then we can go into the pantry 


where the joint is.” 

I heard a sound of smothered laughter and departing footsteps ; 
then all was silent. 

My situation was horrible, excruciating, maddening. I ought to 
I was in the water-butt, closed down. 
I strove to raise the lid—impossible! I rested my back against the 
sides, and tried to lift my legs up. The sides were slimy, and I went 


_in over head and ears. I rose, like an angry river-god, and knocked 


| 





; 
| 





I am at the 


—- 


kitchen, cross a paved court, and stand under a shed close to the | 


stables ; the doors behind us have been left open. 

“ But, Eminy,” I say, “ where—” 

[ am interrupted by a voice, the same that summoned me upon the 
lamp-post, which cries, “‘ Anybody hup? Do you know asthis door is 
open ?” 

The girl whispers, “It is master!” 

** No,” I say, ‘*’tis the policeman.” 

She trembles at my words. Such power has the sound of my voice 
over the female heart. 

“No,” she repeats, “it’s master. 
stairs. Get in here.” 

She points to a water-butt close by the shed. 

“Never!” I reply. 

“Ts anybody hup?” says the policeman’s voice again. 

‘“‘Miss will come to you!” whispers the frightened maid. 
water-butt is empty.” 

“7 shall catch cold.” 

** Not in an empty butt. 
charge for a thief.’’ 

| jump into the butt that instant! 

It is not empty; it is half full of water, cold water, of the iciest 
temperature. At the same moment the lid of the butt is closed, and 
1 heard the hasp fastened over me. 

The voice of the policeman exclaims, “It is a burglar. 
him safe. Oh! Mary Hann; dressed at this time o’ night! 
HANN, is it a burglar or is it a follerer ?” 

“Ho! Hen-r-ry!” 

‘It is a young man, then, and I'l] take him to the station on charge 
of being found in a dwelling ’us under suspicious circumstances.” 

How I trembled in the inside of the water-butt! not from fear, but 
cold. The frigid element reached to my waist. 

“ HEN-E-kyY, if you look into that water-butt, I’l] never speak to you 


again !” 


“The 


If master catches you, he will give you in 


I’ve got 
Mary 


| struck her! 


I hear him coming down the | 


my head against the lid, which knocked me down again. I kept this 
up, or rather I kept this up and down, for several minutes; it restored 
the circulation. In one of my plunges my fingers found a hole in the 
side—doubtless the hole in which was placed the tap. An inspiration 
seized me! I ducked again, but could not find it! Again! again! 
again! At last, I turned the tap on from the inside! The water 
flowed out slowly, and finally left me dry—that is, comparatively 
dry. Overcome by my novel aquatic experiments, I sank to sleep. 

The noise of voices hummed outside my amphibious dungeon. 
The lid was raised,—the light of day poured on me. A crowd of 
servants, the policeman, and the accursed man in the straw hat stood 
round shrieking with idiot laughter ! 

T was the victim ofa plot! 

I looked up, and detected the blonde head of Emuty behind a 
window-curtain. 

“Hope you won’t take cold,” said the man in the straw hat. 
“ Learn for future—not trouble ladies—ridiculous letters—sorry JANE 


| put you into full butt—her own bit of mischief. I directed her to 


show you into dry one. Cab at door—take you home—and sovereign 
—buy brandy with!” 

I shrieked with rage. From that moment I swore revenge against 
perfidious Albion,—its daughters, mothers, wives, and sisters! 
Revenge! Revenge! 

Monday.—Huzza! 


Iam rich! T have coats! I have boots! I 


have jewels! I have shirts! Eureka! I have found them. The 
high-souled artist no longer is despised. He is loved. No longer is 
he hungry,—he feeds! I have lobsters! I have wine! Cigars and 
seltzer-water ! 

Miss Jemima Griwsaw is not young,—she is not handsome. Her 


teeth are terro-metallic ; she wears a front—a velvet braid and pear! 
locket bind it to her brow; what matter? She yearns to the artist. 
She provides him money; but truth is imperative,—she is mean! 

T have had £600 of her. I wanted more. She gave it,—but said 
that it distressed her. I must have more—must. It is 
written,—the fiat has gone forth. 

Tuesday.—She refuses! I will ernush her! The pig! The beast! 
The dolt! The idiot! The she-brigand! I have her letters. Let 
her beware! The high-souled artist will not be baffled. I will have 
£5.C00 or publish. Ha! ha! Jemima! I will tear off thy false front, 
and show thee as thou art! 

Wednesday.—I have seen her! 


I will. 


The interview was stormy. I 
She provoked me. Her nose was red with tears. 
Bah! I hated her! I have the money! Now, land of fogs and 
filthy beer, I fly thee, and for over! I triumph end——— 

* * 


Friday.—Rage, desolation, and despair! I am arrested! I am 
condemned! 1 cast this protest from the window of mycell. “ Obtain- 
ing money on false pretences.” Hateful English! I dgfy you, and 
will be revenged! They will cut off my hair—my moustache! Oh, 
agony! JI can no more! VINCENTIO. 





QUITE A DIFFERENT AFFAIR! 


On Sunday last the Emperor Napoleon was present at a bull- 
fight at Biarritz. Prince NaroLkon was very nearly present at 
Bull’s Run in America. We couple these facts because they are so 
entirely unconnected. Bull’s Run is of no kin whatever to anything 
in the shape of a fight! 

Bull-ronning in England was put a stop to at Stamford, in Lincoln- 
shire, about twenty years ago. It has re-ap recently acrors 
the Atlantic. Here again ends all similarity. In Stamford, Bull- 
running was attended with considerable danger; in America, the 
desire to spare pain and save the effusion of blood is a movement,— 
a very extensive movement,—in the right (about face) direction. 


Ae 





Musicat Mem.—A new song is just published entitled “The Sea- 
King.” We understand a companion ditty is in preparation, to be 
entitled “ The Finding.” 
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CRITICISMS AS PER ADVERTISEMENT. 


We are happy to inform our readers that we have entered into an 
agreement with two eminent reviewers, who have kindly consented, in 
consideration of the payment of a weekly sum, to criticize the current 
literature of the day. The gentlemen in question are singularly well 
qualified for the task, one of them never having written a line of 
original composition in his life, and the other having been the author 
of about four failures per annum for the last thirty years. We sub- 
join a short specimen of their abilities. (Publishers who intend using 
our columns for the purpose of advertisement, are respectfully 
requested to make known their intention at once, as in that case the 
works reviewed would be more favourably noticed than if —— but of 
course puWishers understand all about that.) 


Great Expectations. By Cuar es DICKENS. 

We have perused this work with feelings of intense disgust. Great 
were our expectations, and greatly have they been disappointed. 
The book is one vast blunder from beginning to end. The “ Great 
Expectations” both of the hero Pir and of the heroine EsteLta—the 
former of fortune, and the latter of a rich marriage and a wreaking of 
revenge upon mankind—bear no fruit. The character of Joe GARGERy, 
the blacksmith, is heavy and uninteresting, and Mr. Weick, the 
Old Bailey lawyer, is the most unamusing personage we ever met. 

The author has taken great trouble to reproduce all the faults of 
his previous obscure works. Grect Expectations is as prosy as 
Pickwick, as puerile as Oliver Twist, as dreary as Martin Chuzzlewit, 
and as tedious as David Copperfield. 

The great element of success which Mr. Dickens lacks is humour. 
He is destitute of the slightest perception of character, nor will he 
ever learn how to concoct a plot skilfully. His dramatis persone are | 
unnatural, and his dialogue as bold as his descriptions; but these 
faults are trivial. Our great objection to his writings is their immoral 
tendency. We should strongly advise this gentleman to seek some 
other career than the one on which he has embarked, and in which— 
we speak it advisedly—he never can succeed. 





THE PRETTY HOvVUSEHEBREAKR EHF! 


—— 


New Song: The Great Sensation. 
This is one of the best lyrical productions of the day. At a time 


‘when our desk groans beneath the weight of the metrical twaddle 


now published as poetry, it is indeed a relief to find that there stil! 


| exists a genius that can create, express, and embellish. 


by paradox, or to puzzle by sophism. 


The writer—we are ignorant of his name—does not seek to startle 
His meaning is as clear and 
as translucent as his verse is flowing. We give some extracts :— 


“The world is but a shifting stage, 
Men and women players ;”’ 
So the gentle Shakspeare says, 
And the sturdy Sayers. 
The two first lines 
The world is but a shifting stage, 
Men and women players, 
are fraught with reflection. The allusion to our great master-poet is 
most graceful, and shows our author to be well read. 
So the gentie Shakspeare says, 
And the sturdy Sayers, 
are nervous lines, and prove the greatness of those truths compre- 
hended at the same time by the highest of intellects and the best of 


' boxers. 


Moving scenes our actions show, 
In this there is no crammer ; 
Every stage produces now 
The new sensation drama. 
Chorus :—Round about us everywhere, 
No matter what our station, 
Everybody's on the move 
To make a great sensation. 
This is truth told in melody,—a thought that might have occurred to 
the melancholy Jacques, as he wandered, meditative, in the forest of 
Ardennes. We shall look forward with extreme anxiety to further 
productions from this gifted writer. Let him still continue in this 
plain and simple strain, eschewing the morbid and the mystic, and 
we predict for him a position in the world of letters only second in 
importance to those of the mightiest geniuses. 
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SEPTEMBER 28, 1861.] 


EXAMPLE OF FEMALE HEROISM.—No. 2. 


ALMIRA ACKNOWLEDGES THE 


PAN AT THE PLAY. 


Ar ; | ES, it is very extraordinary, but 
there seems to be a plot against 
Pan. Here he is, overflowing 
with critical acumen, with ana- 
lytical appreciation, and with 
literally nothing to exercise his 
talentsupon. ‘The Adelphi, it is 
true, has opened its portals, but 
what can one say about The 
Colleen Bain that has not been 
said a thousand times?’ With 
the exception that one should 
mention the fact of the substitu- 


CONER as Danny 
Mrs. Henry Marston for Mrs. 
CHATTERL\ 
improvement, by the way), what 
is there to narrate? The Olympic 
promises us new pieces and new 
Haypon is a very pretty young lady from 





FLORENC! 
the Haymarket, and Mr. J. W. Ray is a genuine actor, who should 
never have been permitted to stray from the west; Mr. NEVILLE is | 


people. Miss 


Considering the oft-talked- 


an invaluable actor of young gentlemen. 
vy badly off for comedians, 


of decline of the drama, we are not so « 
either. The Strand Theatre just now appears to be 
anomaly, for, notwithstanding it being one of the most 
houses in London, it is nevertheless entirely “done up.” The entrance 
has been completely remodelled, and is now lined wit 
so that those who wait patiently for the opening of the doors are cal- 
culated to enjoy most pleasant reflections. 
lamps outside has been done away with, and the appearance of the 
vestibule has been much improved. A farce by Mr. Troucuron, a 
burlesque by Mr. Byron, and a comedietta by Mr. Srinuinc Coyne, 
are in rehearsal. The Princess’s opens to-night with a comedy of Mr. 
BrouGHay’s entitled Playing with F Mr. Brovenam is a native 


somewhat of an 


prosperous 


1, looking-glass, 


The old arrangement of 








FRIBSEYS WHEN WALKING WITH THE F'rrzrvRiosos. 


tion of Mr. Emery for Mr. Fase | 
Mann, and | 


(this latter a great /our career in the most unpleasant “ blaze of triumph ;’ 








THINGS NOT GENERALLY 
KNOWN. 


By Joun Sims. 


Tuat American volunteers are 
the bravest troops in the world. 

That while publishers are con- 
tinually in the Gazette, authors 
retire upon large fortunes. 

That all that glitters is not brass. 

That Tennyson is partial to 
Irish stew. 

That the navy of the French is 
the most powerful in Europe, and 
that their new method of ship- 
buildimg renders the services of 
seamen useless and unnecessary. 

That if any man struck at Mr. 
Bricut, that gentleman would reply 
properly with his left. 

That the constant mastication of 
sardines is an infallible cure for an 
over-accumalation of bile. 

That all the milknren, milkwomen, 
and sweeps of London are persons 
of large property,—a fact entirely 
attributable to their early habits. 

That the majority of coster- 
mongers hold high Tory principles. 

That persons of rank utter no 
words but ‘“*What a bore!” “Paw- 
sit-ively!” “ Y-a-a-s!” “* Pon my 
honour!” “ Indubitably!” and “ In- 
disputably !”’ 

That the new Comic Weekly 
Paper published at 80, Fleet Street, 
with all its laughable literature and 
humourous engravings, is really and 
truly purchaseable for the absurdly 
small sum of One Penny, 


VS) 


Tipp : 
“Mili 


(Me? 


oY 
; 





of Hibernia, a clever writer, and a capital actor, so that the manager 
is not at all likely to burn his fingers in the venture. Mr. Fecursr is 
making experiments in the matter of colour for the countenance of the 
jealous Moor who is to astonish the world some time in October. What 
the ladies will say of handsome Frcutrger when he comes out plain 
Brown we do not venture to predict; but as he is a Frenchman,—at 
least in appearance, speech, and gesture,~-we may safely anticipate a 
great success for him; and as ladies used to say it was so piquante to 
hear Mapame CELESTE pronounce ‘ mother” muddare, they will no 
doubt look over any similar inaccuracies in and on the part of the 
Porte St. Martin Othello. 


FIRE! PIRE! FIRE! 


Severa of the morning papers, in their account of the great fire at 
Messrs. TAYLor and GREENING’S printing-office on Saturday the L4th, 
referred to the total destruction of the stereotype blocks, wood-cuts, 
FUN was that periodical. We commenced 
’ the way in 
which our jokes were “‘ caught up” by the flames, and the manner in 


etc., of a new periodical. 


| which our wit was heard crackling and seen to sparkle, would have 


melted the heart of a misanthrope. Fun certainly proved the 
equanimity of its temper, for it resolutely refused to be “ put out,” 
although its “forms” and its feelings were much “ played upon ;” 
indeed, it is a question if so much cold water was ever yet thrown 
upon a newventure. Certainly, never before were so many “ pumps re 
employed upon one paper. But Fun has too much genuine spirit to 
be quenched by any quantity of water, and although all its letter-press 
and engravings were injured, we had another good look “ over proof,” 
and had the spirit of the cartoons “re-drawn from the wood.” As far 
as the engravings are concerned the result has been unsatisfactory, 
but a generous British public will appreciate our position, and not be 
too critical on our first week’s cuts. In future, all shall be unexcep- 
though our humour has received a terrible “ damper,’’ it 


as ever. 


tionable, for 
is now as “dry” 





Snockinety Rupe Rivpie.—Why is one stall of a two-stall stable 
like a pretty girl ?—Because it is very seldom let alone. 
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EXAMPLE OF FEMALE HEROISM.—No. 2. 





ALMIRA ACKNOWLEDGES THE FRIBSEYS WHEN WALKING 


PAN AT THE PLAY. 


I. ir _ re ES, it is very extraordinary, but 
‘ there seems to be a plot against 
Pan. Here he is, overflowing 
with critical acumen, with ana- 
lytical appreciation, and with 


talentsupon. The Adelphi, it is 
true, has opened its portals, but 
what can one say about The 
Colleen Bain that has not been 
said a thousand With 
the 


times 7 


CONER as Danny Mann, 
Mrs. Henry Marston for Mus. 
CHuATTERLY (this latter a great 
improvement, by the way), what 
is there to narrate? The Olympic 
promises us new pieces and new 
people. Miss HAYDON isa very pretty young lady from 
the Haymarket, and Mr. J. W. Ray is a genuine actor, who should 
never have been permitted to stray from the west; Mr. Ne&viILLe is 
an invaluable actor of young gentlemen. Considering the oft-talked- 
of decline of the drama, we are not so very badly off for comedians, 
either. The Strand Theatre just now appears to be somewhat of an 
anomaly, for, notwithstanding it being one of the most prosperous 
houses in London, it is nevertheless entirely “done up.” The entrance 
has been completely remodelled, and is now lined with looking-glass, 
se that those who wait patiently for the opening of the doors are cal- 
culated to enjoy most pleasant reflections. The old arrangement of 
lamps outside has been done away with, and the appearance of the 
vestibule has been much improved. A farce by Mr. Troucuron, a 





FLORENC! 


burlesque by Mr. Byron, and a comedietta by Mr. SrintinGc Coyne, 
are in rehearsal. The Princess's opens to-night with a comedy of Mr. 
a native 


BrovuGuam’s entitled Plawing with Fire. Mr. Brovenam ia 
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FUN. | 





Wirth THE I'rrzFeUR1OSs0S, 
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| least in appearance, speech, and gesture, - 


literally nothing to exercise his | 


exception that one should | 
mention the fact of the substitu- | 
tion of Mr. Emery for Mr. Fase | 
and | 
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THINGS NOT GENERALLY 
KNOWN. 


By Joun Simms. 


Tuat American volunteers are 
| the bravest troops in the world. 
| That while publishers are con- 
| tinually in the Gazette, authors 
retire upon large fortunes. 

That all that glitters is not brass. 

That Tennyson is partial to 
Irish stew. 

That the navy of the French is 
the most powerful in Europe, and 
that their new method of ship- 
building renders the services of 
scamen useless and unnecessary. 

That if any man struck at Mr. 
Bricut, that gentleman would reply 
properly with his left. 

That the constant mastication of 
sardines is an infallible cure for an 
over-accumalation of bile. 

That all the milknren, milkwomen, 
and sweeps of London are persons 
of large property,—a fact entirely 
attributable to their early habits. 

That the majority of coster- 
mongers hold high Tory principles. 

That persons of rank utter no 
words but “What a bore!” “ Paw- 
sit-ively!” “ Y-a-a-s!" “* Pon my 
honour!” “ Indubitably!” and “ In- 
disputably !”’ 

That the new Comic Weekly 
Paper published at 80, Fleet Street, 
with all its laughable literature and 
humourous engravings, is really and 
truly purchaseable for the absurdly 
amall sum of One Penny, 


of Hibernia, a clever writer, and a capital actor, so that the manager 
is not at all likely to burn his fingers in the venture. Mr. Froursn is 
making experiments in the matter of colour for the countenance of the 
Jealous Moor who is to astonish the world some time in October. What 
the ladies will say of handsome Frcurer when he comes out plain 
Brown we do not venture to predict; but as he is a Frenchman, —at 
we may safely anticipate a 
great success for him; and as ladies used to say it was so piquante to 
hear Mapame CrLeste pronounce “ mother” muddare, they will no 
doubt look over any similar inaccuracies in and on the part of the 
Porte St. Martin Othello. 


FIRE! PIR! FIR! 


Severa of the morning papers, in their account of the great fire at 
Mesars. Taytor and GkeeNnine’s printing-office on Saturday the L4th, 
referred to the total destruction of the stereotype blocks, wood-cuts, 
etc., of a new periodical. FUN was that periodical. We commenced 
our career in the most unpleasant “ blaze of triumph ;”’ the way in 


which our jokes were “ caught up” by the flames, and the manner in 


| which our wit was heard crackling and seen to sparkle, would have 


melted the heart of a misanthrope. Fun certainly proved the 


equanimity of its temper, for it resolutely refused to be “ put out,” 
| although 


its “forms” and its feelings were much “ played upon ;” 
indeed, it is a question if so much cold water was ever yet thrown 
upon a new venture. Certainly, never before were so many “ pumps a 
employed upon one paper. But FUN has too much genuine spirit to 
be quenched by any quantity of water, and although all its letter-press 
and enyravings were injured, we had another good look “ over proof,” 
and had the spirit of the cartoons “re-drawn from the wood.” Aa far 
as the engravings are concerned the result has been unsatisfactory, 
but a generous British public will appreciate our position, and not be 
too critical on our first week’s cute. In fature, all shall be anexcep- 
tionable, for though our humour has received a terrible “ damper,’’ it 
is now as “dry ”’ as ever. 





Snockinety Rupe Rippie.—Why is one stall of a two-stall stable 
like a pretty girl ?—Beeause it is very seldom let alone. 
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A DOMESTIC CALAMITY. 
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Lady of the house :—** ReALLY, JEMIMA, THIS IS TOO BAD, ANOTHER VASE 


BROKEN.” 
. , ’ ’ ‘we Fon 
Jemima :—* WELL ’M, REALLY I CAN’T HELP IT; THEM CRINOLINES WON'T 


GO OUT OF FASHION,” 


STAR-TELLING ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Tuosk who have read us through two or three times, and still want further 


fun, cannot do better than read the advertisement columns devoted to domestic 


servants in the Morning Star newspaper. Here they will find a terseness of | 


style (superfluous words meaning so much more to pay) which it would be well 
for the reading public if all classes of writers were to emulate. Here are no ses- 
quipedalians, no Carlyleisms, no word-painting ; all is short, curt, and to the point, 
the use of the full stop being very liberal. Most people, on receiving their 


morning papers, allow their coffee to cool while they devour the thrilling murders, | 


the devastating fires, and the disastrous railway accidents which appear to have 
happened all at once for the especial benefit of the fifty new papers that have 
suddenly sprung up. We pass by these exciting details and calmly settle upon 
our favourite column, well knowing that we shall find a fitting accompaniment 


to the social cup which,as has been before remarked, doth cheer but not inebriate. | 


And are we disappointed ? Never? Here, this morning, for instance :— 
Wanted, a strong Lad; one used to an oven preferred. 


He must be a very strong lad, indeed, we should imagine. A little further down | 


the column we see the following :— 
As Infant Nurse in a family. Aged 4. 
An infant nurse aged forty appears to us to be a human paradox worthy of 
being classed with the spotted female and the pig-faced lady. Skipping the 
next two or three advertisements, we come to one in which the advertiser 
66 eric , ° -} ”? , : 
wishes for an agency for black kids. How any one can publicly announce 
such a barbarous and unmanly desire in these days and in a free country we 
are at a loss to divine. The next astonishing announcement is this :— 
Cleaning wanted by a respectable woman, 
My good woman, the St. Martin's baths are only twopence. 
: ’ J } 
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PLEBEIAN BALLADS. 
Adapted (for the first time) to Arvistocratic Circles. 
No. 2.—THE BALLAD OF SAMUEL HALL, 


(The common version of this quaint and touching ballad repre- 


sents how a chimney-sweep, in the bitterness of his soul, 
inveighs agninst the false master who, by instructing him in 
unprofessional practices, led him toan ignominious end. Young 
gentlemen of mimetic powers may produce an effect by singing 
the present modified version over the back of a chair, in an old 
gibus, and with the accompaniment of a cutty pipe, a blackened 


visage, and cousin Kare at the piano.) 


Myname is Samvet HAL, 
Ramonenr ; 
Oh, my name is Samvet HALL, 
Figure fit for Howarp PAvt, 
Or the Polygraphice ’all, 
King William Street. 


I stole my master’s sut, 
In the night ; 

I stole my master’s sut, 

Attempted for to cut, 

Almost succeeded, but— 
Didn't quite. 


He caught me on the stairs, 
With the swag; 

He caught me on the stairs, 

He took me unawares, 

His fam’ly plate he tears 
From the bag. 


Says he, “A spoon! Beg pardon, 
Sammy, fie!” 

Says he, ‘A spoon! Beg pardon.” 

His heart you see’s a hard’un, 

And before Sir Richakp Carvey, 
Dragged am I. 


In vain, I say, I walk 
In my sleep, 
In vain, I say, I walk, 
kor they've also found a fork, 
And CARDEN says, ‘* Don’t talk, 
Chimbley-sweep!” 


I soon shall change my soof, 
Black as care, 

[ soon shall change my soot, 

For one of gray; a brute 

Will cut down to the root 
Hall my ’air. 


But although they'll clip my “ead, 
Still I brags, 

That although they'll clip my ‘ead, 

I shall be much better fed, 

And shall wear warm togs instead 
Of black rags. 


And, hang it! if I see, 
Sam’. Haut, 
Yes, hang it! if I see 
What’s the good of honestee 
‘To such wretched coves as me, 
Harter all. 


SUNG BY NEWSPAPER PROPRIETORS TO THE 
“GUY FAUX” BOYS’ CHANT, 


You’. please to remember 
This month of September, 
Newspaper treason and plot ; 
When ever so many 

Came down to a penny ; 
Twill never be forgot. 

Buy, folks, buy ; 

Only a penn-y, 

Hurray! 
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NOT A BAD IDEA. 


| shay, 


Wilkins (rather elevated) to ea treinely que f individual : 
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have changed all that.’ Of course, our injured friend did not seek 
one of these places; he went to an hotel, one which was advertised as 
“conducted in accordance with the spirit of the times.” If it had 
said in accordance with the spirit and water of the times, it would 
have been nearer the mark, and the O. F. EB. @. would not have been 
driven by the fiery fumes of the sherry and the cool airs of the waiter, 
to seek another establishment which was deseribed in the newspapers 
as “carried on upon liberal principles.”’ 

Our friend, upon leaving (which he did rather speedily, for he said 
the sheets were too fine for him), declared that the liberality was 
evidently intended to emanate from the customer, and that the 
advertisement, though ambiguous, was, to a certain extent, truthful. 
It would be wearisome to enumerate the many hotels which our 
friend put up af, but not with; suffice it to say, that he grambled at 
allof them. They were too grand, too easy-chairy, too plate-glassy, 
too chandeliery ; the waiters were obtrusively attentive, insultingly 
neat and clean in appearance; the soups were too thick, the wines 


too thin; the piano jingling over head kept him awake at night, and 


| the market carts woke him out of his first sleep; and, im short, after 


“doing” (as you snobs of the present day say) hotels of all sorts and 
sizes, he was forced, with his journey’s uncomfortable ending, to come 


| to the equally unpleasant conelusion that, besides the dearth of authors, 
painters, and actors, “ there are no hotels now-a-days, sir.” 


Now, although we may be dying out (1 say “we,” because | am 
proud to say that J am an old-fashioned gentleman too), we have yet 
some vitality,‘ there is life in the old dogs yet ;” and though we are, 
as a rule, averse to speculation, preferring the security of the Three 


ole fellar, let’sh you an’ I go upshtairs an’ preten’ we're drunk, just | per Cents. to shares in Patent Paper CoNar Companies, or dabbling in 


to frighten sh’ gals.” 


PROSPECTUS OF THE NATIONAL OLD-FASHIONED 
UNCOMFORTABLE HOTEL COMPANY. 

Ir is an incontrovertible law in nature that feverish excitement must 
ever be followed by a corresponding depression and languor; and 
that things have a peculiar habit of righting themselves if left to 
themselves, is a fact which, even in these topsy-turvy days of icono- 
clasm, when we find the idols of our forefathers broken into paving 
stones for the patent leathered loungers of the period to parade upon ; 
even in these days, when powder is transferred from the flowing locks 
of the gentlemen to the flaunting faces of what some weak-minded 
creatures are amiable enough to denominate the softer sex,—in these 
days, when you insure your life prior to starting on a day’s pleasure, 
and feel disappointed than otherwise at no accident occurring (though 
these disappointments are becomingless frequent ),—-in —-in—in short, in 
these days—no one can possess sufficient hardihood to deny. A very 
dangerous class of people exist who, aping the title of social reformers, 
are rapidly becoming a nuisance. This is the age of reforming, 
remodelling, resetting, re-arranging ; an age of turning inside out, 
of cleaning up and of dusting out, and of putting things where 
they were never intended to be, and of introducing new-fangled 
fashions, and, in fact, of genera! discomfort to those glorious remnants 
of a byegone age, those rapidly decaying, but still, Port be praised, 
occasionally existing specimens of humanity—-the Old-Fashioned 
English Gentleman. To say that an Englishman’s house is his castle 
is as absurd as to declare that a snail’s house is his castle in these 
days. Yashion, that flimsy fairy, who I verily believe is able to get in 
through keyholes and down chimneys and under doors, fashion has 
invaded the old English gentleman’s home, re-arranged his jolly 
old furniture, remodelled his steady-going old household, played 
old gooseberry with his plate and pictures, altered the times of 
his meals, rushed into the sanctity of his dressing-room, and snipped 
off the pigtail of which he was so proud, and put him into pegtops of 
which he is ashamed. Fashion has brought on him dyspepsia, and 
frightened him away from the bottle to the soda-water machine on 
the buffet,—in fact, fashion has attacked the poor fellow in his home, 
in his vital part, in his tenderest point, in the bosom of his family. 
Driven by despair from his domestic circle, yearning for the society of 
congenial souls, what was there for him but the tavern’? (I beg a 
Ladies, forgive me; gentlemen, look over it; these 


> 


million pardons. 
new-fashioned steel pens run on so rapidly that one has written a 


word before one knows it.) No, not the tavern. Taverns now-a-days 
are only associated with flaring gas-lights, dazzling tinsel and delirium 
tremens, splendour and squalor, fire-water and filth. Taverns ones 
upon a time were resorted to by very different people and were very 
different sorts of places, and it wasn’t considered derogatory to crack 
a bottle there with a friend; but now—-well, I hate everything French, 
because I was brought up to do so; bat there is some common-place 
saying in that tongue which young Sarre, my nephew, is always 
quoting, that seems to hit the matter; in English it translates, “ we 





the Llylbachllwyll Lead Mines in South Wales,—not being quite so 
idiotic, in fact, as to think of placing our money cut on the leads,—we 
_ have banded together for the purpose of establishing throughout the 
| country several inns, not hotels, to be conducted not on “ liberal 
principles,’ not in “ aeeordance with the spirit of the times ;” 
where the attendanee is not “to be charged in the bill,” where 
the imperial measure will not be used, and where, under no circum- 
stance whatever, will there be a “ porter up all night.” We intend 
taking all the old coach inns in the country, and by a retrograde 
movement, as regards furnishing, hope to revive in the breasts of those 
who remember what they once were, the pleasant feelings of bygone 
travelling days. The bed-rooms are to be papered with dark and un- 
inviting papers, for anything that induces a man to stay in his bed- 
chamber is inimical to health, wealth, and wisdom ; the beds will be 
wooden in every case, the hangings will be heavy and dark, and not 
calenlated to throw any foreign objects into unpleasant relief. Gas 
will be permitted nowhere on the establishment, and no cham bermaids 
will be hired under forty-six. Cheap wines will be interdicted; a 
large supply of old port will be laid down, a bottle of which, “ for the 
good of the house,” must be ordered by every traveller. Gentlemen 
wearing patent leathers must neverthéless pay a fee to the “ boots,” 
and wax candles will in every case be charged for, even if the traveller 
should think fit to retire to bed in broad daylight. No one must 
expect a dinner, even of the simplest deseription, to be prepared under 
a couple of hours, and the landlord is to be invariably invited to par- 
Subjoined is a list of the 
Tnivectors. 
Sin Jonarusn O_pneuck, K.C.B., Somnus Park, Beds. 
Loup LAzyYBONES, Bedford Square. 
A. Srrincey, Esq., Tyewig Hall, Notts. 
Bir Gonng, BEsq., Oldham. 


Cuan Sroxr, Esg.; Dunne Fore, Esq. 
Secretary.—-Mr. Foory. 
Bovkers.—Cutrp and Co. 


take of the wine and dessert. 


NURSERY RHYMES FOR YOUNG ENGLAND. 
I. 
He's a good boysey-poysey, 
A pity he is so noisy ; 
Bat turbulent tongnes 
Show capital longs, 
So crow along, boysey-poysey 
il. 
There was a boy of thriftiness who, being wondrous wise, 
Put money in the savings bank—a post-office he tries,— } 
And when he found his cash was gone, with all his might and main, 
He went and wrote another form and took it out again. 


Veny THIn-skINNED.—Why does a certam ominent novelist dislike 


Quakers ?-—Because he objects to any one taking off his style. 
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Country Gentleman :—“ Now, Lap, YE’VE DRUV ME ABOLT A 


Cabby (as he ought to be) :-—“* Tuat, Sir, WILL BE EXACTLY SIx- 


MILE. WHAT ’LL BE ’E FARE?”’ 
PENCE,” 


- + oS + - —— 


AN ADVENTURE “IN THE STRAND.” 
(To be sung to the popular melody of “ Dixey’s Land.) 


Last Monday week I met a swell, 
Just outside Thingummy’s Hotel, 
In the Strand, in the Strand ; 
He asked me if I knew the time, 
And said, “ Pray tell me, sir, if I’m 
In the Strand, in the Strand ?” 
Says he, “I rather fancy 
I know, I know 
Your face, somewhere 
We've met, I'll swear.” 
I didn't then his plan see. 
Heigho! heigho! 
"Twas worse than necromancy. 


Says he, “I am a stranger here, 
Pray which is the best house for beer 
In the Strand, in the Strand 
Says I, “I really cannot say.” 
Says he, “ Let’s try this one, I'll pay, 
I shall stand, I shall stand.” 
I thought him very gracious, 
Heigho! heigho! 
I could’nt doubt 
When he pulled out 
A leather purse capacions. 
But oh! heigho! 
The whole thing was owdacious. 


We had a glass, and then another, 

He swore that I was like his brother, 
Squeezed my hand, squeezed my hand ; 
Declared he could’nt let me go, 

But led me off, he said, to show 
Something grand, something grand. 
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So forth we both did sally, 
Heigho! heigho! 
Until a stay 
We made at a 
Confounded skittle alley. 
“ Let’s stop, one drop,” 
Says he, “our nerves ‘twill rally.” 


We just dropped in to see the sport, 
I little fancied I was caught, 
Quite trepanned, quite trepanned. 
A very gentlemanly youth, 
Who looked all innocence and truth, 
(It was planned, it was planned), 
Came up, and blandly showing 
A row, a row 
Of teeth, said, ‘‘ Why 
Not have a try? 
Come, just one little ‘ go in,’ 
One throw.” Heigho! 
That youth was much too knowing. 


They placed the skittles, nine in all, 
I took the heavy wooden bal! 
In my hand, in my hand ; 
I’m not so very bad a shot, 
And at one swoop upset the lot, 
Understand, understand. 
They all set up a shout then, 
Bravo! Bravo! 
I ordered “ six 
Of brandy,’’—tricks 
I never thought about then. 
Heigho! heigho! 
I wish that I’d gone out then. 


I drank my brandy, it was strong ; 
A sediment, a something wrong, 
Just like sand, just like sand, 
Was in the glass; then, by-and-by, 
I giddy grew and found that I 
Couldn’t stand, couldn’t stand. 
But still I went on playing, 
When lo! I go 
Down on the ground ;— 
When raised, its found 
They’ve vanished without paying. 
“They've gone,’ says John, 
“* But where, there haint no saying.” 


What’s that? They’ve gone! Atrocious sell ; 
My watch, my money, gone as well ; 
Sharper band, sharper band ; 
My new coat torn, my shiny hat 
As any pancake squeezed as flat, 
In the land, in the land. 
I talk to a policeman ; 
No go, no go, 
Says he, “ These ronghs 
Cleans out you muffs, 
And take so much apiece, man ; 
Heigho! heigho! 
Cheat, swindle, do, and fleece man.” 


1 walked home very much dejected, 
But as I went along reflected, 
In the Strand, in the Strand : 
I’ve read of o’er and o’er again, 
These blackguard skittle-sharping men, 
All so bland, all so bland. 
* All flesh is grass’? must mean, oh! 
I know, I know, 
That midst all shades 
The sharpest blade 3 
Are ofte n the inost Qreéei, oh ! 
Cab, ho! cab, ho! 
To Holborn,—the Casino!” 


—_—_——_. 
a 





_ Most AGREEABLE. ‘Perhaps the pleasantest quarter of an hour 
it is possible to spend is that during which you “mind the seats” of 
four stout country gentlemen in the second row of a crowded pit, the 
people round about making personal remarks, and the absentees 
appearing vever to be coming back. 
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“Two YounGc LADIES WERE OBSERVED WALKING ABOUT WITH THEIR ARMS ROUND EACH OTHERS’ WAISTS, CREATIXG GREAT 
DISTURBANCE IN THE MINDS OF THE ASSEMBLED StTupENTs!” 





————“-—_--_--_-—————— 


MINISTERIAL INTELLIGENCE. 


THE Ministers were assembled at the Downing Arms. The usual 
orders for pipes and goes had been given to the waiter, when a 
desultory conversation upon the varieties of tobacco ensued, and the 
respective merits of bird’s-eye and shag were discussed with much 
ability by the members of the Cabinet. A silence of some minutes 
then followed, which was broken by Eart Russevu observing to the 
PREMIER, who was sitting beside him, solacing his inner man with a 
large tumbler of—no, on consideration, we won’t divulge his lordship’s 
favourite weakness—-a comforting mixture :— 

** Have you seen Fun, Pam ?” 

“ Well, yes; in my time I may say I have seen a good deal of fun. 
My late performance at Dover and the Bredenstone business was 
capital fun. My sending you up-stairs, JounNny, wasn’t bad fun, 
especially for you; and I look upon being in office at all as the very 
best fun possible.” 

* You’re always chaffing me; I wish yon wouldn’t. But I don’t 
mean that sort of fun; it’s the new publication I refer to,” returned 
the Karl. 

“* SOLOMON says there’s nothing new: and what is it like?’’ asked 
Lorn WEsTBURY, sententiously. 

*‘ Well, one of the best comic papers that has appeared for many a 
long day,”’ answered the diminutive Earl. 

‘‘ JOHNNY'S got a share in it, and wants us to take it,” remarked 
the PREMIER aside to GLADSTONE. 

‘“* Before I do so, I beg to state that there are three courses open to 
me:—firstly, to buy a copy and read it; secondly, to read a copy of 
somebody else’s; thirdly, not to buy a copy and not to read it. One 
of these three courses I mean to adopt, though which I am not at 
present prepared to state.” 

“‘T read it this afternoon, and mean to distribute it to all the letter- 
carriers; and then we shan’t hear any more of their grievances,” said 
Lorp STan.ey of ALDERLY. 

‘Hadn't you better prepare their minds for it by giving them 
some bank note paper first ? 
FuN then,” was the remark of the Duke of NEWCASTLE. 


They'd be better able to appreciate | 
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** A copy sent to every indigo planter night perhaps take the taste 
of Nil Darpan out of their mouths,” observed Six C. Woop. 
| I’ve made a riddle on that subject,’ said the late leader of the 
House of Commons. 

“Order for Jounny’s riddle,” Pau cried out. 
JOHNNY; don’t keep us waiting.” 

“Well; why is the fuss that the planters have made vesy unneces- 
sary?” was the question. 

“Oh, we give it up,” cried all, in a body. 

*‘ Because, though it excites the Ryots for a time, it won't do 
good for Long.” 

“Coming from India, J should call that joke far-fetched,” was the 
remark of Sik G. C. Lewis, who had hitherto preserved a strict 
silence. 

“ Still not bad for a beginner,” said Pam patronizingly ; “he’s been 
taking lessons of my disappointed friend, B. O., to astonish the Lords. 
Now I’ve a riddle to ask you, JoHNNY. ‘In what respect does this 
new paper differ from your Reform Bill ?” 

“Can’t you leave my Reform Bill alone? You're always at it,” 
said the Earl, sulkily. 

“This new paper is a great success; but your Reform Bill was—” 

Here such shouts of laughter arose, that the voice of the noble 
speaker was drowned; and soon after the meeting broke up. 


“Now, out with it, 


ee 


ee 
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AN ENJOYABLE RAILWAY TRIP. 


Father of Family :—‘* Now, my dears, let me see; we've got the 
sandwiches, and the sherry, and the two copies of Fun, and the 
railway tickets, and the insurance tickets in case of a collision, 80 that 
it is a great comfort to reflect, in case of anything serious-—— " The 
rest of the speech is lost in the shriek of the railway engine. 
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Mx. D. has not been able 


OPINION OF AN ANTI-HeEPwoORTH DIXONITE. 
| #0 save his Bacon. 














THE SWELL OF THE SEA. 


AYS Mrs. Tunns to Mr. Tvess, 
CV “ You're always .° your nasty clubs, 

) And if your wife complains, the snubs 
She gets are shameful, and the rubs 
About the honse, although she ecrubs 
And cleans until as black as grubs 
Are both her hands, you worst of 

Shut g,’ ! on 
Then Mus. Tusss turns round and 
blubs. 


| eg? | Savs Mr. T. to Mus. T., 

| “This cannot any longer be, 

_ The way in which we disagree 

Is something frightful tor to see. 

My life is one of miserie: 

Because I choose to join a glee- 

4 Club, am I to have a flea 
Popped in my ear each morn, hang me! 
"Tis rather too prood, He! he! he !’’ 


And Mr. Tvens laughed wildly in his 
rage, 

And “ took,” as the tragedians say, “the stave :” 

I don’t mean the stage-coach, but simply that 

He walked etraight to a chair on which he sat, 

And fixiny his huge boots on the bright fender, 


( Always offensive to the female gender), 

Glared at his wife in such a dreadful manner, 
That had not, as she termed it, the “ pianner” 
Been providentially within her reach, 

And on to which she held like any leech, 

“She must have fell,” those were the lady's words 
“For Tubbs’s eye turned all her blood to curds.” 


She'd never seen that look since days gone by, 
| When once a party at, at Peckham Rye, 7 














A TALE OF A TUBBS. | 








A pallid youth had taken her to supper, 

A youth who played the flute and quoted Tupper, 

And Tubbs had watched them from a distant chair, 

Never since then had she beheld that glare. 

Never since then—bright days devoid of care, 

When Tvuzss was very slim and debonnair, 

And used to have such “ lovely curly hair,” | 

And would such bright bewitching waistcoats wear 
| 
| 
| 
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And French kid gloves at one-and-ten the pair, 
Which she admitted always used to tear 

’Twixt thumb and finger, in fact everywhere; 

And wien on Sundays he’d bring round his mare 
And gig to drive her out to take the air, 

Whilst her mamma remained at home with “ Buair ;’ 
When the duet they sang of “ Rich and Rare,” 
And Rosin—he whose surname was ADAIR,— 

Or some entrancing morceaux from AUBER ; 

When Tusss addressed her softly as Ma chére,— 

He knew a little French, you are aware, 

And once had stopped at Boulogne for a day on 

Two, where he had had a slight “ affaire,” 

As they are apt to term them over there, 

With a mustacho’ed little militaire, | 
Whom he obliged most humbly to declare | 
He’d mean’t no insolence, toute au contraire.— 
Yes, since those days his countenance she ne’er 
Had seen wear that ’ere glare, she could declare. 


And so when Tusss went out and slammed the door, 
As never he’d been known to do before, 
(It shook the row of houses, and did make 
Pineapple Grove to quiver like a snake), | 
Poor Mrs. Tupss exclaimed in deep contrition, 
“ Good gracious! I’ve a horrible suspicion! | 
I don’t think—yes, I don’t think he’ll come back.” 
And Mrs. Tusss proceeded to attack 
The cook, who, being of a wrathful turn, 
Revenged herself by letting the beef burn. 
And Mrs. Tusss was right, for TupBs did not 
Return, but by the morning’s post she got 

These lines. “DEAR JANE, | 


It is with pain 
That I’m obliged to say, 

I have my mind 

Made up, and find 

It best to stop away. 
Our tempers are 
Extremely far | 
From the congeni-al. 
And I for one = 
Don’t see the fan 

Of all this shilly shal- 
lying, and so 

I'd better go, 

"would be absurd to stay,— 
My way I wend 

‘To-wards Ostend 

I’m off at two to-day. 

The furniture, 

My dear JAaNr, you're 

At liberty to sell, 

And of my clothes 

You may dispose ;— 
Farewell, a long farewell.” 


teader, the lady did’nt faint, 


Restraint 
She put upon her feelings, 
Squealings 


Hysterical, or sentiments absurd, 
Wern’t heard. 
She proved herself to the occasion equal 
As will be seen, I fancy, in the sequel. 
* * * e 
Two years bad past, the sun was shining 
Brightly in the autumn sky, 
And Mr. Tusss had been out dining 
With a friend, when there passed by, 
Underneath the large bow window, 
Such a splendid female form. 
As he watched that form TukBs grinned, oh! 
Such a grin, and said by storm 
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That he’d take that lovely creature, 
Though no feature 
Of her countenance he'd seen; 





But her ankles and her hat, and most of all her crinoline, 
Had completely overcome him, and he turned away and sighed, 


As he sadly recollected how he was le-gally tied. 
And he clutched his amber whiskers 
Wildly, as he watched the maiden, — 
Tripping daintily from market 

With the morrow’s dinner laden. 

It was Margate, and he’d watched her, 
Near and in the distance dim, 

With a strange and wild heart fluttering, 
And a look uncommom grim, 

And he turned away and loudly 

Uttered to the winds ‘‘ Oh, dim!” 


Round hats and veils 
Suit most females, 
Sweet seventeen, 
Stern forty e’en ; 
And TusBs was victim to a maiden sly, 
Who wore the most coquettish pert pork pie, 
Slightly inclining t’wards the dexter eye, 
Adjusted with extreme dexterity, 
Who, though she ever wore a veil opaque, 
Was lovely, oath Tunss was prepared to take. 
At last this lady rather lateish met he, 
Ona the jetty. 
His heart beat fast : 
She passed. 
He felt ti > wretchedest of men : 
She pass: | again. 
Say, should he speak, 
Too weak 
He felt to force a single word, 
Absurd. 
She passed once more: 
Encore. 
‘* By Jove,” said he, 
“With me 
It’s but too plain she’s smitten.” 
Hittin’ 
Ilis breast, he stopped and said— 
Nothing, for like a perfect lump of lead 
He fell, when raising from her face her veil, 


The lady showed the features, proud though pale, 


Of Mrs. Tusss, the sadly-injured wife ; 
She stared, and cut her husband—like a knife. 


He rose, and tore his hair, and swore 
He loved her more than ever,—-more 
Than he had ever loved before. 

Said he was wounded to the core, 
And set up such a fearful roar, 

That people heard him from the shore. 
It was in vain, although he “sor,” 

As Cockneys say, her to her door, 
She camly sought her second-floor ; 
Then, ringing the landlady for, 
temarked, “ This person, Mns. Bioge, 
Is a most pertinaceous bore ; 

And should he call, 1 do implore 

You not to let him in.” Tunss tore 
Himself away with * Au revoir.” 


That night from the club books he scratched his name, 


And came 
Down by express to Margate in the morning. 


Scorning 


Deception, he at once went to his wife and told her 


(Bolder 
People have shirked so fearful a confession 


This digression 


Pardon) how her “ pork-pie”’ had settled on his chest ; 


Confest 

The hold she had upon his heart retaken. 

His bacon 

He saved, and she forgave him with a kiss: 
Apply the moral, madam and young miss. _ 
“What ig it?’ Can you really ask me that ? 
’Tis this,—in future, always wear a hat. 





| UNFASHIONABLE 


INTELLIGENCE, 
Giles’s Chronicle.) 
AMUEL SYKES, 


junr., begs to inform 
us that his maternal 
parent has at length 
succeeded in dispos- 
ing of her mangle to 
considerable advan- 
tage. 

Bit. STICKERS is 
amusing his leisure 
moments by picking 
oakum in the salu- 
brious vicinity of Cold 
Bath Fields. He com- 
plains of the mono- 
tony, but says the 
soup is excellent. 

Mr. GoNnsaLvo 
GROANS, whose ap- 
pearance as the 
seventh extra super 
in the last gorgeous 
Easter piece at the 
Effingham attracted 
so muchattention, and 
so many remarks from a discerning, though somewhat indiscreet 
gallery, is at present fulfilling a highly successful engagement at the 
Theatre Royal, Little Tutborongh. The manner in which he repre- 
sented the entire army in Richard III. last week, proved him to be a 
host in himself, and we have no doubt that on the occasion of his 
first ticket night he will reap that reward which it is the desire of 
every genuine artist to obtain. 

Mr. C, Coppers, the obliging conductor of the eleven o'clock 
Paddington omnibus, has exchanged to the quarter afler two, Brixton, 
vice A. PENNY, discharged. 

Mrs. Mivins, the lady of Mr. M., the highly unpopular tally-man, 
received a few friends on Wednesday. The entertainment was such 
as one might have expected from this lady’s well-known taste. The 
supper was elegant. At one end of the table was displayed tripe, 
dressed with onions; at the other were sheep's trotters, while the 
centre of the table was devoted to the tasty sausage of Bologna. 
Festivities were kept up, as was the landlady, until a late hour. 

Mk. Brick LANE has taken the famous hostelry of the “Pig and 
Whistle,” and intends inaugurating his lesseeship with a dinner. “Mr. 
Bit BLoaes, known in professional circles as the “ Kentish Kiddy 
One,” will take the chair. The musical arrangements will be under 
the skilful supervision of Mr. R. Monny, of the Nobody’s Concerta. 
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“THE PRINCIPAL THEATRES ROYAL.” 


Tur Era newspaper is certainly capital fun. Were the price lower 
we should be positively afraid of it. Take, for instance, one or two 
advertisements—for it is the contributors who pay, and not those paid, 
who give such a decided dash of jocularity to the paper—of last 
week’s impression. Can they be genuine, or are they simply the 
effervescence of provincial managers who desire to rush into print 
and amuse their friends? One manager advertises for “a good and 
willing utility gentleman.” A willing utility gentleman would be a 
novelty, we should imagine; his duty being in most small country 
theatres to play three parts at least in every piece; in fact, to repre- 
sent abont forty different pone a week, at a ealary barely suffi- 
cient for the sustenance of one. Perhaps the manager really wants 
him for the “heavy willings.” Further down we find a manager who 
requires a “heavy gentleman and a heavy walking gentleman, to join 
immediately.” We have heard of “ heavy gentlemen ” in dramatic 
circles, but a “heavy walking gentleman ” eeems to us to be an 
entirely novel line. As far as our experience goes, we have seldom 
seen a walking gentleman who was not heavy. In some of the fine 
old comedies they are of the greatest weight. But these two heavy 
gentlemen are to “join immediately.” We believe this advertisement 
simply means that the manager wants a “double bass.” Another 
manager informa the public that he is in want of a “gentleman horn- 
pipe dancer.” We sincerely wish he may get him. 


Wuat policeman is never behind ?—B 4, 
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A MONSTER. 


Volunteer ; 


CORPS FOR A 


CONFECTIONERS’ COMPOSITION. 


We were walking lately at the West End, when our attention was 
arrested by a placard in a fashionable confectioner’s shop-window. 
In the middle of a dish of very toothsome-looking cakes was stuck a 
label,--we had nearly written libel,—with these words, “ Good for 
Indigestion !” 
Good gracious! 
confectioner be in league with 
proximity is most suspicious. 
lozenge bottles, expecting to 
recommended for Influenzas.” 
purchase some motto nuts or 


a few couplets of this sort: 


Can this too candied,--we mean too candid, 
the surgeon next door but one?’ The 
We looked among the acid-drop and 
read *‘ Fine for Fevers!” or “ Highly 
We were almost induced to enter and 
kisses in the desperate hope of finding 


‘When winter's winds do blow about 
But suck me, and you'll get the gout.” 
Or, 
“Masticate me, reader, pray 
I'm sure to bring dyspepai-a! ” 
Or 
** Riddle-me-rid lle-me-ree ! 
Those of weak conatitution, 
On the tip of your tongue disso!ve me, 
And I'll cause your dissolution!” 


Will not some gentleman connected with the Lancet analyze these 
suspicious sweetmeats ? In the endeavour to disseminate disease in 


the insidious disguise of bonbons, this pernicious pastry-cook deserves 
to catch a Tart-ar. 


correspondents in the 


Keer it Dark.— American newspaper 
Northern States have been prohibited giving information of the 
ships bound ‘southward, as their destination is not intended to 


encounter the public eye, 80 much as to catch the privateer. 


“Yrs, I've suoTr A GOOD MANY OF OUR FELLOWS, AND AM GOING OUT TO-DAY, 


TO SHOOT THE BEST MAN OF THE 


SILVER CUP, 


TO GARIBALDI. 


Don’t be persuaded, my brave Garibaldi ; 
Leave the American squabble alone ; 
Fancy this veteran—shade of Grimaldi !— 
Who has so many concerns of his own, 
Mixing himself in this mad undertaking, 
Helping these hectoring Yankees to fight, 
Leaving his Italy, friends, and forsaking 
Home, for a quarrel about-b!ack and white. 
Tiddy fol al-di 
Brave Garibaldi 
Surely ’twould be an undignified sight. 


Friends seek your guidance, and wrongs need redressing, 
Foes you've to fear need your presence at home ; 
Yankees their stars and their stripes would be blessing 
Could they but tempt you from Venice or Rome. 
Don't list to those who are selfish enough to 
Take you away from your island retreat, 
Give these poor blustering folks a rebuff to, 
Don't be seduced from your snug little seat. 
Lilli bolera, 
Stop at Caprera, 
Fire may be smouldering under your feet. 


A Nice Toast ror A SMALL Party.—The imperial quart bottle. 
filled without adulteration, emptied with moderation, and though the 
wine be foreign, may Englishmen enjoy it never the less. 

Lost, between Temple Bar and 80, Fleet Street, a perfectly new 
JOKE, In excellent condition. Any one finding it, and bringing it to 
the office, shall be most handsomely rewarded by seeing it in print. 
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| OUR LADY CONTRIBUTOR. 
EXAMPLE OF FEMALE HEROISM.—No. 3. | To the Editor of Fun. 


Dear Srr,—What a funny man you must be! It’s 
no use your attempting to deny it, for I know you are ! 
I want to see if you'll put in a little joke I made last 
‘Tnesday week. 

I was walking down the Strand with Tom,—of couree, 
you don’t know who Tom is; well, Tom is him—you 
know,—and we peeped into the Field office, to look at 
the Gorillas, and we found them gone; but there was 
& great big animal in the shop—something like an 
elephant covered with ladies’ mutfs,—and Tom said it 
was a bison; sol took him up quickly, and I told him 
to come along and mind his own bison-ess ! 

It was’nt a bad joke, was it, when you consider that 
[ made it all myself—and in a minute, too, while an 
omnibus was passing? ‘lom never helped me with it a 
bit, lassure you. So if you like to put it in the next 
number you can; and | know somebody who will buy half- 
a-dozen of that number for somebody's sake! 

Yours ever, 
GUEss IF YOU CAN, 


Ann 
UVP uv ye 7 4h 
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MOST ECONOMICAL. 


AN advertisement, which is now going the round of 
the newspapers, commences with the tollowing astound- 
ing announcement :— 

“By merely pouring boiling water into the inverted lid of 


Loyskv’s patent Hydrostatic Percolator, from one pint to one 
hundred gallons of a bright, strong, and aromatic infusion of tea 


or coffee may be produced in a moment.” 

This ts an invention. You see it makes no mention 
of tea or coffee being placed within the percolator in the 
first instance. That is evidently a piece of superfluous 
extravagance which the Percolator is specially designed 
to avoid. The lid does it all. Bravo! LoyseL: but what 


will the grocers say ? 


THE CASE OF EMMA ALLEN, 


™~ = WwW ; f : . ~ = 
SES > ——S> —— Cries the Hemel Hempstead Bench, 
ee —_—_— _ ** Oh these very very + 
= ant press writers make us blench, 

| And our hands in rage to clench, 
And with tears of anger drench 

Pocket handkerchiefs of French 
| Cambric. Oh! like trout or tench, 





We've been hooked about this wench,” 


ELLEN BUYS A FEW TOYS AT THE PANTHEON, AND CARRIES THEM HOM? 
Cries the Hemel Hempstead Bench. 


TO THE DEAR CHILDREN, 


comedy in dogyrel rhymes next week, and shall touch upon sore 
PAN AT THE PLAY. ‘other dramatic events which are at present too numerous to 
mention,—the Olympic bill of fare and the Strand burlesque to wit 

Ox no account should those who are fond of genuine acting miss Drury Lane is shortly to open, not with a display of real water, but 
taking the first opportunity and an Islington omnibus, and seeking with the exhibition of a genuine Brooke, which we trust may 
the classical portals of Sadlers Wells, where they may see Mr. PHrLes | succeed in producing many overflows for the manager, and literally 
in two parts, Heury 1V. and Shallow; he separates himself entirely, | 

ud the theatre is consequently crowded; indeed it is a peculiar instance 
ofa house being formed by a division. If Mr. Pue.ps, Junior, could a AP 
also be divided into ton ae would be a considerable relief to the SAVE ME PROM MY FRIENDS. 
audience. Louis XI. has also been very successfully produced here, 
and left nothing to be desired but actors to play the important parts. 
With the exception of the actor-manager, who was strikingly impres- 
sive, the characters were anything but well represented. Ma. T. C. 
HAkKIS’s voice is too deep—even for the Wells. 

At the Lyceum a change has taken place in the cast of Woman, 
Mrs. Cuaktes YounG having been transplanted to the Haymarket. 
The piece, however, proves still very attractive, and fills the house 
nightly, suggesting F'ilch’s remark that 


tlood his banks. 


AN insolent acquaintance has just dropped in, and highly insulted 
| us by familiarly seizing our button, aud asking why anybody buyiny 
| twelve dozen copies of Fun is likely to have very conrse tastes’ Of 

course, our reply was an indignant one; we should imagine the happy 
purchaser to bea person of very excellent tastes. But our incorrigible 
friend declared that could searcely be, when he was sure to be highly 


delighted with the gross 


THE VERY PLACE FOR THEM, 


“°Tis woman that seduces al) mankind.”’ 5 ‘ ; 
We hear that a party of amateur actors have been hunting about 


At the Adelphi the Ortoroon is in rehearsal, and if I credit green- London for a building in which to display their dramatic Capabilities, 
room gossip (which I never do), will be a second Colleen Bawn to Might we sugyest the theatre in Guy’s Hospital ? 
the lucky management, . . 

The Princess’s opened on Saturday with the remarkable novelty, Th¢ ane 
Rendezvous,a new comedy by Mr. BrouGuan, entitled Playing with Fire, | 
and the revived sketch of Gar-baldi Exoursiomists. I shall describe the 


Low Remarx.— Deceit, sir,’ said the cynic, Jones; “ deoeit is 


° . . ” 
like coral, and is ever to be found in the deep. 
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CE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. | 


BY M‘ASSA HOYLE. 
| Illustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 


CHAPTER THE THIRD. 


As the chronology of the history of Greece previons to the first 

: Olympiad 1 is involved in utter obscurity, those historians who “like to be 
particular in dates,” only utter-obscurity themselves when they attempt 
to fix the exact times of important events. However, it appears 
probable that the hervic age, as it is termed,—which is the period 
between the appearance of the Hellenes and the return of the Greeks 
from Trroy,—lasted about two hundred years. It isa perhaps super- 
fluous to remark that it was termed the heroic age from the extra- 
ordinary number of heroes who flourished (their swords) about that 
time. Among these great creatures H&kacCLes appears not only to 
be as a man A one, but also a won-derful man. He seers to have 
done more than any mortal or immortal before or after him; and 
were it not for the trifling drawback that everything narrated of him 
is supposed to be invention, one might really get up something like 
enthusiasm concerning his exploits. The awkward fact, too, of his 
never having existed, is a great damper to one’s admiration. He is 
said to have lived upon a heap of falsehoods and eventually to have 

| died upon a pile. 


GREE 


} 
{ 
| 
} 


THESEUS was the stock hero of Attica. On his way to Athens, the 
throne of which he was bent on claiming,—for he was the son of 
crus, King of Athens, and intended shortly to inform hia distant 
parent of that fact,—he performed the most wonderful feats with a 

| sword,--even more extraordinary than Prortsson Harrison, or the 
| 


Tueseus’s Para FLINGS 


TOUCHSTONE AND COU’S LIST OF NEW 
PUBLICATIONS. 
“The Fight over the Skein of Silk.” By the Author of “‘ The Mill 


s 


| PAN, MOMUS, 


on the Floss. 
“Indolences of the Queen.” 
King,” etc. 
“The Yonng Person in Pink.” 
White.” 


By tho Author of “ Idylls of the 


By the Author of “ The Woman in 
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champion leg-of-mutton severers at the Holland Park fétes. He 
exterminated many robbers, and “ gave the snakes and toads a 
twist,” much to the delight of the inhabitants. His father did not 
welcome him altogether warmly, and went so far as to attempt to 
poison him at a banquet, but eventually thought better of it, and 
did'nt. It appears that it was the annual custom for seven poor 
Crete-rs to go for an excursion to the Minotaur, a playful monster 
who invariably paved his visitors the most devouring attentions. 
This agreeable animal, who is spoken of by OvID as 





Semibovemque virum, semivirumque bovem, 





did not prove himself “ halfa man” in his encounter with THEsEvs, | 
who left him shortly not even worth “half a bull,” which, as all well- 
bred people are aware, is aslang term for two and sixpence. The | 
secret of his escape lay in the fact of ARIADNE, daughter of Minos, | 
lending him a skein of thread with which he threaded the mazes of 
the labyrinth, and “came out” of his encounter very creditably, 
making game of the miserable Minotaur, and “ taking off” the indis- | 
crete daughter of the Kine of Crete. She, poor thing, having gone 
‘right off” with him, was “left on” the Island of Naxos bythe | 
fickle Tuksevs, who was so much taken up with his having assailed 
the Minotaur, that he neglected to take up the sail of the vessel con- 
veying him home; and as the absence of the customary black sail was 
to have been the-signal to his parent that he had succeeded in his 
enterprise, the whole thing ended in a die-er calamity. Poor old 
4EGEUS was looking out for his son, when to his horror he perceived 
the fatal sail, and supposing his son to have shared the fate of the 
ordinary annual victims, he gave a hop, step, and jump, and took a | 
“tremendous header ’”’ from off the Cecropian rock into the sea. 


neg 
~ 


HIMSELF OFF THE CECROPIAN Rock. 





‘The Tale of the Household.” 
Family 

‘‘ Wealth, Wife-Hunting, and Womancraft.” 
“ Health, Husbandry, and Handicraft.” 

“ Broil Buildings.” By the Author of “ Gryll Grange,” eto. | 


By the Author of “The Head of the 


By the Authoress of 


‘Enormous Realizations.”” By the Author of “ Great Expectations ” 
and other works. 
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80, Fleet Street, E.C. 
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PROFESSI_NAL MAGNANIMITY. 





A SHOEBLACK orf THE “ BRIGADE,” HAVING HAD A SUCCESSFUL 


DAY, GENEROUSLY EMPLOYS A COUPLE OF ® OUTSIDERS.’ 


PLEBEIAN BALLADS. 
Adapted (for the first time) to Aristocratic Circles. 
No. 3.—THE BALLAD OF WILL HIGGINS AND HIS DIANA. 


Ou, ’tis of a rich merchant who in London did dwell, 
He had but one daughter, a sweet demoiselle, 
Iler name was Diana, just sixteen years old, 


And she had a large fortune—as people were told. 
Singing, Tooral, ritooral, etc. 


As Drana was parading the garden one day, 
Her papa advanced t’wards her, and thus he did say, 
“ Go, dress thee, Diana, in radiant array, 
For a swell is expected to dinner to-day.” 
Singing kindly, but still with a certain stern authority 
Tooral, ritooral, etc. 
“ He has houses and lands, many grand tenements, 
A title, and tin, too, in the Three-per-Cents., 
He’s anxious to settle; so, daughter, to-night, 
I trust you'll look well and be precious polite.” 

Singing, in a grim and governor-like manner | 
Tooral, ritooral, etc. 
‘Qh, papa, dear papa, I’ve not made up my mind,” 

The young lady rejoined, —for the rhyme read rej.ned ; 
“T am still in my teens, and it surely will be 
Time in two years tu talk about matrimonee.” 


(Singing, in the manner of farce young ladies who are circumventing 


** guardy ”’ | Tooral, ritooral, etc. 


“Go, go, Miss Diana, I’m not in the dark 
Concerning your love for WiLL H1iGcGins, my clerk ; 
{ have heard al! about it,—your secret is known ; 

I can’t trust your two ears, but can trust my own.” 


Singing, with the air of having said something rather good | 
Tooral, ritooral, etc. 





| 


‘Singing, in an uncomfortable manner | 


Segal, 
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“A very fine thing, after toiling so long, 

To have you go doing the thing what is wrong; 
A nice mésalliance—a clerk for to go 

And marry the daughter of Bopcrrs and Co.” 


(Singing, with a ghastly jocularity, and very much out of tune ]- 


Tooral, ritooral, etc. 


“‘ Papa, dear papa, pray remember, you know 
(Admitting WiLL Hiaarns’s birth’s rather low), 
You yourself kept a shed—ere you'd reached fortune’s goal— 
Built expressly for selling the smallest of coal.” 
Singing, in an irritating and rather untilial manner ]— 
Tooral, ritooral, etc. 


“Go, go, boldest daughter, this budinage drop ; 
If you do not consent to wed Lokxp Lo.uipop, 
I will leave my large fortune, unkindest of gals, 
To distant relations and large hospitals.” 
‘Singing, in a Lear-like and discordant manner } — 
Tooral, ritooral, etc. 
. . * . . * * 


As WILL HiaGins was awaiting his beateous Diana, 
In the garden attached to her parient’s manor, 
He stumbled o’er something—could it be? Yes 
DIANA, apparently stiff as her pa. 
‘Singing, in tone of voice exceedingly like a wail | 
Too-real, ri-tooreal, ete. 


ha! ha! 


He sunk on his knees, though the ground was quite damp,— 
But true love regards not rheumatics or cramp, 
When his eye caught a bottle, with label which taught 
The reader it once held South African Port. 
Singing, in a very disorded manner |— Tooral, ritooral, ete. 


‘She has drunk of the poison,” poor WILL Hiaains cried ; 
But, “Ha! ha!” he laughed wildly, “ there's still some inside.” 
Then he finished the port like a gallant he-ro, 
Saying, “ Here’s your good health, Messrs. Bopcexrs and Co.” 
‘Singing, in a convivial and genteel-comedy manner | 
Tooral, ritooral, etc. 
Now his Lordship and Boporrs had gone rather far, 
When the parent suggested a turn and cigar, 
So they strolled through the garden; when, what should they see, 
Put the pair of dead lovers stretched under a tree. 
Singing (his Lordship), in uu astonished but unruffled manner) 
Toowal, wi-toowal, etc. 


‘‘Good gwacious! Fwiend Boncers, explain, pway, what’s this ?” 
BopcERrs peére cries severely, “ He—hem! get up, Miss.” 
Says his Lordship, ** This case, my dear sir, seems to me 
One not only of lady but fellow-de-se.” 

‘Singing, in a haughty and highly-dignified manner }— 

Two-ral, ri-two-ral, etc. 

“What is this on the ground? What! South African port.” 
* Yes, your Lordship at dinner had just the same sort.” 
“Why, you wogue!” cried his Lordship, “at dinner you swaw 
It had been in the bottle since th’ year twenty-faw.” 

Tooral, ritooral, etc. 


Then his Lordship turned pale, and on BopGrrs turned tale, 
And the merchant went home and proceeded to fail, 
While the servants came out very nervous and blue, 
Just in time to see both of the lovers come to. 
Singing, in a bewildered and confused but amatory manner | 
Tooral, ritworal, ete. 


Then Diana and Hicctins got married; the port 

Sent the great firm of BopGrrs and Co. through the court. 
That supposed millionnaire had in life a ead drop, 

And he now serves out soap in his son-in-law’s shop. 


Singing, in a melancholy and unmusical manner 


Tooral, ritooral, etc. 
Mora, 


Whenever you ask anybody to dine, 
Don’t palin off as “ prime” and superior wine, 
Stuff at two bob a bottle, unless you would know 
The extremely sad fate of J. Bovcers and Co. 
Sinviny, in a decided and conclusive manuer | 
Tooral, ritooral, etc. 


Mies Lypia Tuomrson would have delighted Hamlet, for she speaks 


all her speeches “ trippingly.”’ 


SEN a 








4" 
‘ 
i 
2 
: 
3 


ome A gms 


oe AEE ORIEN OE renew 





ee 





_—-—— 


32 EUN. 








Joun THOMAS TAKES AN "INT FROM BLONDIN, WHICH ENABLES HIM 
TO CARRY ON HIS COURTSHIP wWitH LADY DuMFOODLE’sS MAID. 


A SCENE FROM EVERY-DAY LIFE. 


DkamMaTiIS Person #.—-Brownx, Jones, Ropinson, Wags; a Portsr; 
Oursecr (with a highly cultivated ear). 

Scene.—The interior of a carriage on the London and North- 
Western Line. Jones, Brown, Ropinson, and Ovurse.r discovered. 
Time, 9 P.M. 


Brown. When do we get to Shrewsbury ? 

Jones. Let's see (consults Bradshaw). Oh—here you are—no, 
that’s not it. Oh! Shrewsbury—ten minutes past fift—-no—fifteen 
minutes past ten. 

Robinson. By the bye, what's the difference between ABIMELKCH 
and the Ean. or Sukewssury ? 

Jones. Has there been a difference between them ? 

Robinson. No, no—it’s a riddle. Look here,—one’s the son of 
A-t1-TUB, and the other's the son of a Tal!-but! 

Brown. Can't say I see it though. Oh, ah! 
Ha! ba! ‘Too bad of you, Rosinson. 

Robinson. I've got another. What is the difference between the 
deed of the Good Samaritan, and a house devoted to the sale of cheap 
fish pies ? 

Jones. Something about crossing over on the other side, I suppose 
I always do, 

Robinson. Not at all (impressively). 

Jones and Brown. Yea! Go on, 

Robinson (whose pluck had almost failed him). 
h’eel pie-'ouse ! 

Jones. Fishy 
like my boots ? 

Brown. Because the man who makes them can’t get any mone, 
for them ? " 

Jones. No, no,—-because they’re beneath a gentleman ! 

Robinson. Don't see it —it’s not worthy of you. When Jones vive 


one & more unsatisfacto . . ; 
oe a is ry reply than usual, why is he like a theatre 


Tatpor. Just so. 


One’s a pious heal aud 
And the other's 


low. Why are riddles like that one of Rosinson’ 
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Brown. Give it up. 


Robinson. Because he presents an Eztra-vague-answer! Extra- 


vaganza, you know. You just lengthen the anti-penultimate and 
substitute s for z, and there you are! 


Jones. Flat as table-beer. Which reminds me—When small-beer 


is in duller spirits than uswal (supposing it possible), why is it like 
the finest claret? 


Brown. Because extremes meet, I suppose. Oh, I don’t think 


much of that. 


point). I am aware of it, sir. 
always maintained it. 


Jones. No, no,—because it’s X-pensive. Expensive, you know. 
Brown. Ah! but the duty’s off now. 

Robinson (who for some reason or other feels very strongly on this 
It was a mistaken policy, and I have 
Tea and sugar, sir, the poor man’s 


luxuries —— 


ber of the late Conservative ministry and myself? 
Derby is his great Tory, and a swallow is mi-gra-tory! 
Tory, you know! 


What’s the difference between a n.em- 
Why, J ord 
My yreal 
Why is a man who has sworn at a 


Brown. Oh, bang politics! 


One more. 


mouse which, on waking up, he has found running over his head, 
likeatide-waiter? (Pauses, then triumpantly )— Because he’s accursed 
a mouse off his ear !—A custom-house officer! !! 


Cc 


| 8 


| 
i 


Jt 


(Train, which has been slackening speed for some time, comes 
to a stop. 
Porter. Crallahoo! Crallahoo! 
radgers a hoo ha—ha ha hum! 
(What on earth this means nobody has the slightest idea.) 
Ourself (panting). Hi! Guard! Porter! Here! Another car- 


Padgers a ha hoo hum chain 


| riage—first-class! third-class! any class! 


Carriage door opens. Exit Oursr ir, taking a tremendovs 
header on to the platform, after the manner of Mr. 
Bovucicavutt in the Colleen Bawn.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


o great has been the excitement produced by the publication of our first 


number; so universal has been the sudden belief in our infallibtlity ; 80 
general has been the desire to profit by owr wisdom and ewperience, 
that already we have been inundated with piles of correspondence 
from every variety of writer, from every quarter of the country, in 
every form of composition, in every shade of syntax. It would ill 
befit us to publish the many fulsomely flattering sentiments erpressed 
by most of the writers ; we can simply take this opportunity of thanking 
them one and all—(and wedo so with a grateful tear in each eye,anda 

athetic expression painful to witness, which is guwing our sub-editor 
i of our breaking down and retiring rob our responsibility, thus 
opening a way for his ambition; hopes which, we assure him, are by 
no means destined to be realized)—for their generous expression of 
sympathy and reyard. It is true that the number of letters arriving 
by every post may raise erpectations in the bosom of the postman 
touching a Christmas-box of an overwhelming nature; at is true that 
our back office is rapidly presenting a wild appearance of maddening 
confusion; it is true that if we possessed the concentrated infor- 
mation of Maunper, Pinnock, Haypn, Knicnt, and Timss, we 
could never hope to be able to answer one-thousandth part of the 
questions contained in the ever-increasing heap of correspondence 
beside us;—but what matter? As Touchstone says, “aman may, if 
he were of a fearful heart, stagger in this attempt,” but we are not of 
a fearful heart, and we shrink at nothing that comes “in such a 
question-able shape,” for we know that every one who writes asking a 
uestion will rush to buy a copy to see the answer ; and as we have the 
oun Cyclopedia laid on in the back office, and have engaged a 
copying clerk at an attorney's to come in over-time and answer abstruse 
legal points, we feel confident that our replies will invariably give 
that satisfaction which it will be our study to deserve. N.B.— Those 
who get no reply after the fifteenth week may rest assured that we have 
not been able to obtain the information required, or that the letter has 
been mislaid, or that we couldn't make out the writing, or that we 
have dropped it in taking it home to peruse carefully, or that we don’t 
cave about the trouble, or that perhaps, after all, they never posted it. 
Nius.—You wish to know our scale of remuneration ; it is ten gvaneas 
a column for prose, fifteen for verse. From the style of your letter we 
should imagine you strongly inclined to prose. Send us a dozen columns 
or so, and call for the cheque on Saturday nezt, as soon ajler we have 
closed the office as you feel anclined. 


PYGMALION.—From a cursory glance at your handwriting we should 


imagine your character t» be strongly marked. Pimples are hereditary. 


Astray.—It was supposed that the earth went round the sun, but nous 


avons changé tout cela. Science has made such rapid strides that 
very many venerable theories have exploded, their promulgators being 
also blown up by modern discoverers. The sun is altogether too bright 
to let the earth get round it. Devote your mind to these noble pursuits 
by all means, but don't forget in future to put a stamp on your letter. 


Our 500 other correspondents must watt till next week. 


London : Printed and Published (‘or the Propuetors) by Clialliko W LYTE, ab the (ce, 69, Flect Street, K.C.—Saturday, October Sth, 1861. 
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GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE. 
Mlustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 
CHAPTER THE FOURTH. 





HU N. 33 


the Fleece provided he could tame some flame-breathing bulls and 
plough with them, sow the ground with teeth which were to produce 
armed men, conquer them, and subdue an enormous dragon which 
guarded the Golden Fleece. Luckily Mrepga, the king’s daughter, 
fell in love with Jason ; sheassisted him, and he went through agrand 


FoLLowinc the bold example of AicEus, we shall take an immense | bull-taming which would have surprised Rargy himself, and have 


historical leap, and come at once to the time of the Argonautic 
expedition, namely, seventy-nine years or so before the taking of 
Troy. This expedition sprang from a complicated series of family 
differences. Puryxus and HELLE were the children of ATHEN-£Us, 
king of Thebes; and they were looked upon most unfavourably 
by their step-mother, who appeared anxious to go a step farther, 
and put an end to them. Puryxus and HELLE consequently 
formed the highly original project of running, or rather flying, 
away. A golden ram, with wings and the faculty of speech, in the 
most obliging manner requested them to jump on. At first they 
imagined he was ram-bling, but eventually thought it best to believe in 
him, and to be leaving Thebes. The brother and sister, when the ram 
rose with them into the air, felt considerably elevated, and remained 
on very tight for some time, when poor HELLE, who lost her head 
completely by her sudden rise, and was not only very young but 
excessively giddy, fell into the sea; while the ram, who really seemed 
to like a burden, proceeded like a bird, and held on for Colchis, while 
Puryxus held on for dear life. With that extreme gratitude peculiar 
to the ancients, Puryxus, on landing, sacrificed the ram to Mars, 
retaining the Golden Fleece, which soon caused ALETES, the king, to 
murder him, the auri sacra fames overcoming all family scruples. 
JasON, the rightful heir to the crown of IoLcHos, wishing to have his 
own, was promised the kingdom by PE tas, the usurper, provided he 
could obtain the Golden Fleece, and avenge the death of PHryxvs. 
JASON, who, like most youths in the heroic age, was always ready for 
a row, jumped at the proposition and into a boat, which he named the 
Argo, and which he manned with heroes and commanded himself. 
Arrived at Colchis, JASON was informed by Alergs that he should have 


given the QUEEN OF SPAIN a new “sensation.” His appearance was 
so handsome, that he not only ploughed the plain, but cut up the 
good-looking; when, after sowing the earth with the bull’s teeth, a 
“complete set”? was made upon him by the uncharitable grinders, 
who, however, having their heads annoyed and their attention diverted 
by a large stone which was thrown among them, “fell out” among 
themselves, hacking each other to pieces; they may be said to have 
died so many hacksi-dental deaths. With some medicated grub he 
soon made the dragon fly, took the Fleece from ergs, and walked off 
with his darling and Mepga. Aéson, Jason’s father, was so delighted 
at his return, that he became literally ‘a boy again” by the charms 
of Mepga, who was not only a pleasing arrival but acharming wizarder. 
PELIAS, the usurper, being also anxious for a return of his youth, was, 
through the advice of MEpgA, very much cut ap by his daughters, 
and put in acauldron of hot water. He was loved by his children, and 
very much he steamed. Oddly enough, however, the effect was not 
altogether agreeable to the family, for he never, returned to life at all, 
being not only a sacrificed father, but literally par-boiled. Mepxa got 
herself also into hot water, and fled to Corinth with her husband Jason, 
where they at first lived very happily, but their home, which had 
been a perfect picture, became a very miserable interior after Ten- 
years. Jason’s heart separated from MEpea, and his head suppurated 
from a beam which fell from a ship, and at once convinced him that 
man was, after all, the weaker vessel. The actions of Mepga have 
been celebrated in a tragedy by Eurtripges, who wrote it, as we hear, 
for five talents. This shows how differently dramatic authors were 
remunerated in those days to the present, for we now find people 
who write tragedies without any talent at all. 





Puryxus AND HELLE TAKE A FLY TO CoLcuis, 


WHEN the Emperor or THE Frencu exhibits his child to the 
public, why does he resemble an old coat ?—LBecause he shows a very 
little Nap. 











Raitway Rippie.— Why is the guard on the Chester and Holyhead 
line necessarily very brutal to his wife?—Because he’s continually 


going to bang her. 
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THE LAST FASHION IN TROUSERS. 
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A PRETTY GO-REALLA. 


Our gifted friend aad contributor, 
lecturing on the gorilla. Can we do less than support him, by 
giving publicity to his remarks in the widely circulated columns of 
Fun? Is he not one of us? Is he not essentially the fanny man 
of the religious world? And what new comic publication would be 
cemplete that did not namber him amongst its writers? But as the 
facts are as well known and as little contested as the suavity of Mr. 
Rorpeuck, or the high artistic merit of the London statues, we will 
at once proceed to business. 

The Rev. Jox MiLver, on appearing on the platform, observed 
audibly to the chairman, ‘Here we are again!” an observation, the 
pungent wit and novelty of which elicited shouts of laughter from 


the delighted audience. He then came forward and said :— 


| 


' 
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deficiency in the card-inal virtues. Like some wines, he has a deal of 
body, still he sadly wants refining. M. Du Cuaituv tried to civilize 
the race, but we must almost regard his statementsas civil lies, for he 
reversed the usual method, by killing them first and curing them 
afterwards ; altogether a curious process, and one that smacks rather 
of Kill-arney than Central Africa. ‘These animals are very brave, and 
always fight till they're dead; but seldom longer. ‘The gorilla 
makes a very affectionate husband and father, and not one of the 
race has ever been known either to pat his unfortunate son and heir 
out to nurse, or even to expose it on adoorstep. ‘Perhaps, however, 
this last is principally owing to the absence of doors im those parts. 
Now, is this creature a relation or not? We know there are men 
who are monks, and why shouldn't there be men:who are monkeys 
But, as neither I nor anybody else cau decide this question, J shan't 
attempt to cozen you into accepting the gorilla as a man and a 
brother. I’ve now told you all I know about the animal, and anybody 
who wants to know any more had better go to Central Africa and 
find out for himself. There is a collection at the door, and I shan't 
leave the platform till £500 are in the plate.” 

A comic song was then sung, and the meeting dispersed. 

As we left, there were 2s. 44d. in the soup plate, all in copper, with 
the exception of a single threepenny-bit; so it is much to be feared 
that the reverend lecturer still adorns the platform. 


A FREE PRESS FOR POLAND. 


We have startling news from the Austrian Emprror’s dominions ; 
neither more nor less,‘in fact, than that at length the freedom of the 
press is fully recognised! This is a change, indeed, from the old 
system of press prosecution, rigid censorships, of warnings, fines, 
admonitions, and suppressions inflicted on unhappy editors,—the 
system for which Austria (especially in her Polish provinces) has 
been so long notorious. But it is the case; we have it so declared 
from the lips of no less an authority than the President of the 


Criminal ‘Court of Lemberg, the capital of the Polish province of 


Gallicia ; deelared by him, moreover, officially, while seated in the 
presidential chair—or presidential sofa, ottoman, or three-legged 
stool, or whatever may be the Gallician equivalent for our own 


| magisterial bench. 


} 


*Triend«, rammuns, odditors,* 1 come to lecture on the gorilla, | 


which is a large monkey, having a near ape-proach to the human | , : — ~ 
| contain anything objectionable. 


animal. My friend, Mr. Hanes, offered to paint me some slides fer 
the occasion, but I feared it might turn out a slippery business, so I 
declined. Now about M. Du Cuainty and his book; that is a 
volume ef decided weight ; I dropped it on my toes this morning, 
and so can speak from experience. As for his adversaries, Dr. 
Gray's opposition turned out a black business, and in men- 
tioning his other antagonist, I shall merely say Warker. 
But ave the statements in it truce? Truth les at the bottom of 
a well, go ae're told; and if truth does so beneath the earth’s 
surface, why should not M. Du Cuatiiv do the game on terra firma ? 
Well! the gorilla’s like a man—ouly different, His arms are very 
long, which denotes his overreaching disposition; they are also 
uncommonly strong, ® circumstance with which the traveller is 
apt to be considerably struck, if he only goes near enough to the 
animal, His legs are short and weak, and in walking he has difficulty 


in keeping himself upright; a sure sign of the dishonest tendencies | 
| imprisoned; that some, although not all, the caution money wes 


Not unfrequently he supports himself on a stick ; 
Some- 


of his proceedings, 
but for all that he can't be said to have a staff appointment. 


—_———_--_- a 


. ‘ . . » » ° . . ‘ . 
Did the revere nd gentleman intend to pun on auditor ? Tf 80, the joke 18 


below his usual mark. Eprr. 


{wo Polish gentlemen were brought up before this court the other 


Mn. Sturaron, has been | ay, the one being the author of an article displeasing to the Austrian 
, 'RGEON, 


government, the other the editor of the newspaper in which the 
said article was printed. (The reader is requested to bear in mind 
that this is not the fact proving the freedom of the press in Poland. 
We have not come to it yet.) 

Well, in reading the report, we find “the sitting commenced by 
the President of the court reading a great number of admonitions 
and warnings that had been officially transmitted to the editor during 
the few years of his paper's existence.” (Have patience, reader, 
pray ; even this is not the proof we have toadduce cf thought being 
free in Poland.) 

The author acknowledged the article as his, the editor admitted 
that it was inserted with his knowledve, but declared that he had 
only glanced at it cursorily “ before sending it to the police fov super- 
vision, feeling sure that it would be prohibited if they found it to 
Whereupon, what said the Presi- 
dent? (Get ready, reader, it is coming!) 

The President rejoined with an assertion “ that since the late circular 
of the Minister of State, interference of the police with the press had 
CCAS d , y y 

There! 

(Five minutes are allowed or the reader to recover his breath.) 

The Austrian police no longer interfere with free disczssion in 
Polish journals. It is true the Public Prosecutor demanded that the 
editor of the journal now prosecuted should be condemned in the highest 
penalties the law allowed, on the express plea that the said editor wa; 
“ga character of evil repute with the police ;” it is true he alvo 
demanded that the paper should be suppressed, and the 4,000 florins 
deposited as caution money forfeited, and this because the “ paper 
had been so frequently subjected to fines and admonitions by the 
police.” It is true, moreover, that the editor and author were 
forfeited, and that by reason of the editor’s incarceration, the paper 
has ceased to be published. What then? All this proves nothing. 
Have we net the solemn assertion of the President from the judg 
ment-seat, that the interference of the police with the press has 


ceased ? Let, then, the lovers of free thought rejoice ! 


=| 
times he. plays at all fours by going on them, another proof uf }.is 
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PAN AT THE PLAY. 


wah HE new comedy of Playing with 

\N Fire is a decided success, and de- 
servedly so; for Mr. BrovGHam has 
exhibited in it the not very frequently 
associated qualities of a good writer 
and a clever constructor. The act- 
ing of the piece is good throughout. 
The Misses LECLERQ are delightful ; 
Miss CARLOTTA always was so; and 
Miss RosE—we were very nearly 
writing Moss Ros®—is rapidly ex- 
panding into a fine theatrical flower. 
Mr. JORDAN is given somewhat to 
the oracular style, indeed he may be 
said tobe too much jaw-dan; but 
he is a gentleman and a sensible 
actor. On the whole the manager 
may be congratulated on starting 
his BrovcuamM. Mr. Byron’s new 
burlesque of Esmeralda; or, the 


as his Aladdin, bat better than 





keep a crowded audience in roars 

of laughter nightly. Miss Fanny 

Josppus,- as Esmeralda, sings, dances, and speaks charmingly. 

Miss Burrow looks a splendid young guardsman, and Miss 

Kave Cason a radiant beauty. Miss Mariz Witton plays Pierre 

Gringotre, the poet, with all the point and piquaney peculiar to | 
her, and Miss Lavine makes something out of a poor part. Messrs. | 
CLarkge and Rocers are capital. Nothing could be better than the | 
grotesque semi-savage drollery of the former, and the quiet and | 
humourous intensity of the latter. The make up of Claude Frollo, a | 
sketch of which illustrates our notice, is inimitable. Mr. Turner is | 
capital ax the Beggwr-King, and Mr. Frank Muscrave's arrangement | 
of the masie—a great portion of which is his own composition—is | 
peculimmlly clever and effective. The Colleen Bawn is “ going om” in | 
the mest. remarkable manner. Mr. BoucicauLtis making a fortune 

out of his own headers; and as he must be continually paying in to 

lis account, it is pleasing to reflect that he goes as often te the bank 

as from it, and he is not only saving a small Eily but a large fortune. 


UP GOES THE DONKIN! 


Tur mantle of the late Mr. Ronrns, the eminent auctioneer, has 
fallen on very worthy shoulders, as those of our readers will admit 
who may have seen an advertisement in the Times of Thursday, the 
27th ult., concerning the sale of the Manor of Morwick, in Northum- 
Mr. Donkin, the auctioneer, thus describes it :— 


i 
i 


berland. 


' 
| 
“The Morwick Estate.—That throne of the Graces, modelled im the grandetr 
of Nainure, upon that fairest of streams, the Coquct, and forming a panorama of | 
syivan scenery that centuries since sheltered the anchorite, and gave to local 
, 


history so interesting a page.’ 

Nos, this is pretty well for a beginning, but it is literally commoa- 
place compared to that which follows. By what process is a throne 
modelled on a stream ? and how does a panorama manage to shelter 
an anchorite? unless it be Burford’s Panorama on » very wet day. 
ut read on :— 

“The capacity which this property possesses for the enjoyment of all that 
onders life delightful, presents a field too extensive to be fully delineated within 
he lintits of a goneral advertisement,” 


Good ‘gracious! DonkIN, you don’t call this a “general” adver- 
tisement. Why, it is such a masterpiece as is seldom met with. 
lt appears from Mr. D.’s description that this marvellous property is 
actually able to enjoy itself. But what does it mean by simply pre- 
senting “a field,’ when the heading of the advertisement says 733 


acres? Mk. Donkin thus proceeds :— 


“With features of no ordinary stamp, their expression must be seen to be 


ahnuired—if net worshipped.” 

‘hese are net extraordinary features at all; most features have to 
be seen to be admired. But revenons a notre DONKIN :— 

‘The language of grove, of rock, of cavern, and of cascade will then be heard 
n all the poetry of Nature, while surrounding objects will lend enchantment to 
the view. Warkworth Hermitage, that pilgrimage of Northumberland—the 
Castle, that vestige of Norman power, articulaung in brokem accents the idiom 
of a torgotten tengue.” 


KUN. 


* Sensation”’’ Goat, is not so good | 


many of his pieces, and serves | 
| 
| 





cs 
Cr 


ee 





The language of groves we should imagine to be decided Billings- 
gate ; the language of rock was always remarkably coarse and personal 
when addressed to Tipperary legatees; while the language of the 
cavern must of necessity be exceedingly low. The little bit about sur- 
rounding objects “lending enchantment to the view,” though slightly 
suggestive of an oft-quoted line, is, on the whole, happy, while the 
castle, “articulating in broken accents the idiom of a forgotten 
tongue,’ approaches so nearly to the sublime that it succeeds in 
being at all events unintelligible. Decidedly the entire advertisement 
is a marvellous piece of composition, and Mr. Donkin has every 
reason to be proud of it. 








PROVISIONS OF A LEASE. 


Q HE following circumstance is too good to 





Ce ~ 9 . be kept from our readers, more especially 
Pp nts ’ since it has the advantage of being no 
ed Ki ¢),.. funny fiction, but @ serious truth. An 
gi 1 ve “7 opera singer,—who for the nonce we will 

eo » My eall Me. Gawrw2z!,—took a house on lease 
f} % the other day, and with that charming 
* absence of anything like business fore- 
sf a WN thought which is so strikingly charac- 
teristic of the artist, be he musical, 

dramatic, or literary, failed to examine 
the terms of the agreement until he had 
affixed his autograph and passed the 
rubicon. What was his consternation 
when he discovered that one of tho 
clauses contained the slightly embarrass- 
ing notification that the lessee of the 
house was to use the shop as a provi- 
sion sitop,—as no other shop; certainly 
not a music shop, a stationer’s shop, a 
fancy milli shop, or any businers 
of a light and cleanly nature, to which 
an artist might devote himself without 
the chance of soiling his delicate hands ; 
but asa ham and beef emporium, a 
German sausage mart, a pork and peas- 
pudding pandemonium! It was too 
) much for the “enraged musician,” who 
wept, and tore his hair, and walked about amongst the constantly 
increasing pile of York hams in a rabid manner, pitiable and 
yet ludicrous to see. Of a truth, some men are born to ham and 
beef, others achieve ham and beef, while a very few have ham and 
beef thrust upon them. In one sense, we have had these articles 
thrust upon us; when dining, for instance, with over-hospitable 
Irishmen, or when waited on by clumsy attendants; but we certainly 



















et 


| never heard of ‘‘ the cut” and thrust being so pointedly given, as in 


this melancholy musical instance. Only imagine him striving to 
devote himself to his business, but with the sad consciousness of 
his entire unfitness for it ever before him! We can fancy the 
unbusinesslike way in whieh he ‘‘serves his articles,” not having 
been apprenticed to the trade, It is easy to picture him serving out 
ham to a morceau from the Son-hambula; cutting it “not too fat,” 
whistling the while an air from Lur-lean; indulging in “ this magic 
wove s-calf” when slicing the delicate fillet; and on being complained 
to that the ham was “half cured,” winding up with the overture to 
Semi-remedy. Altogether the position of the deluded tenor is 
anything but an enviable one; it is indeed, one of those cases in 
which extremes meat. 





HOW TO KICK UP A BREEZE. 


In the programme of a recent concert at the Crystal Palace, we 
met with the following startling line— 


“ When the wind blows—by desire !” 


We were not previously aware that such » phenomenon ever took 
place. When does the wind blow by desire? Im what terms of 
coaxing or remonstrance must address the wind in order to 
prevail upon it to blow by desire? We should be glad to have these 
questions settled—not for our own sake, but that we might confer a 
benefit upon the world at large. If we could enly teach folks how to 
“raise the wind” whenever they desired it, how many of our 


hard-up fellow-creatures would have cause to bless us for the lesson ! 
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In Fic. I. we SEE SOMETHING WHICH DISGRACES THE STREETS OF PARIS. Very coop! But ARE THE OBJECTS DEPICTED 
IN Fic. 1]. ORNAMENTAL TO THOSE SAME STREETS ? 
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boy, and pattens @ la blanchisseuse, make up the tout ensemble of our 


LOOK AT HOME. | 
| 
PARIS FASHIONS FOR OCTOBER. | English belles when out of doors. 
| 


For evening costume, for the theatre, the opera, or the concert, the 
(According to the Times.) 


Now that our countrymen and countrywomen are flocking into the 
French capital in droves, we are enabled to give a brief aketch of the 
prevailing modes as displayed upon the persons of our fellow-subjects 
. before the eyes of the Parisians. 
In gentlemen’s costume we have principally to notice the pantalon 
d la Billy Barlow. The garment is made loose to the figure, the 
knees very much projecting in front, giving an elegant baggy appear- 
ance; in one respect it may be looked on as a revival of the old 
Elizabethan style, being “slashed” in various places; the bottoms of 
the legs are fringed all round aua chaiffons, allowing the boot to be 
seen. ‘The boot itself, known as the “souvent saveté,” is of a dull 
| brown hue, onamented with irregular patches d discretion. Coats are 
| much worn, especially at the elbows. Shirts couleur de tabac d priser, 
with collars de la semaine passée, are all the rage. Wristbands are 


principal novelties are, for gentlemen, corduroy pantalons, velveteen | 
shooting-jackets, Belcher handkerchiefs wound round the neck in a | 
charming mnegligé manner, cab-drivers’ overcoats, and hob-nailed | 
Blucher boots. For ladies, either washed-out print dresses, or faded | 
| 
| 
} 


silks, that ought to have been given to the poor, or (if ready money 
be an object) sold to the old-clothes-man months before, are considered 
le fromage. 

The correspondent of the Times, who favours us with this informa- 
tion of how the English dress abroad, has not yet seen a London 
leader of fashion driving a donkey-slant along the Rue de Rivoli and | 
smoking a short clay pipe; nor have we yet heard of a lady patroness | 
of Almack’s being discovered taking home the washing. But some 
days yet will elapse before these lines are before the public, and who 
can tell what will occur by then? Should any such discovery as those 
we have alluded to be revealed before our number is published, we 
shall, regardless of expense, stop the press to give the full and further 





worn (if at all) doubled back out of sight. Gloves remain on the particulars 

; hands of the dealers, instead of on those of the public. In hats we ” 

; have the * chapeau du roulier chantant,” or * warbling wagvoner ”’ a ee 

i . head-dress; the “trés mauvais,” or “shocking bad; the “bien-éveillé,” A HAPPY BAND. 
; or ** wide-awake ;” the ‘* Guillot-le-cog,” or “ Billycock ;’ the “usé,” | 


; aaa an , We see a song advertised bearing the title of ‘The Cheerful 
the “ écrasé,” the “ sans-poil,” and a host of others. In gentlemen's Drum.” We understand it will be immediately followed by “ The 
dress generally we notice a startling variety of colours, and a charming | Sill Si alia ih ait Whistle o 00. Ban ge A ama Onheclside ” 
effect is produced by the discarding of that monotonous gloss, insepa- “The Contented Clarionet yr « The Reuaans a riaae yr & The 
rable from new broad-cloth, which once shone over the whole figure, Delichted eee Ea 2? 66 The Frisky Fiddle ? “ The Well to-do- 
and the artistic substitution of isolated shining spots (picking out the > on ’ ; : 
high-ligkts as it were), a result we believe chietly produced by variously 
situated dabs of grease. 
In ladies’ dress the robe a draggletail ia very fashionable upon the 
Boulevards. Bonnets d la Sairey Gamp, chaussures 4 la Tilly Slow- Pur-BLIND.—A newly-born kitten. 


Cornet ;” “The Slightly Elevated Cymbals ;” and “The Intoxicated 
Bagpipes.” 
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SOMETHING NEW AT LAST. 
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GENTLE GORILLA—WITHER AWAY. 
To the Editor of Fun. 
Sr1r,—No doubt you have heard of me. I am known. I believe I 
ain respected,—not without cause either. Just so. 

Of course you have read M. Du CualiLiu’s wonderful work on 
equinoctial Africa. I forget for the moment whether it is equinoctial 
or equilateral Africa, but it is one or the other. Well, sir, in that 
book either M. Du CHAILLvu tells the truth, or he does not. That is 
my view of the case after carefully reading the statements on both 
sides. 

[ am in the habit of writing letters to the papers on every subject. 
I consider it my duty to do so,.-my duty to my home, my family, my 
parish, postal district, and society in general. I send some extracts 
from a letter from a Mr. Warxer, of Gaboon, in equinoctial (or 
equilateral) Africa, in which he denies the accuracy of M. Du 
CHAILLU’s assertions,—a letter writtenin the sourest spirit from a 
a West-African port. To begin :— 


“The statements of the untameability of the young of the gorilla is untrue. 
Let me ask M. Du Cuarit if he has forgotten the young Temale gorilla, of from 
two to three years of age, called Sgraputne, which lived at my factory for four 
inonths in 1859, and which he repeatedly saw there ? 

“This animal was perfectly tame, docile, and tractable,—far more so, indeed, 
than many negro children of the same age. Not only was she on good terms 
with all grown-up people in or about the factory, but was encsodinnly attached 
to her keeper Curtis, whom she could not bear to be out of her sight, but regu- 
larly accompanied about the factory and in his walks in the town and neigh- 
bourhood,” 


You observe, sir, she was more tractable than many children, | 


thoush being the father of seventeen, that does not so much surprise 
me; and she walked with her keeper like a faithful dog or a domestic 
This last statement suggests to me the question, did she walk 
upon her hind legs only, or upon all four? That is, did she walk 
erect ikeamanand a brother,—I should say a gorilless and a sister, 
or like an attached and humble individual of the canine or feline 
quadruped species? Again :— 


cat. 


“She was familiar and quiet with myself and clerks, and only displeased when | 


children approached her; for them she seemed to have a great dislike.” 


— — _ _— ee — ——————— 








Ilow Is 1t THE LADIES HAVE NOT YET WORN CRINOLINE ON HozszsBaAck ? 
OF SO DOING WOULD BE ELEGANT IN THE EXTREME. 


DRAAM. 


T Drrawr— 

That poor “Miss Havisham ” 
Said,“ of my charms | lavish am,” 

To “ Lufton,” as he sat by her side ; 
Who politely lit a taper, 
As he took the evening paper, 


Glyde.” 


“Evan Harrington,” to “ Mel.” 
Remarked, he wished to tell 
“A Strange Story,” while his lightmeustache 
he curled ; 
‘But as he rather dropped 
‘His H’s, he was stopped 
‘By “ Philip on his Way through the World.” 


Pious ‘‘ Agnes of Sorrento,” 
Sang “ Dixie’s Land,” piu Lento, 
While she twiddled in her hand the “ Silver 
ord ;” 
But the “ Seven Sons of Mammon,” 
Who were eating bread with jam on, 


Wouldn’t even think of stopping to applaud. 


Then “‘ Brown, Robinson, and Jones,” 
Took a hamper of grilled bones, 
For a pic-pnie'to the “Mill upon the Floss ;” 
But when they had a doubt, 
As to where they should get ont, 
They stopped at “Orley Farm” to have atoss. 


pen I woke up in a fright, 

: Crying out, “Can Wrong be Right ?’’ 

For an answer to that question I'd be glad; 
When my wife’s voice from the clothes, 
Said, “ You’re spoiling my repose, 

You've had for supper ;”’—~so I had. 


THE EFFECT 





Here, sir, I cannot forbear remarking that jealousy is a passion 
which finds an asylum in the heart in equinoctial (or equilateral) 
Africa, as well as in polished Europe. I continue :— 


“ She was seldom tied up, and then only by a very small cord, which she eould 
| easily have broken.” 


This is obscure. If she was tied up at all, why by so small a cord 
that she could easily have broken it ? 
| “Or eut with her teeth, had she felt so inclined.” 


Does this mean that she could have bitten the cord through, or that 
| she was enduring the painful process of dentition, and with a human 
| instinct, wonderful in so young a gorilla, that she maile the same use 

of a cord as a European baby does of a coral P 


“ She allowed herself to be clothed, seeming to like it,” 
There, sir, there! Could anything be more feminine? Vanity, thy 


name is SERAPHINE! 


“And actually went to breakfast with a friend of mine, M. Bartnorin, 
Commandant de |’ Aviso 4 Vapeur, le Rénaudin, upon which occasion ahe con- 
ducted herself to the admiration of everybody.” 


Good gracious! Is it possible? Did she, in addition te these other 
| accomplishments, give them a little music ? 


“ She finally died from dysentery and chagrin.” 
A singular complication of disorders, mental and physical. 





“The caus her keeper being prevented by his other = 
| teas ester kir ee eteention 08 she had been in the habit of receiving.” 
As our great poet says, *‘ She never told her love, but like a bird in 
the worm, she kept her cheek concealed in damask.” "Was not 
| SERAPHINE a wonderful young person,—-| mean gorilless? 
| I should like to hear your opinion of the letter I have quoted. We 
| take you in because you are respectable. 
I am, Sir, your obedient servant, 
PATERYAMIBIAS. 


London, Sept. 30. 





| A Derinition.—How would you define a ring ?—~As a hole with a 


rim round it! 


a a 


[By a Regular Subscriber to;and Constant Reader 
on 7 magazines, novels, serials, etc., of the 


Which he offered with a smile to “ Lady 
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A PEACEFUL POEM. 


By a Serene “ Bivue.” 


How sweet it is to see two sisters kiss, 
How beautiful when brothers twain embrace, 


When the “ dear girls’’ have called each other ‘‘ miss,” 


And the “ fine boys”’ have slapt each others’ face. 
After a storm a pleasant calm ensues, 

The girls around each others’ waist entwine 
Their lily arms, while in a brace of twos 

The combatants drown deep in ginger wine, 
Or “ pop,” or lemonade, or curds and whey, 

All recollection of their bygone fray. 


How sweet it is when husband and when wife, 
After some years of mutual broils and bickering, 
Agree to fan with gentleness to life 
lhe flame of love which has been sadly flickering 
I say, how sweet it ig to witness this, 
And to reflect upon the fact that you 
May drop into their snug “abode of bliss,” 
Certain to find a frugal joint at two, 
Without, as formerly, a trifling spurt, 
Black looks and tears, by way of a dessert. 


How very sweet would the millennium be, 
When lions would with lambs go forth a playing, 
When the gorillaand the chimpanzee 
Would peaceful recreation pass the day in; 
When cats and rats th’ amenities of life 
Would seemingly indulge in mutu-ally : 
When North and South would end unseemly strife, 
When ladies would not frown upon the ballet; 
When all mankind would share one social cup,— 
In fact, when every oue would “ make it up.” 


Day-dreaming dolt,—I mean, of course, myself,— 

What are you babbling of ? it cannot be ; 
Long after you are laid upon the shelf, 

Will human creatures be at enmity ; 
The world could not go on without a row, 
; And perfect peace a nuisance would become ; 

f _ e ceased to knit the angry brow 

nd bite defiantly the tasty thumb, 

Of * take that,”’ and “ come on,”’ from our voc tbulary 
Expungéd were, ’twould ruin the constabulary. 


| Sesour.” 


| lower rate. 
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THE DIPLOMATIC AUTHORS’ SOCIETY. 


AccorDWG to a morning contemporary, MonsIEUR Mocquarp, the 
private secretary to Napoleon Ill., has, for some time past, been 
writing for the Parisian theatres, under the pseudonym of * Victor 
One of his latest pieces de circonstance was a drama 
founded on the Syrian massacre, and he has recently written a farce, 


| ridiculing the periodical panic we poor Britishers suffer from, lest the 


Cent Guards and some Zouaves should come over and quarter them- 
selves in Hyde-park and Portman-street barracks, called U Invasion. 
The performance of this piece has been interdicted by the govern- 
ment. Perhaps they were afraid that M. Mocquarp had been too 
hard upon Lorp Cowley. 
For the private secretary to a royal or imperial personage to write 


| military dramas and theatrical pasquinades is not considered, in most 
| countries, the correctest possible thing: but they manage these 


things better in France. They let them do it—and then interdict 
them. ; 

We do not envy poor M. Mocquarp the verbal kicking he will get 
from the toe of his imperial master’s tongue; and so far are we from 
censuring the unfortunate gentleman that we offer him our condolences 
on being found out; and, to keep him in countenance, we proclaim 
to the world the—as yet—carefully concealed fact, that the members 
of our Cabinet and of both Houses of Parliament have been doing the 
same thing for years! 

We tear from off their title-pages the assumed names of TAYLoR, 
Morton, Oxenrorp, Ckaven, Broucu, Byron, and Coyne, and expose 
their cloven pens. ; b 

The following dramas, farces, etc., for the first time appear in con- 
nexion with the names of their real authors :— 


Names of Authors. 


5 Viscount SrRaTForRD DE REDCLIFFE. 


Suita O'Brrex, Esa. ’ 
Col. the Hon. Sir C. B. Purves, K.C.B. 
The Rt. Hon. Bens. Diseaewi, 

Earu CANNING, 

Lozgp CLYDE. 


Titles of Pieces. 


“The Turkish Bath” ° 
“The Pacha of Pimlico” . 
“The Little Rebel” . ° 
‘“*The Chimney Corner” ,. 
“Endymion” (Burlesque) 
“Home fora Holiday” . 
** Retained for the Defence” 
“Give a Dog a Bad Name” 
“Going to the Bad” , 
“ Little Savage” ° 
“A Blighted Being” 
“The Post-boy ” ° 
“ Paris and Pleasure” 
* Bamboozling ” é 
* Founded on Facts”’ 
** Payable on Demand 
“A Black Sheep” . 
“Old Trusty” . ° 
** Last of the Pigtails”’ 
“Two Gay Deceivers,” 
** More Blunders than One” 
“Nothing to Nurse”’ " 
“An Ugly Customer” ‘ 
“The Old Story” . . 


J. A. Rornvuck, Esq. 


Bernat Osporne, Esq. 
Lorp STranLeY OF ALDERLEY, 
Lorp CowLeEY. 


) 


Rt. Hon, W. E, GuapstTonNe. 


Fart CLANRICARDE,. 
Loxrp BrovuGHaM. 
The Earu or Dersy. 


5 Musexs. NEWDEGATE and SrooNnER. 


Ricwarp Copper, Esq, 
VISCOUNT PALMERSTON, 
Lorpv CARDIGAN, 
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A WORD TO THE FOOLISH. 


In sober seriousness we must beg all ladies and gentlemen who may 
desire to see their lucubrations enshrined in the pages of Fun, to 
attend to three important pieces of advice. Firstly, never to write 
on both sides of their paper. Secondly, never to make their articles 
long. Thirdly, not to send anything at all without first asking the 
advice of some one sufficiently experienced to give an opinion. Those 
who, by some extraordinary chance, find their contributions inserted, 
will be communicated with privately ; those who do not, must never 
expect to see their compositions again, for we undertake to return 
nothing. We intend, next week, giving a few genuine extracts from 
masterpieces of mirth which have reached us, in the shape of praise, 
advice, faint applause, and virulent abuse. 





A RUSSIA ONE. . 
A Russian baron, we read in All the Year Round, declared lately 


| that he could buy any country magistrate in that happy land for fifty 


copecks,—in English, one-and-sixpence. And very dear, too. We 
should be most happy to dispose of some of ours gt a considerably 


Mem. BY a Misanruropr.—To enjoy a favour thoroughly, never 
curry it. 

Wy is the glance of a maternal parent like an Egyptian soldier ?— 
because it’s a mama-look. 
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loung Artist :—* My PIre DON’T DRAW.” 
Dry old ditto :—* PERHAPS IT NEVER WAS TAUGHT.” 
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“Oh, yes, it is, by Jove, fair damsel, 
Full half Northumberland’s countee 

Is mine,—or, wather, yours, if out of 
Prison you will set me fwee.” 


And then she filled the sparkling wine-cup, 
Said,—‘‘ May the present moment be 

The worst of our lives,—oh, my lord, L 
Wish that I was Lapy B. 


**T promise you for seven years I 
Remain will in celibacee, 

If you likewase will promise not to 
Wed with any one but me.”’ 


Then she took him to the harbour, 
Where a vessel fit for sea 

She’d had ready, ‘ Don’t forget your 
Promises, my lord,” said she. 


Now seven years had passed and gone, 
When this young lady said, said she, 

** As dear papa has died a bankrupt 
And no one doth propose to me ; 


“JT think I'll go to merry England, 
Yes, I'll cross the foaming sea, 

And I'll call and tefl Lorp BaTreEMAN 
That I’ve just dropped in to tea.” 

* * * * 


Lt i cc: ttt. cst a 


* a 


“ Who's there ?”’ exclaimed a haughty flunkey, 
“Why are you disturbing me ¢ 

Folks like you should know their station, 
And come down the front airee.” 


“ Please, is this Lorp BateMAn’s castle ?” 
“ Which it is, decidedly ; 

With his bride we now hexpect him, 
Evans! why its arf-past three.” 


“ What! his bride ! my compliments, then, 
Give to him, and say it’s me ; 

Say I’m a young lady who has 
Just popped im from proud Turkee. 


”» 


Then the flunkey sought his master, 
With a quivering lip and knee, 
“ Please, my lord, there’s a young ’ooman 


Young Artist :—“ ALL kigur! Bur you sre IT COLOURS, WHY NOT 


DRAW 2?” 


Standing there in the lob-bee, 
“ Who declares she’s come from Tuckey.” 





—— 








PLEBEIAN BALLADS. 
Adapted (for the frst time) to Aristocratic Circles. 
No. 4.—THE BALLAD OF LORD BATEMAN, 


Lorp Bateman was a noble lord, 
A noble lord of high degree, 
A most distinguished member of 
- The British aristecracy. 


Hie bowght a yacht; he thought it was 
“The pwoper sort of thing, ” said he ; 

He pad himself the “ Skippa,” and 
He dressed himself like Cooke, T. P. 


He sailéd east, he sailéd west, 
‘Till he arrived at proud Turkee, 
Where he was lead and made a slave 
I} some coarse rovers of Sallee. 


‘Tuey threw him into prison, where, 
With the exception of a tree, 
There wasn’t anything at all 
But toads to keep him company. 


It seems the Grand Turk had a daughter, 
Very fair indeed was she, 

And she brought his bread and water, 
‘To Lorp B. diurnally. 


She stole her parent’s bunch of keys, 
And let out from his cell Lorp B. 
And when her pa found out the theft, 

ie also “Jet out” dreadfully. 


' Oh, have you houses, have you lands, 
. And is Northumberland,” says she, 
As you have often, often told me, 

Half of it your property ” 
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Cries Lory Bateman, “ Goodness me !— 
If my wife should come across her, 
There will be a great shindee.” 


Here, the bride’s agreeable mother, 
Flew into the room ; said she, 

* Choose between these ladies, BATEMAN, 
Which is Lapy B. to be?” 


Poor Lorp BareMan felt, as low folks 
Do express it, “ up a tree,” 

“ Rather than promote disturbance, 
Why, I'll take ’em both,”’ said he. 


*¢ Monster!” cried the young bride’s mother ; 
“ Cruel monster, don't you see, 

Tf you went and took another, 
That it would be bigamy ?” 


“‘ Then, if that’s the case,” his lordship 
Said, “I'll true and faithful be, 

To my first love.”” Cries the mother, 
*‘ The indelicate hussce ! 


“ Hortense, go and paek my bowes ;” 
Hortense, pleased to go, said, “ Oui;” 
And went screeching as she packed them 

In defiance, “ Do, re, mil 


Then Lory Bateman sought Soruia, 
And upon his bended knee, 

Asked her to forgive him for his 
Most ungrateful memory. 

And Sopnta, being tallish, 
Overlooked his perfidee ; 

They were married and no doubt will 
Have a blooming familee. 


But the first wife’s brought an action, 
Which will come on speedilee, 

And | hear she’s put her case in- 
to the hands of Serjeant Sure. 
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THE OLD BOYS’ PLAYGROUND. 
To the Editor of Fun. 





benefit of the elderly readers of Fun, a notion which I think you will 
admit is an original and a good one. 

respectable individual that goes out regularly at ten o’clock to his 
office, takes his chop and glass of sherry as the clock strikes one, 
and goes home by the ’bus at half-past five. I am, in short, engaged 
in business in the city; I have a baldish head, a large shirt-collar, a 


pair of eye-glasses, and my waistcoats begin to require extension. | f ; 
| municate with, 


You have seen me, no doubt, many times, and recognised in me the 
original Parerrami.ias of private life. Now, Sir, I am a man of few 
words, and I will at once come to the point. While London is deluged 
with entertainments and places of healthful resort for men, women, 











: 
| | 
; 
| 
f | 
: 
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if THE OLD BOYS' 
: THE BALANCE OF POWER. 
WE see by an advertisement in the Times that Mr. Psprper, the | 


popular manager of the Polytechnic Institution, intends giving a 


FUN. 


Sir,—I beg to “ventilate” (abominable new-fangled word), for the | 


I, Sir, belong to that class of 





lecture on the Art of Balancing, “ explaining the principles on which | 


Bionpin and Leorarp perform their wonderful feats.” 


going on a totally different line. It appears, however, that the 
lecture has been postponed through the unavoidable absence of a 
“curious mechanical figure,” which is not completed. 


stamp, in balancing, proceeds generally from the unwarrantable con- 
duct of some figure or other which refuses to appear when wanted. 
We suppose the present one will,—like the agent of the Niagara 
hero,—be “ carried over.” 


W HEN 18 & Commercial traveller insolent to the fair sex ?—When 
he drives a gal-away. 


SO ee 


The difficulty 
experienced by bankers’ clerks, treasurers, and others of the same | 


This looks | 
as if the Polytechnic was really on the high ropes, and intended | 

. : » 
| a **man to drive a horse and chaise and a small garden?’ 
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and boys, the old boys have no place exclusively devoted to their 
amusement, and, at the risk of being considered an old pump, I 
venture to suggest the establishing of an old boys’ playground, 
where the sports of our childhood may be gleefully indulged in, 
where we may recall the pleasurable excitement of infant days, 
| where the proudest amongst us shall not consider it derogatory 

to “knuckle down,” and where the almost forgotten joys of pegtops, 

leap-frog, tip-cat, and marbles may be again experienced and revelled 

in. I am aware that this proposition is a bold one, but, I believe it 
| will be gladly taken up by many, and those who have sufficient moral 
courage to admit their possession of an unextinguishable affection for 
‘prisoners’ base,” and a lingering love for toffee, will please to com- 
Sir, yours truly, 

Boy Hoop. 


P.S. I enclose a picture of the Agapemone for old gentlemen, as 
it will probably appear. 
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ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS. 


Tue following advertisement appeared in a leading newspaper of 
October the Ist :— 

“Man and wife, with a single lady or gentleman; man to drive a horse ani 
chaise and a small garden; wife good plain cook ; four years’ good character,” 
What is the meaning of 
The 
position of the single lady or gentleman, toa, seems to be undefined, 
and the advertiser leaves one in great doubt whether the four years’ 
good character applies to the wife, or both. In the same paper, 


This is a most ambiguous advertisement. 


| oddly enough, appears the following :— 


“To be Let, well furnished, at Forest Hill, nearthe station, a house containin« 


| three gitting-rooms, five bed-rooms, two kitchens, necessary offices and garden. 


It is very evident that there is something “ new in gardens” that 
we are at present ignorant of. Here in one advertisement we read o1 
the possibility of a garden being driven about, and in another of a 
garden in-doors! What does it mean? Mr. GLENNY, we appeal to 
you; clear up this horticultural mystery, and set us at rest. 


f Loudon; Printed and l’ublisbed (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—Satarday, October 12th, 1801. 
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GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE. 
Mlustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 


CHAPTER THE FIFTH. 

THE other great event of the Heroic Age was the Trojan war, all 
accounts of which should be received with many scruples, as they 
are none of them of very great troy weight. The cause of this 
disastrous event was Paris, who, like the city of the same name, was 
continually in a state of ferment. His father, Priam, having been 
forewarned as to the pleasant prospect in store for him, was most 
anxious to get his Paris kid off his hands, and ordered a slave to put 
him out of the way, which the slave did, by exposing Paris on mount 
Ida, and himself to considerable danger in case of discovery. Some 
peasants, finding him at the bottom of the hill, kindly brought him 
up. Having, at a grand exhibition of beauty, awarded the palm to 
Venus, that goddess, in return, gave him her hand, and promised 
him the loveliest woman in the world as a fair reward for his 
discrimination. Though terribly blown up by the other two 
goddesses, he felt considerably inflated with VENUs’s promise, and 
shortly after left his pa to go to Sparta, where HELEN 
that extraordinary game of “follow my Lepa” which Jupiter had 
once played—was residing with her husband MeneLavs. If it be true 
that HELEN really sprang from an egg, we have no doubt that her 
husband would have counselled the parent to as many lay as possible. 
Paris pretended at Lacedemon that he had crossed the Mare to 
sacrifice to A-POLL-o, and MENELAUS received him kindly, but soon 
found how, alas, a demon he had cherished. In Menetavs’s absence 





the result of 
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Paris carried on dreadfully, and eventually carried off HELEN to 
Troy, which her husband, on his coming back, stigmatized as an 
ungrateful return. As all HELEN’s rejected suitors had bound them- 
selves to protect her in case of violence, MENELAUS found that, 
though considerably affronted, he was exceedingly well backed, and 
immediately commenced that wonderful campaign which has fur- 
nished Homer with a theme for a mighty poem, and our gifted artist 
an opportunity of showing his powers of carrying out his Lowther- 
Arcadian conceptions. The Greeks, having in vain attempted to 
destroy the walls, but having only been able to claim the title of 
army razers by cutting away” occasionally very sharply, and being 
altogether too well fed and fat to go to scale, came at last to the con- 
clusion that as the walls were not to be got over, they had better devote 
themselves to an attempt to get over the inhabitants. Acting on 
this notion, they gave a sort of Wood-in entertainment for man and 
beast; that is to say, they cut down all the fir-trees they could find, 
and took to horse-dealing, by building up a gigantic animal with a 
hollow inside to carry a thousand men. This they sent as a com- 
pliment to the bravery of the gallant defenders. The horse was 
taken in by the Trojans, and the Trojans were taken in by the horse, 
for they soon discovered that the compliment was certainly not an 
empty one—in fact, that the gigantic horse was, after all, only a filly. 
As soon as the animal was within the walls, the Greeks came out 
very strong, and finished Troy that very week. ‘Troy was des-troyed 
four hundred and eight years before the first Olympiad, in the three 
thousand five hundred and thirtieth year of the JuLIAN period, on the 
night of the eleventh of June, eleven hundred and eighty-four years 
before the Christian Era. There, we like to be particular in dates, 
and to avoid anything resembling confusion. 
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A PRESENT 





Labies, Beware !—We have all, since the days of SHAKSPEARE, 
implicitly believed that “we know not what we may be;” but 


| 


modern chemistry has proved pretty satisfactorily to us—and more | 


especially to the ladies—that we are sometimes rather uncertain as 
to what we wear. 


PRiaM. 


FOR 





Wuy is a man who looks sharply after his children not fit for the 
ae pecs 
present age? Because he’s two eves for his generation, ( I his cone 
tributor’s case is coming on shortly, when we shall prosecute him 
with the utmost rigour of the oh, law!) 


. ‘ . " ee ? 
Turn “Famiry Herarp.”—The “monthly nurse. 
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| | **A FRIEND WHO IS ALWAYS WILLING TO STAND BY YoU,” 
| (AND ONLY TOO GLAD OF THE OPPORTUNITY). 


MR. H.’S NARRATIVE. 


the extraordinary story bearing the above title, with the subjoined account, 
purporting to be the original “ unvarnished tale.” We shall not enter into our 
theory upon the subject, but shall leave the reader to draw his own conclusion. } 


Coven des oe 
ee 
; 
; 
} 
' 
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; | I aM a Jaw-student with nothing to do. One morning, 16th 
_ September, 1862, I was seated in my rooms engaged in my usual 
| occupation. At an earlier hour than is usual with my tailor or boot- 

maker, | received a visit from a friend. As there is no reason for 
concealment, I may at once say it was Jones. At about twelve 
o'clock I was summoned to the door. I always know the pot-boy’s 
knock from any other tap. 1 must mention that there is another 
person of my name on the same staircase. 
of this circumstance. 
leaving a hamper, containing a dozen of fine old cruste 1 port, from the 
Rainbow. Certain circumstances of a pecuniary nature rendering 
egress undesirable, we took advantage of our stay within doors to 
open a bottle. We liked it. In a fit of abstraction Jones subse- 
quently took out another; I should, perhaps, observe that the first 
had been emptied. We passed the bottle and the afternoon very 
pleasantly. 
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more than was good for him. The fifth, | think. Having to keep an 
appointment to dinner in the neighbourhood of Hampstead, I was 
obliged to dress and borrow five shillings from my friend for the cab. | 
I could not, however, clearly call this fact to mind when he mentioned 


en EES 
A else 


: the loan some days afterwards. Finding that I had plenty of time to 
a spare, | walked up to Regent-street to take an omnibus. I recollect 

; that the people tumbled against me in a most unpleasant manner, 
; i although the street was broad enough. I got into an omnibus, and 
a had some difficulty in finding a seat. It was getting dark, and the 





vehicle was badly lighted. The passengers talked and laughed among 
themselves, and as | thought very rudely at me. I was about to com- 


tw: 








[ We have heen favoured, since the appearance in No. 128 of All the Year Round, of | 


Many mistakes arise out | 
The boy, a stranger to me, insisted upon | 


I forget at which botile it was that I warned Jonrs as to his taking | 
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ment severely upon this conduct, when two ladies came in. Weonly 
had room for one, who placed herself by my side. The suggestion 
that some gentleman should go outside to oblige a lady came to my 
lips, when to my surprise the other one sat down opposite me without 
in the least degree incommoding the three people who were already 

| tightly wedged into the seat, and she herself seemed perfectly satis- 

| fied with her position. Her bonnet was of modern shape, and well 

| suited to her pale complexion. Her eyes were of that transparent 
colour which is common to people who are easily seen through, and 
there was a sarcastic or biting expression about her mouth. 

My attention being thus attracted by my vi¢ @ vis, I had not noticed 
that my fair neighbour's elbow was somewhat inconveniently placed 
| in the soft space between my fifth rib and the upper part of the hip 
| bone. I do not give the scientific names, not knowing them. She 
| begged my pardon, and asked me what time it was. I, with my usual 

politeness, pulled out my watch and told her. 1 took this opportunity 

of speaking to my’ opposite neighbour—the sister, I supposed. I 

don’t know what we talked about, but the people about us seemed 
highly amused. They got out somewhere on the road, and she 
| whispered to me as she followed her sister out, “‘ We shall meet 

again.” JI was soon left alone, and missing my fair companion, 

I asked the conductor if he knew who the lady was who sat opposite 
, tome? 

“P’raps you mean the young ’ooman who sat next you?” 

“No, I don’t: I mean the lady—the only other one—who sat 
opposite to me.” 

The man looked at me with surprise, and then said, ‘*I never see 
no lady.” He called out to the driver something about “ the nearest 
hasylum;” but his answers, on the whole, were unsatisfactory. I 

| was awoke from the reverie into which I had fallen by the conductor 
| calling out, “Now then, Brentford.” Brentford! and I ought to 
| have dined at Hampstead hours ago. 

| My expostulations were in vain, so I determined to pay him and 

return by another conveyance to town. 

| I put my hand in my pocket—in my pockets. The five shillings 
What was I to do? my silver watch would ensure 
| 

' 


iad disappeared ! 
Ask the young lady 


] 
his respect. Good heavens, that had gone too! 
who sat opposite me, she saw me take it out. 

“Young lady! Gammon! Police!” 

* * * * * * . 

Some months afterwards, calling on business at a respectable 
silversmith’s (“ where the highest value is given,” etc.), a delicately 
gloved hand was extended from the next box, and a soft voice asked, 

| How much on this watch ?” 

I recognised it (the watch, not the voice) in a moment. I anxiously 
looked round the corner. Yes, there, all alone, stood the same lady 
who had sat next to me in the omnibus. 

Now was the time to solve the mystery. 

** Where, where is your sister? ” I cried. 

She caught my eye and rushed from the place. 

This strange affair is still unexplained. 

_ Mr. H.,my namesake on the stairs, has since applied to me for 

| payment for his hamper of wine, dated 16th September, 1862. 

_ The watch now hangs in my uncle’s counting-house, and a ticket 

| lies upon my dressing-table with these words at the top, “ Silver 

| Watch ;” while beneath it is the inscription, “ £0 11s. Od., October 
2nd, 1862.” 





MATRIMONY. 


E extract the following from a daily news- 
paper of last week :— 

** Matrimony.—A young lady, who, from cir- 
cumstances easily explained, has led a very 
retired life, desires now to meet with a partner 
whom she could not only esteem, but love. His 
pecuniary position is of little consequence, as 
she seeks not a wealthy but a happy home ; but 
he must be a gentleman, and his age not exceed 
thirty-five.” 

If the young lady can make it convenient 
to be in the Exeter Change between the 
hours of eight a.m. and eight p.m. next 
Monday fortnight, and will wear a scarlet 
bonnet trimmed with blue convolvuluses, 
we will be there to meet her. Weare sure 
to be uninterrupted, and she may know 
us by a black hat and a white hat-band, 

which we always assume when anxious to escape the public 
caze. We are certain to suit, because we are under thirty 
our pecuniary position is of very little consequence indeed. 
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A PROMISING BOY. 


Colly:—‘*I say, GRANNY, IS THERE ANYTHING GOOD IN THE 
PAPER?” 

Granny :—“ WHAT DO YOU CALL GOOD, DEAR?” 

Colly :—*OH, YOU KNOW; SOMETHING JOLLY—ABOUT A MURDER 
OR A FIRE, ANYTHING OF THAT SORT.” 


PLEBEIAN BALLADS. 
Adapted (for the first time) to Aristocratic Circles. 
No.5.—THE BALLAD OF THE LOST YOUNG GENTLEMAN, 
A Patrician Paraphrase of “ The Lost Child.” 


OnE day as I was passing where 
Lorp Lopstpe lives in Belgrave Square, 
I heard a shout, which rent the air, 

And raised the neighbourhood ; 
For down the pavement rushed a maid, 
Who held a doll and wooden spade, 
She shrieked she’d die—I was afraid, 


At length she sank upon a door-step cold, 

And ’gan her dreadful story to unfold, 

With many gasps and sniffs, and sighs and sobs, 
Which she had copied from the female nobs. 


‘Oh, dear! oh, dear! my heart will break, I shall go stick, stark, 


f 
At first she really would. 


| . 
staring wild ; 


| Has any one seen anything like a lost looking aristocratic child ? 
Lawk help me, I don’t know where to run, if I only knew which way ; 
| But it’s impossible to think of recovering a child lost in Belgravi-a. 
Will no one tell me where he’s gone? 
He'd most expensive clothes got on ; 
| Oh, Master ALBERT Horace JOHN, 
| Your parents will go wild! 
“Do, good people, move on, and don’t stand staring, your presence 
won't really be missed ; 
lovely gilt buttons, all over his jacket, are things that no thieves 
yald resist, 
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Then the jacket itself was extremely rich velvet, the very best silk, 
and no sham, 
Although, here and there, it is true, 'twas festooned with the faintest 
suspicion of jam. 
Will no one tell me, ete. 


“‘ He’d got on a pair of those dear knickerbockers, and he looked like 
_ & gent. in the rifles ; 

His legs were two pictures, for dear Master ALBERT is one who don't 
stand upon trifles ; 

‘Ie’d a sweet little hat, perched on top of his head, with a beautiful 
long pheasant’s feather, 

The sort of a hat that is sure to be spoilt after twenty-five minutes’ 
wet weather. 


Will no one tell me, ete. 


“The very last time that I saw him with these two unfortunate eyes, 

He was talking to Doctor O’FLiny’s little boys, which is people I 
really despise, 

For I’ve heard it remarked by some friend who've been there, that 
that orrible dish leg of mutton’s 

The regular joint every Sunday at two, and they can’t afford more 
than a ‘ buttons.’ 


Will no one tell me, ete. 


“ And if I call'd him a beauty it’s perfectly true, though I'vegheard 
vulgar folks drop a hint, 

Which with scorn I repel,—it’s the triflingest cast, and it never 
approaches a squint. 

His darling hair’s auburn, although common boys, which is jealous, of 
course, of*their betters, 

Have addressed him as ‘ carrots ;’ they ought to be whipped, the young 
villians, and covered with fetters. 


Will no one tell me, etc. 


“IT can only imagine his par when be hears of the news, why he’!l 
rave like a overdriv’ ex, 

And he’ll stamp wp and*down, and go tearing away at his noblo 
though griz-ly Jocks. 

I dancy 1 see him @ hitting his head up against parlour-doors in 
despair, 

A calling aloud for his ALBERT, and a having a fit on the stair. 

Will no one teil me, etc. 


| 
“Oh! if I had only within my two arms got him safe, how I'd kiss 
him with joy ; 
| Why, what’s that policeman a pulling along? Can it be—yes, it is— 
that’s the boy! 
; Oh, where did you find him? What, down Eaton Lane, fighting hard 
with two small dirty brats, 
| A knocking each other in puddles, and hitting each other about with 
dead cats ? 
My dear, when I get you so snugly ensconced in the nuss’ry, young 
geutleman, p’raps, 
The door being closed just to shut in the squeals, you will not get a 
few little slaps : 
I'll pinch you so blue if you say where you've been or attempt to tell 
mar you’ve been hurt, 
| And don’t smile and say as you love your dear nuss, when your par 
has you in to dessert. 
Your knickerbockers are so siled, 
Your nice new hat completely spiled, 
You nasty good-for-nothing child, 
You've almost drove me wild.” 


ee 





PAINTING IN NILE COLOURS, 


Tue telegraphic announcement which startled us the other day, that 
the Nile had risen 243 feet, seemed at first to be no joke. We now 
find it a capital one, for the riz-ability of old Father Nile has been so 
excited by the rumour, that he has literally split his sides. The 
telegraph clerk at Alexandria pleads in extenuation of his mistake as 
to the day when this great overflow took place, that his despatch 
from Cairo came in undated. 


' 


Cuetsea Bun Hovuse.—Number of bung sold during the past week, 
two million eight hundred and ninety-nine thousand three hundred 
and fifty-three. Number of persons sold (in consequence), 2,899,352. 
Number of buns now on hand from last week, 1, (bought by a highly 
polished ramoneur), but subsequently exchanged for another article. 
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| ment severely upon this conduct, when two ladies came in. Weonly 


had room for one, who placed herself by my side. The sugyestion 
| that some gentleman should gO outside to oblige a lady camc to my 
| lips, when to my surprise the other one sat down opposite me without 
| ’ . 

. 


in the least degree incommoding the three people who were alrea: 


and 


| tightly wedged into the seat, and she herself seemed perfectly satis- 
fied with her position. Her bonnet was of modern shape, and well 
suited to her pale complexion. Her eyes were of that transparent 


colour which is common to people who are easily seen through, and 
there was a sarcastic or biting expression about her mouth. 


My attention being thus attracted by my 77s @ vis, I had not ne ticed 
that my fair neighbour's elbow was somewhat inconveniently placed 
in the soft space between my fifth rib and the upper part of the hip 

| bone. I do not give the scientific names, not knowing them. he 

| begged my pardon, and asked me what time it was. I, with my usual 

| politeness, pulled out my watch and told her. I took this opportunity 

|of speaking to my’ opposite neighbour— the sister, | suppored, 

| don’t know what we talked about, but the people about us seemed 
highly amused. They got out somewhere on the road, and she 
whispered to me as she followed her sister out, “ We shall meet 
avain.’ J was soon left alone, and missing my fair companion, 

I asked the conductor if he knew who the lady was who sat opposite 

to me? 

‘“P’raps you mean the young ’ooman who sat next you ?” 

“No, I don’t: L mean the lady—the only other one—who sat 

pr eto me.” 

The man looked at me with surprise, and then said, ‘*T never see 
no lady.” He called out to the driver something about “ the nearest 
| hasylum;” but his answers, on the whole, were unsatisfactory. | 
| was awoke from the reverie into which I had fallen by the conductor 

calling out, “Now then, Brentford.’ Brentford! and I ought to 


j 

“4 
| } 
} O 





i have dined at Hampstead hours ago. 

| My expostulations were in vain, so I determined to pay him and 
return by another conveyance to town. 

[ put my hand in my pocket—in my pockets. The five shillings 
had disappeared! What was I to do? my silver watch would ensure 
his respect. Good heavens, that had gone too! Ask the young lady 


who sat opposite me, she saw me take it out. 





Young lady! Gammon! Police!” 
* * * ” o ¥ ~ 

Some months afterwards, calling on business at a respectable 
silversmith’s (“ where the highest value is given,” etc.), a delicately 

or "on ¢ ve iwta lad Yr) 7 sx¢ « ae¢ ’ TIN ¢ oO 
A FRIEND WIIO IS ALWAYS WILLING TO STAND BY you,” gor d hand was extended firs m the next box, and a soft voice asked, 

(AND ONLY TOO GLAD OF THE OPPORTUNITY). How much on this watch ¢ she 

I recognised it (the watch, not the voice) in a moment. I anxiously 


looked round the corner. Yes, there, all alone, stood the same lady 
| who had sat next to me in the omnibus. 7 
Now was the time to solve the mystery. 
MR. H.’S NARRATIVE. “ Where, where is your sister? ” T cried. 


We have heen favoured, since the appearance in No. 128 of All the Year Round, of he caught my cyt and rushed from the piace. 


the extraordinary story bearing the above title, with the subjoined account, This strange affair is still unexplained. 

purporting to be the original “ unvarnished tale.” We shall not enter into our Mk. H., my namesake on the stairs, has since applied to me for 
theory upon the subject, but shall leave the reader to draw his own conclusion payment for his hamper of wine, dated 16th September, L862. 

I am a Jaw-student with nothing to do. One morning, 16¢#/, The watch now hangs in my uncle’s counting-house, and a ticket 


September, 1862, | was seated in my rooms engaged in my usual lies upon my dressing-table with these words at the top, ** Silver 
occupation. Atan earlier hour than is usual with my tailor or boot- | Watch ;”’ while beneath it is the inscription, “ £0 11s. Od., October 
maker, | received a visit from a friend. As there is no reason for | 2nd, 1$62.” 
concealment, I may at once say it was Jones. At about twelve | = 
o'clock I was summoned to the door. I always know the pot-boy’s | 

knock from any other tap. 1] must mention that there is another MATRIMONY. 


person ot my name on the same staircasc. Many niustakes arise out 





\ E extract the following from a daily news- 


of thus circumstance, The boy, a ae#tranvger to me, insisted upon ; 
5 paper o: last week: 


leaving a hamper, containing a dozen of fine old cruste | port, from the 


Rainbow. Certain circumstances of a pecuniary nature rendering “ Matrimony.--A young lady, who, from cir- 
evress undesirable, we took advantage of our stay within doors to cumstances easily explained, has led a very 
open a bottle. Wo liked it. In a fit of abstraction JoNis subse- | in aoe a , il ane Gabe ones “cheng ta gale 
quently took ont another; I should, perhaps, observe that the first | pecuniary position is of little consequence, us 
had been ermpti 1. We passed the bottle and the afternoon ve ry She secks not a wealthy but a haj py home; | 
pleasantly. no re ea penticman, and his ape hot exceed 
I forget at which bottle it was that I warned Jonrsas to his taking |! 
more than was proo lfor hun. The fifth, ] think. Having to keep ‘aan If the young lady can make it convenient 
appointment to dinner in the neighbourhood of Hampstead. I wa to be in the Exeter Change between the 


obliged to dress and borrow five shillings from my friend for the eal hours of eight a.m. and eight p.M. next 
’ ’ } . ; . ‘ ‘ yt sorhe « 1} ‘ aw « . + 
[ could not, however, clearly call this fact to mind when he mentioned Monday fortnight, and will wear a scarlet 


» - , 





the loan s me da ; afterward Finding that I had plenty of time to bonnet trimmed with blue convolvuluses, 
Bpire, lL walk i up to ie rent-street tot ike an omnibus. | recollect we will be there to meet her. Weare sure 
that the people tumbled against me in a most unpleasant manner to be uninterrupted, and she may know 
although the street was broad enough. I got into an omnibus, and us by a black hat and a white hat-band, 


had some difficulty in finding a seat. It was getting dark, andthe which we always assume when anxious to escape the public 
Vehicle was badly lighted. The passengers talked and langhedamong caze. We are certain to suit, because we are under thirty-five, and 
themselves, and as I thought very rudely af me. I was about tocom- our pecuniary position is of very little consequence indeed. 
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A PROMISING BOY. 


Colly:—I say, GRANNY, IS THERE ANYTHING GOOD IN THE 
PAPER 2?” 
Granny :—* WHAT DO YOU CALL GOOD, DEAR?” 
Colly :—*OuH, YOU KNOW; SOMETHING JOLL\ 


OR A FIRE, ANYTHING OF THAT SORT.” 


—-ABOUT A MURDER 


PLEBEIAN BALLADS. 
Adapted (for the first tine) to Aristocratic Circles. 
No.§5.—THE BALLAD OF THE LOST YOUNG GENTLEMAN, 
A Patrician Paraphrase of “ The Lost Child.” 


ONE day as I was passing where 
Lorp Lopstpe lives in Belgrave Square, 
I heard a shout, which rent the air, 
And raised the neighbourhood ; 
For down the pavement rushed a maid, 
Who held a doll and wooden spade, 
She shrieked she’d die~-I was afraid, 
At first she really would. 
At length she sank upon a door-step cold, 
And ’gan her dreadful story to unfold, 
With many gasps and sniffs, and sighs and sobs, 
Which she had copied from the female nobs. 
‘Oh, dear! oh, dear! my heart will break, I shall go stick, stark, 
staring wild ; 
Has any one seen anything like a lost looking aristocratic child ? 
Lawk help me, I don’t know where to run, if I only knew which way ; 
But it’s impossible to think of recovering a child lost in Belyravi-a. 
Will no one tell me where he’s gone? 
He'd most expensive clothes got on ; 
Oh, Master ALBert Horace JOHN, 
Your parents will go wild! 
“Do, good people, move on, and don’t stand staring, your presence 
won't really be missed ; 
Those | ively gilt buttons, ull over his jacket, are things that no thieve 


could resist, 








Then the jacket itself was extremely rich velvet, the very best silk, 
and no sham, 
Although, here and there, it is true, twas festooned with the faintest 
suspicion of jain. 
Will no one tell me, ete. 


‘* He’d got on a pair of those dear knickerbockers, and he looked like 
a gent. in the rifles ; 

His legs were two pictures, for dear Master ALBERT is one who don’t 
stand upon trifles ; 

‘Te’d a sweet little hat, perched on top of his head, with a beautiful 
long pheasant’s feather, 

The sort of a hat that is sure to be spoilt after twenty-five minutes’ 
wet weather. 

Will no one tell me, ete. 


“The very last time that I saw him with these two unfortunate eyes, 

Ife was talking to Doctor O’FLINy’s little boys, which is people 1 
really despise, 

For I’ve heard it remarked by some friend who've been there, that 
that orrible dish leg of mutton’s 

The regular joint every Sunday at two, and they can’t afford more 
than a ‘ buttons.’ 


Will no one tell me, etc. 


“‘ And if I call’d him a beauty it’s perfectly true, though I’veeheard 
vulgar folks drop a hint, 

Which with scorn I repel,—it’s the triflingest cast, and it never 
approaches a squint. 

His darling hair’s auburn, although common boys, which is jealous, of 
course, of*their betters, 

Have addressed him as ‘ carrots ;’ they ought to be whipped, the young 
villians, and covered with fetters. 

Will no one tell me, etc. 


“I can only imagine his par when be hears of the news, why he'll 
rave like a over-driv’ ex, 


_And he’ll stamp up and‘down, and go tearing away at his noble 


though griz-ly Jocks. 
I fancy 1 see him a hitting his head up against parlour-doors in 
despair, 
A calling aloud for his ALBErt, and a having a fit on the stair. 
Will no one teil me, ete. 


“Oh! if I had only within my two arms got him safe, how I'd kiss 
him with joy ; 
Why, what’s that policeman a pulling along? Can it be—yes, it is 
that’s the boy! 
Oh, where did you find him? What, down Eaton Lane, fighting hard 
with two small dirty brats, 
A knocking each other in puddles, and hitting each other about with 
dead cats ? 
My dear, when I get you so snugly ensconced in the nuss’ry, young 
gentleman, p’raps, 
The door being closed just to shut in the squeals, you will wot pet a 
few little slaps : 
I'll pinch you so blue if you say where you've been or attempt to tell 
mar you’ve been hurt, 
And don’t smile and say as you love your dear nuss, when your par 
has you in to dessert. 
Your knickerbockers are so siled, 
Your nice new hat completely spiled, 
You nasty yood-for-nothing child, 
You've almost drove ine wild.” 


PAINTING IN NILE COLOURS, 


Tut telegraphic announcement which startled us the other day, that 
the Nile had risen 243 feet, seemed at first to be no joke. We now 
find it a capital one, for the riz-ability of old Father Nile has been so 
excited by the rumour, that he has literally split his The 
at Alexandria pleads in extenuation of his mistake us 
this great overflow took place, that his despatch 


sides. 
telegraph clerk 
to the day when 
from Cairo came in undated. 


Cuetsesa Bun House. Number of buns sold during the past week, 
two million eight hundred and ninety-nine thousand three hundred 
and fifty-three. Number of persons sold (in consequence), 2,509,052. 
Number of buns now on hand from last week, J, (bought by a highly 
polished ramoneur), but subsequently exchanged for another article. 
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OF COURSE ! 


! 3! -—Tr's ABSURD TO CALL IT Erenteen Pence! A FELLOW WHO HAS DRIVEN ABOUT TOWN FOR YEARS 


ee . ' + ies ead nei - 27 
( GUT TO KNOW SOMETHING ALOUT CAB Panes, I SUPPOSE ; 





I"; Mrs. Torremurp to T. Torremur, Esq., Calf?s Head, Shriimpville. 


TOUCHSTONE'S TELEGRAMS. “My Darling Boy,—I have sent PERKINS with £20. Don’t forget 


te Spe ee ee » Taek season, Oe 
j Ap uw Taixcony, P lent. W f { im wi your respirator, Bless you! 


Come ou {lick them for m ce no obiect.”’ From Mr. Morton, Canterbury Hall, to the Rev. C. HW. Spurceon. 
, * Will you come and lecture at the Canterbury? Only one turn a 
I Cit CFARIBAI fy Apranam LIN : night. Your own terms. Nobody in the comic line against you but 
‘] . 3AM COWELL and the inimitable Macwkney.” , 


} ' \ 7 Iw , , ‘ors Pury ic yY , 1) ‘ ce , e . a 

: PALMERSTON Counr Persicny, } ‘ } 4] Rrv. C. TH. Spurceon to Mr. Morton, Canterbury Ha 

ay “TT never share. While CowreL_ and Mackney are in your bills, J 
could not think of making an engagement with you. When they are 


‘ ; . , eo 
(rg weil Merely a diplomatic indisposition, on account of _— 
‘ 
I, ‘ punts Rint tall » ex 1] mw SO UDA ronbly . : ‘ " = ’ , ' 
those Ttalia ya. Don't tell Russeut. He is so unmanageabl; Fron Pappy Green, Evans's, Covent-garden, to the Rev. C. IL. 
t, thin! ct : rye : , 
tru | SPURGEON, Taher acl 


uidn’t we do something together? My waiters should pay 


‘ 


r 


E » JUNIOR, ¢ | = ytoT ' every respect and attend to you properly. If it would suit, like 
Porte BENIOR, UNed] ' nk Von Jor, you could always be retained on the establishment.” 


, ’ 
6 Don, Father. Pl byes cre od enouvh to sé | me {'] ) direct vv. 
Prexkins can bring it by the 3°30.” — ‘He cc ; 
’ i f tEV. C. H. SpurGeon to P, GREEN, Eso, 


} 


PUMPKIN SQuasH.—-A great deal of fuss has been lately made at 
Peckham. Paris about the promenade of the “f King of the Pumpkins.” In point 
How are you? Well, hope. Please send of time the promenades of A MeLion, in Covent Garden, were a long 


’ . . 
me £15 directly PERKINS can bring it by the 7°). way betore it, and we have got the Pyneg besides to come. 
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- My Dearest Mother 
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REALLY VERY AWKWARD. 


SHOWER, AND ACCEPTS PART 
WHERE ALFRED IS TAKING 
MONTH AFTERWARDS, 


OF A PERSON’S 
SHELTER ; 


UMBRELLA, I 
AND VERY UN- 


WHEN ONE IS CAUGHT 
IS VERY PROVOKING 
REASONABLE OF HIM 


IN A 
PASS A DOORWAY 
BE SULKY FOR A 


TO 


TO 


HE WHO RUNS MAY READ. 


A Live red Indian—a species of Transatlantic scarlet-runner —is in England, beating all our 
native pedestrians into fits. On his first appearance a spectator observed: “ Here’s a ped 
tryin’ to beat us English. I suppose now we shall see some ped-anter trick or other.” He is of 
the tribe of the Senecas, or we might almost say Senna-cas, such a strong dose has he prove! 
to many of his opponents; while, from the money they have lost, he has received the name o! 
DrARi Being used to the woods, he can of course cut along without being ax-hausted ; h 

pace is that of an accommodation bill or a runa vay engine. 
Last week this child of the forest ran a twelve-mile race at Dublin, when he succeeded in 
Like an Arctic traveller, he quickly got over the laps. Hi 
virt. Without indulging in unnecessary levit-y, 
to every person that he eould not win, having lost his wind. MILLs, 
uncommonly strong, and ran till the eleventh 


OO, 


Coubling his 


previous reputation. 
opponents were two men named Mints and L: 
i Levitt soon lev-it clear 
however, like Cupip, t! 
a clear proof of his naturally wide-awak > 
aud the Indian won. After the race he bore a resemblance to a pant-her, and it was 
|} remarked that he was suffering from that complaint that has proved fatal in 50 many cases 
want of breath. It is reported that he is as much at and 
when int Although not possessed of much floating 


ugh very little, proved 
! mile, disposition, as he was unable to run a doze-in, 


crran? 
grea 


home in the water as on dry land, 


ba } + : ¢ ‘air + YT ; ler 
iat element his affairs vo on swimmingly. 


capital, yet he is a capital floater, thoroughly understanding how to keep his head above water. 
In spite of his victor ies, we bear this ¢ mau ring savage no malice, and sincerely hope he may 
never be called upon to outrun the constable, and discover the difference between goal and 
AO) : 

MAKE THE BI ST USE OF IT. THEN.- secinni rn ne ten years ¢ f life is like chanr! (Y hs If a 
sovereig t S] soon got -The Bac f 





A POEM ON THE “ HINT ”’-TERROGA. 
TIVE SYSTEM, 


By Port or PROGREss. 
Wispom’s gained by asking questions, 
Pinnock thought, and sages say, 
Lite sa road, and these suggestions, 
leach us how to ask our way. 

If inquiring where responses, 
You will get in point or pun, 

Want to know what's sure to answer, 
In a word we tell you—Fun. 


OUR 


Who shall map the mind’s dominion, 
Fix for all the mental line ? 

You, of course, have your opinion, 
So von should have—TI have mine ; 

Yet some things we all agree on, 
Let us through the subject run, 

Only dwelling two or three on, 
Which are regularly done. 


Of the nation’s welfare heedful, 
If our party does what’s right, 
Is it for the other needful, 
Allit does to thwart and blight ? 
Ts the only way to prosper, 
Down the other set to run ? 
J don’t think it, you don’t think it, 
Both don’t think it,—but it’s done. 


Are those wordy, windy leaders, 
Which some papers put in print, 
Ever read by any readers, 
-Gretting thence a useful hint ? 
Does that politician tremble, 
Hor whom that web of words was spun ? 
1 don’t think it, you don’t think it, 
Ile don’t think it, yet it’s done. 


Villains in trenspontine “ drammer,”’ 
Always when they take the stage, 

Heads and hands tovether hammer, 
Nailing victims to their race. 

But when hoarsely thundering vengeance, 
Must our ears the actor stun ? 

T don’t think it, you don’t think it, 
No one thinks it, yet it’s d 


s0nl 


In that wondrons world dramatie, 
When the comic man appears, 
Must his wink be so emphatic, 
Just as it has been for years ? 
Should we get, if trne to nature, 
Out of winks and wigs our fun ? 
I don’t think it, you don’t think it, 
No one thinks it,—yet it’s done. 


Supping with “ the Sons of Folly,” 
Songs and healths in turn prevail, 

Voices shriek “ for he’s a jolly,” 
Blended in a chorus stale; 

Does that make us more convivial, 
More good fellows every one? 

I don’t think it, you don’t think it, 
No one thinks it,- yet it’s done. 

You and TI meet friends togeth« rs 
After “how dy’e do” is said, 

Isn't then the sort of weather, 
Subject ot disen 7 

Do we want the mtormation, 
liow the present day begun ? 

J don't thin 


a’ 
VOMMEG] 


’ 
Sion mice 


kK #0, you don't think BO, 


* think BO, yet it's done. 
What an odd world this we live in, 
Thought that olten bias occurred, 
How to all its wave we give in, 
Waves we know are most absurd, 
But if you ask what improve ment, 
| answer none, 
you don’t think it, 
1 BO I’ve done. 


KASTERN 


EXTRAORDINARY ACCIDENT ON THI it? 
which 


NTI} LINE. The Norwich train, 
lvertised, a few dave ago, to reach London 


’ 
} } ' 
actually did so} 


Af 


. ‘ ? ° 
cart b1nk Hour, 
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SCENE AT A LATE MEETING. 


SWORD EXERCISE FOR THE STREETS OF 
LONDON. 


So alarmingly have the perils of pedestrian locomotion in the erowded thorongh- 
fares of our great metropolis increased of late, that we have deemed it our duty 
to draw up a few rules for self-preservation, by means of which any person, armed 
with a good stout walking-stick, may possibly walk the London streets without 
endangering life or limb; may hope to return home at night after a whole day’s 
perambulation of the city, taking back with him the ordinary number of eyes 
allotted by bounteous nature to humanity, finding himself in possession of the 
precise quantity of teeth with which he started in the morning; with ribs un- 
broken, shins uninjured, and his abdominal icgions unpunctured by sharp umbrella- 
spikes. The plan whereby we would have the pedestrian guard himself from 

e dangers that surround him, is a modification of the broad-sword exercise,—or 
perhaps we should say, considering the weapon of defence we suggest to carry 

dd old English game of single-stick. 


out the plan, rather a modification ot the pron 
right hand in a 


The weapon, or walking-stick, should be firmly grasped in the 
manner Which will allow full and fair play to the wrist, as upon the ready action 


1 
. 


of the wrist the su@cess of the manauvres we are about describin r W) 
We now proceed to give the different cuards, 

Po pre t the loss of an by its t , bad neil thes 0. 
This guard, we need not Say,iS @ most important one, and as the 
common device of the 


a 1 1 


 mawmily 


depend, 

inst GuARD, 
‘of you 

mode of attack intends d to be pros ided neninst 1s i very 

enemy (who is generally a respectably dressed old ge atleman, most likely some- 

thing on the Stock Exchange), it may be as well to describe the attack itself. 


before giving instractions how to meet it. Theenemy walking somewha rapidl; 
along a few paces in front of you, carries a sharp-pointed umbrella beneath his 
arm, inclined upwards at an angle of between thirty and forty-five decrees. an 
inclination which it will be found on calculation brings the ferule in a d t line 
With the eye of any person following seme twoor three vards | . wv both 
parties have so far got into swing that a regular pace is established, and the 
rame distance is continuously preserved between them, the oli fror 

abruptly stops on the pretence either of having met a frie: f setting |} 

watch by the church clock. The person following, beir prepared for this 








sudden manceuvre, keeps on his pace, and, as a natural 
consequence, receives the point of the enemy’s umbrella 
in the right or left eye, as the case may be. Now for the 
guard, which we call No. 1, or the “mind-your-eye”’ 
movement :—From the moment that the intention of the 
enemy is perceived, raise your stick over your right 
shoulder, carrying it in the same position as that in 
which dragoon regiments hold their drawn swords prepa- 
ratory to going into action. Then, keeping your eye 
firmly fixed upon the enemy’s umbrella, you may, by a 
dexterous sweep, delivered the moment he slackens 
speed, beat down his point effectually. If, in proceeding 
to “recover arms,” you should fetch the old idiot a back- 
hander on the nose, as he naturally turns round to see 
what's happened, so much the better; it serves him 
right. Don’t apologize, but bow coldly and pass on. 

Second Guarp.—lPrepare to receive Crinoline.—The 
terrible practice, recently become so prevalent amongst 
the so-called “gentle” sex, of wearing heavy hoops of 
iron attached to the bottom of their dresses—which 
hoops set in motion by the “ wobbling” gait universally 
adopted by their wearers, threaten fearfully to mascu- 
line shins—renders a correct and practical knowledge of 
this guard vitally essential to all who value their shin- 
bones. On the first symptom of danger hold your stick 
in the position generally known as the fifth guard of the 
broad-sword exercise; the right arm being extended 
well across the chest, the knuckles turned inwards, and 
the point of your weapon directed downwards. Then, 
as the enemy comes alongside, by rapidly lowering your 
arm, grasping your weapon firmly the while, and turn- 
ing the point slightly outwards, you may effectually 
parry the otherwise fearful blow, the full force of the 
concussion being expended on the stick, which we have 
premised must be a stout one, instead of your receiving 
it on the highly sensitive portion of your anatomy 
which we have already indicated. Should the attacking 
party turn round on you when thus defeated, and ask 
you “if you consider yourself a gentleman?” bear in 
mind this isa free country, where no person is bound to 
criminate himself, and where no compulsory declaration 
of one’s private thoughts or opinions is recognised. Bow 
coldly, as in the former case, and pass on. 

THuirp Gvarp.—To parry the back-swinging thrust.— 
The mode of attack, as well as the guard which we have 
to deseribe under this head, closely resembles those 
spoken of under “Guard No. 1,” only the attack being 
directed at a portion of the body lower down (somewhere 
about where our dinners are popularly, though erro- 
neously, supposed to be deposited, in fact), a slight modi- 
fication in the defence adopted becomes requisite. The 
attack is made by means of a pointed stick; or, as in 
the former case, an umbrella, which is carried horizontally 
in the enemy’s right hand. By a violent swinging of the 
arm in walking, the weapon is made to describe a series 
of dangerous thrusts in the direction of the abdominal! 
regions belonging to any person walking behind. The 
sitth quard of the ordinary broad-sword exercise will 
suecessfully parry this kind of thrust; and as the mods 
of attack adopted is, unlike the others we have spoken of, 
so palpably and unmistakably aggressive, you may, 1 
this case, pass on without bowing. 

There are numerous other guards which it would hy 
well for the city pedestrian to practise ; as, for instance, 
to shield the head from collision with a plank carried o7 
the shoulder of a labourer; to guard against a heavy: 
sun-blind suddenly being let down upon you from ; 
tradesman’s shop-front; or a shutter suddenly thrust 
up at you through the pavement; or to protect the 
yes from the little spikes on the circumference of um- 
brellas when carried open by a passer by on a rainy day 
(which spikes, though less dangerous than the ferrule « 
the end of the same highly offensive weapon, are, to 
say the least, annoying). We could, in fact, fill a whole 
number with instructions for self-preservation in thes: 
We have already given quite 
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Frower GarpEN.—Root up chrysanthemums and everything that | 
you've planted in the previous month. Paint your geraniums with your 






| favourite colour in oils. Uncover all your choicest plants. There’ will 
probably be a frost at night, this will save you a great deal of trouble. 

KitcnEN Garpen.—Dig a trench near your lettuces, and lie in wait for 
| caterpillars. You should be dressed in black, and cover your face and 
hands with soot or blacking, so you will more easily escape detection. 
(N.B. Take care to wash before going out fora walk with your betrothed.) 
If you have nothing better to do, get over the wall and hoe somebody else’s 
cucumber frames until they are broken : take advantage of the opening to 
extract whatever may be inside. Eat your neighbours’ apples, but don’t 
complain to him if they are not ripe. Sow mustard and cress with a view 
to a shady retreat next summer. 














PAN AT THE PLAY. | 


N no occasion do I remember a character 
identified with one particular book or 
play being continued in another form in 
another book or play with real success. 
Sam Wellerand Mr. Pickwick, so charm- 
ing in their original quarters, when 
removed to Master Humphrey's Clock, 
become a couple of uninteresting nonen 
tities; sO'it is with Paul Pry Marricd 
and Scttled. It is a mistake, Mr. 
Matrurws. Paul was never meant for 
matrimony ; and the sooner, being mar- 
ried, he is settled—on the shelf—the 
better for all parties. As I have not 
been able to see Mr. Epwin Boorn, ! 
can say nothing as to my own opinion, | 
but I met a brother tragedian who saw 
him on the first night, and he said he 
was not good ai all. As, however, 
actors’ opinions regarding other actors 

| are not to be always relied on, I shall take an early opportunity and 

an orchestra stall, and judge for myself, 

When The Colleen Bawn does die, it will be, T should say, from that 
somewhat general complaint of want of breath, for such an un 
paralleled run” would knock up a Derrroor, Talking of Derr. 
root, one naturally thinks of the Octoroon, a version of which I shall 
| ALMANACK AND DIARY FOR OCTOBER. attempt to give, after my own fashion, as soon as The Colleen 2B 
is Colleen dead. Jam no prophet, but shall be much mistaken if it 

ASTRONOMICAL NOTICES. prove not a “ponsation” success. 
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The Moox—the man in it having failed to pay his Last Ouarter. there The doors of the St. Jame sare again in full Bwing, Ana wih, 
;, mE ; ? ag é = — 5 2 7 : ; . -s 7 _ 4 = 3 v > . > y « . . , * ve la . . . * ° , , : 
will be an entirely New Moon. On view by season tickets for the | and Mrs. ALFRED WiGax, that incomparable pair, are to the fore, 

’ - ’ +. = ‘ 2 , > oF > , ane 7 , . 
month, to be obtained at Fun Office. Mr. PALGRAVE Siupson’s charming comedy of The Scrap of Pape 

SUN ri we are not at liberty to say at what hour, as he does not like affords a real treat to those who care for something better than pul 
bein; een wl getting up and a-dav HWLILG himself. or parodies, thouch puns and parodies are very rood things im thei 

14) 4 } ' . 1s Shanti , hs teeta Po 104 se isnar Ag . . . a . : . on 

a ae eae Fi. ne nes Cha ae the > oe tend ©’ Rinn’s |. and when they are not in the way of better things. Mr. Wican 

—, “yg? igut for the Championship of ireland. OU Mion s has greatly strengthened his company by engaging Mr. and Mrs. 
beit will be given to the victor. . 


Frank Matrruews and Mr. Groxwct VINING, Mr. WIGAN, last | 
ASTROLOGICAL NOTICES. season, feeling that he had a good entertainment, gallantly stuck to it, 
No change in the aspect of heavenly bodies since Lonp Jon entered | and did not fall into that frequent managerial error of chopping and 
the Upper House. changing his bill weekly. Theresult was, I believe, satisfactory, and 
under hig management J] feel convinced that supposedly luckle: 
property, the St. James’s Theatre, must establish itself firmly as one 
| of the most genial and elegant of west-end attractions. The Solo, 
under another name, clear ed up and decorated in such a manner that 


OCTOBER, 


i Dav aftar ry. — ] {= - ' 
> W i Ne ee a it surely cannot know itself, is to open on Monday. This is sad new 
% Read your number with great attention, and write a note of | for the amateur Othellos and Macheths who have been ores and 

thanks (prepaid) to the Editor. | fretting —not only their, hours upon the stage, but their friends in 
{ F Otter hunting commences in Leicester-sqnare. front—for so many ve are. Where will they go? What will th y do with 
» & Charge of the Shoe-black Brigade—one penny. _ | themselves? Will the y not congregate nightly in the scene of their 
GS No bands alowed ia the parks—but bauns a loud in church, ‘former triumphs, and drop tears of anguish and regret over 
: Eta ete hes Mouin. Dt Ruoxa’s silk velvet cushions? They have now di 
o } toe | Sane paces .* Tho eanons of St. Paul’s will be fired at | covered how true it is that life is but a “walking ntleman, 
. hs at Sep . ' mean shadow,” “a poor player,’—in most of their cases, @ very 
oT) Bi ub fow the C mplons!} — the World en to everybody. | poor player, indeed. Their brief candle (short sixes one, two, three, 
1! Total eclipse of the Sun, visible only at the FUN Oitie over; one, two, three, under) is out for ever; there will be no more 
l2 15 bx ent literary and dramatic circles and dress circles; | tales told by the idiots, they will be full of “sound and fury,” b 
[teak Vox donb first tim i t. dugo, Mu. GREEN, | they will, alas! “signify nothing.” 
; 5 =e er Ta 5 | Short and Sweet, at the Strand, is How do you Manage ? rewrit 
Puaytend ign = [t is a capital farce, and is well acted by MespaMks CASON aii 
: : : , Bierron (who in their ri ling hate and habits look a charming pair of . 
eo pretty heartbreakers) and Messrs. Crarke and Rocrns, Lemeral 
Nt (; f Se ‘3 | greatly Improved | reper ion, is a revular Strand success, which 
r ( ded ‘ l L} r | me a | ‘ it crowds the theatre with hilarious audiences f | 


| t stronger than ever. hundred ni 
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Feeble Old Party :—“TI1! ’err, YounG Man! Do yov Go To Cuetsea ?” 
“Go oN, Bin! Tue Youna Lapy Wants To Go TO CREAM-ORNE! 


Omnibus Conductor : 


A DEED OF GILT. 

(iREAT preparations, we are told, are being made in Berlin to cele- 
brate the entrance of the king into that city; the town council, the 
yuilds, the corporations, and other bodies, are determined to spare no 
expense. As an example we read that— 


“The goldamiths wt/! gild twenty of their apprentices from head fo foot, to appear | 


in the procession as living specimens oftheir art. A few days ago, atamecting 
of their corporation, a boy of this unequalled resplendency was presented as a 
sample for the inspection of the masters, who were forthwith lost in ecetacies at 
the achievement,” 

This is certainly a novelty in goldsmiths’ work ; we could under- 
stand the illustrious fraternity of chimney-sweeps sending a score of 
their apprentices to walk in the procession covered from head to foot 
with the article upon which they exercise their black art’; we could 
comprehend twenty bakers’ lads appearing in the “ flour of their 
youth;” or a party ofdyvers showing themselves in th» proper colours 
of their dire vocation,—their hands, faces, zarments, everything being 


of the *‘ hues 


which we may call their “ second nature.” But— 
“ To gild (more or less) refined goldsmiths! ”’ 

This certainly passes our comprehension. ‘Perhaps after all this 
score of gilded apprentices may only be a playful figure ofspeech. If 
so, and if we may take the wealthy goldsmiths as a specimen by 
which tojudye the rest, there is no such lavish « utlay after all. Are 
we to understand that the Goldsmiths’ Company have decided uy 
spending just twenty pounds sterling, and no more, upon the dem 
etration? It is not much; inefact, it seems rather shabby in them. 
And yet in no other way can we understand the statement that their 
vast wealth will be represt nted on the occasion by exactly twenty 


yvellow-boys. 
Is What street do the Loudon dogs rest themselves the 1 Ost: 
Cur-sitter Street. 
l ‘ ‘1 rt t Ah! 
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A POSER. 


THe Paris corres- 
pondent ofa daily paper 
| informs us that— 


“The French Academy 
proposes to give a special 
| prize of 3,000f. for the best 

essay on the following sub- 
| ject: ‘The necessity of con- 
ciliating, in the critical 
history of literature, the 
improved sentiment of 
taste and the principles of 
tradition with the learned 
researches and _historie 
intelligence of the genius 
of different peoples.’’’ 


If the essay, when 
written, is anything 
like as comprehensible 


as the title of the sub- : 
ject suggested by the | 


learned Academy, we 
should imagine it would 
be remarkably pleasant 
reading; and certainly 
will, for anything we 
can understand to the 
contrary, furnisha very 
valuable addition to the 
world’s present stock 
| of information. 





A Youturut Inpis- 
CRETION.—What is the 
| difference between 
spermaceti and a 
| schoolboy’s howl ? — 
One is the wax pro- 
duced by the whale, 
and the other is the 
wail produced by the 
whacks. 


Ax Empry Honour. 
—The vacant garter. 





PAT AT THE PALACE 


Sor,—I'll jist throuble ve for yer attintion. Whisht, now. 

Why are the Antediluvian Gardens at the Crystal Palace like the 
Moon ?—Because they’re full of extinct craters. 
| Ifany gintleman says this isn’t good, me friend will wait upon him. 
Yours, for iver and iver, A. Murpny. 


AN INTERNATIONAL POET, 

THe Parisian critics, stimulated by M. Fecnter’s success in 
England, want to prove that Shakspeare intended Hamlet to have 
been a Frenchman, and that he laments his exile from his native 
country when he says, “ But I am pigeon-livered and lack Gaul.” 
The Dutch have an equal right to claim Horatio for a Hollander 
because Hamlet addresses him thus: “ Nor shall you do, Myniver, 
that violence,” etc. Whatever claims other countries may put forth, 
we only hope, for the sake of Islington and Sadler’s Wells, that the 
second part at least of Henry IV. may be long there. 


SotvTion oF A Cuess Prospitew.—Those who watched the great 
chess match between Mr. PAULSEN and his ten opponents at the 
Cigar Divan, have particularly admired the coolness with which the 
German played his game. Very proper, too, for we all know how 
dangerous it Is to receive a check during a perspiration. 

Prize Conunprem (from Heiuee’l).—Why is a man unable to walk 
because his leg is broken, like a door that won't openor shut easily + 


Because both cases are the result of a hinge awry. 


ENcCUMBERED Estates Bitt.—What circumstance will always pre- 
vent an Englishman from becoming an Irish landed proprietor ? 
Because when he goes there to buy land, he can only go to ’Ireland. 





seldom got over by the unfortunate wrong-doers. 
maidens made themselves generally useful; the girls made the beds, | 
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GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE. 
Illustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 
CHAPTER THE SIXTH. 

Tue social condition of the Greeks in the heroic age is a subject we 
Cannot pass over in total silence; but we will be humourous about it 
and not dry, cut along and cut it short. There were domestic slaves 
in the houses of the great, but they were very easy, if not exactly free. 
The people were just like great babies, for they were always in arms. 


The kingly power was hereditary, save in one or two instances, when 


e people theught they might reap some benefit from a change of 
‘ir. Capital punishment was looked upon with disfavour, especially 
Stoning to death, hurling off precipices, and burying 
-styles very 


t! 
hi 
by prisoners. 
alive, were the styles resorted to in extreme cases, 


and the boys attended to the flocks. 

The conviviality of the Greeks appears to have been of a mild 
nature, the wine was always mixed with water, and each guest had 
a table to himself; there was plenty of health drinking but no long 
speeches 3 any quantity of pledging, but no spouting whatever. The 
minstrel was always invited to “oblige the company,” and the stock- 
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fcAOPPNni ‘nNpy» 
* SORROW IS DRY. 


A newspaper paragraph informs us that 


e ; 1 
i me nresrt Fhisaad ( ena 


vat Arcus’ sHop or Borprarryand so 


‘The Carpnr 
; nt the Porr a good supply of claret, for the expr 


w r ry mn } nt omef’ 
vy himin his present grief, 


We have for some time heard that the Papacy is “tottering on its 
throne.” We trust that too free an indulgence in the consolatior 
hus offered, will not lead to its “ staggering on its pins’’ as well. 

Holy See may be considerably more than half way 


said of Pro 


The power of the 
ywwards its end, but we should be sorry indeed to have it 
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Youths and | 








dancer of the establishment, like the premidre danseuse of an 
_ unprosperous theatre, was always ready to dance to “orders.” The 
popular ignorance was remarkable, and their sea voyages of the most 
limited nature. Their vessels, like ladies at modern parties, were 
only half-deck’d. From the earliest times they divided the year into 
twelve lunar months, and named the different parts of the day from 
the civil occupations belonging to them. Thus, there was the “ milk 
below” period, the “call for orders” period, the ‘wash the steps” 
period, “the twopenny post” period, “the luncheon” period, and so 
on, up to the * bread and cheese and bed” period, when the Greeks 
retired to their attics. The surgeons appear to have limited their 
| operations to that of taking out arrows ; they were generally of good 
extraction, and frequently got a great pull out of their patients. 
Poetry and the fine arts were looked upon with reverence, and the 
| art of writing was, though little known, considered to be a great 
accomplishment, and looked upon as the write sort of thing todo. As 
to Homer’s poems, it is a question if they were written: at all events 
in Greece, unlike France, there was very little literary composition 
“ put down.” People who wrote anything remembered it, as any one 
who writes anything unpleasant about the French Emperor is in 
these days also likely to do. 
The Greek alphabet is generally supposed to be derived from 
Phoenicia, and perhaps we had better jinish here ourselves. 
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’ The Pore has been 
advise d to dist and his army and rive up all idea of temporary 
ut even if compelled to lay down his arms, let us hope 
’ at any rate. 


Nono that it was a case of * half see's over 


Je 
sovereignty. 2B 

; = 
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that he will still be able to “ keep his legs : 


My “Bonny” Jean.—-The Kino or GRAND 


from a weekly paper, has arrived safely in his own dominions 


he returns without his Clothes. 


Bon N Y, a8 We vat ‘Tr 
We 


° . hiariere a ly ‘ > are raw 
hould think he must suffer from the change of climate, specially as 
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Clara to Louise :—“ Ou! isn’r HE HANDSOME, Lovy ?” 
Louise :—“ THE PRETLY DARLING!” 


N.B. These Young Ladies are cithusiastic propre tov's of Aquaria, and are 
alluding to a Sea-Anemone the uf have just caught, and not to our friend little 


TOMPKINSON, although he is under that agreeable delu 


ile 


SKITTLELINO ; 
OR, THE BRAVO, THE BONZE, AND TIE BARON 


\ perfectly unlicensed lyrie drama of thrilling interest, performed the 
other day with great success, 
Dkawaris Persons 

The Baron, a double Dutchman. 
GineBe, Ist Bravo 
LAWN, 2nd Bravo 
Hearn, 3rd Bravo? 
X25. ' . 


ae “co °o dade. wees 
X o7 OF the Civil Executive. 
4 ~d . . . 

\ 


X 28 


Tis Be 


Of the Skittlelino Band. 





MRCHTER) To be hord) or not to be 
that (chord) is ¢ 1) the question (¢/ 
17) f Riter Gieri s 
< f lip 4 a BAL yN 
Pa . A tousand tund: 
; (ilebe (i teously). Pardon! Ah, a strange: 
Wilt go and see the stalls of Drury Lan 
The or inge tall ? 
Reron (delighted). Yah; 


(ilebe (aside). He’ 


sSinmv net. 


j 
i 


ce 
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nthe 


eunt BARON and GLEBE as 


[Ocroper 26, 1861. 


My reverend friends, I grieve to say, 
Our prospects darken every day ; 
In short, there’s the dickens and all to pay ! 


CHORUS OF VENERABLE BRETHREN :— 


Which nobody can deny, deny, 
Which nobody can deny. 


Bishops away from their sees are packed ; 
Churches are pillaged and burnt; in fact, 
Bishops and churches alike are sacked! 


VENERALI 


3LE BRETHREN :— 


Which nobody can deny, 
Which nobody can deny. 


7 . 
qaenv, 


They say I’m a tool in the hands of another, 
A puppet, controlled by an eminent brotiier, 
A. puling, feeble-headed old mother! 

VENERABLE BRETHREN ( froii sheer force of |! 
Which nobody can deny, 


Pore (interrupting) :—Eh? 


V ENERAB 


Sut isn’t it 
My darling 


LZ BrRetTuren (correcting theiiselves) : 


Which all of us here deny, den) 
Which all of us here deny, 


cheering to reflect, 
people can’t detect, 


In their old Pory the least defect ? 


VENERAB 


LE BRETHREN :— 


Which nobody can deny, deny, 
Which nobody can deny. 


You've seen how eagerly all obey 
My faintest wish—I’m proud to say, 
I’m clearly the popular man of the day! 
LE BRETHREN (with fingers pl 


VENERAB 


70Ses 


ApVICE GRATIS.- 


change of 
hours daily. 


City Provers.—Spanish deferred maketh ile heart 


sick. 





Away, away to Drury Lane! ! 
Away, away 
To Dru-ry Lane, 
To Dru-ry Lane— 
Ry-lane—Ry 
littl, hoys Sit 
pearing from bye streets. 


Strand, in the 


curt 


of a Hostelpi 


; and winking furiously at cach oth 


(Cit ( 


a : 


Which nobody can deny, deny, 
Which nobody can deny. 


——lane. 


ldenly ane 


. 7 , 
Strand.” 
1% drops. 


ACT IT. 


Pct 


rus. Ta ve and wine 


Make lite 


Drink! oh, drink! oh, drink! d: 


knit * B, 


( ) Vater): 


» divine, 


ARON and GLEBE. Tle 


Songq—Baron. 


ind, to me how dear, 


My Vaterland, I shed a tear: 
Give ne, oh cive me, thine own hi C? 


fer HEATH, whorushes + 


(s 


He 


(ali 


l Baron. Wh 


lding GLEBE). 


Music. We 


i + 


pto GLEBE violently. 


" neerte t Pi . 


it doth he hear ? 
Gro vd fnends he betted 


I know it. 


() Vaterland ! 


| THE POPE’S ALLOCUTION. 


/ 


To invalids requiring exercise and 
—Play a five-tuned barrel-organ for threc 





{ite 
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Baron (aside). He knows it. Ha! 
Heath. That I could not hit 
The target at ten paces. 
Chorus of Guests. 
Baron (aside). He is lost. 
Glebe. Shoot, then, and he, 
The Baron here, shall be 
The judge. 
You will? 
I will! 


horus. What will happen? How noble! 
Trio and Chorus. 

Heath and Glebe. He is mine! 

B 


O shameless one! 


(No end of chords. 


l am thine! 

Love and wine 

Make life divine. 
Baron distributes largess to guests, and is carried out on GLEBE’S 
shoulders. 


ACT III. 


Fiendish Music. Giese, Heatnu, and Lawn 
around @ cauldron. 
Chorus. Skittlelino-lino-lino, 
Little of the game does he know. 
By the pricking of my thumbs, 
"Tis the BARON this way comes. 
Music. Enter Baron blithely, glass in hand. 
Glebe (to Baron). We cannot shoot. What say you if we bowl ? 
Baron (Liithely sings). “ We'll drown it in the bowl!” 
Music. They play skittles. 
come of his beard). Lost! 
(Aside) Help, SkirtLEnino! 


Scene: a Dack-yard. 


Lawn. 


Baroi (f PL 
Griet - (Onee more, 


y* 


dit Dy wlOe SKITTLELINO 1} pears and MAES ho s hand, tie id Utsatp pe a 


Ra iy watch I'll stake. 
It’s going— (Bowls, and inisses the pins. 
Gone! ' ’ (7 ‘iS of rest of his by ard, 
Lawn. We'll meet you again, at the Marble Arch, 
But— 
(;/ he, Swear you'll be secret. 


lL swear. 


, 4 7 
Baron. Yah zo. 






4 sy (33 —— 
ACT IV. 
Cave of the BONzE. 


Miusterious music 


Nalists BRONZE. 


Enter BARON, 
Ponze. My son, life is a burden 
Ponze. True ? 
+ =: 14 or4 1) ,' 
They shall atone 
At the Court of Mavy-we-bone. 
ub . ‘ a I} 7 ; 7 , 


’ ’ 
j Pp f~IPrIel ’ ’ 
, 


Bonz! 








(Cauldron sinks. 


(Bark N 7 isp rS tit his CGT. BDONZE start 


hy 








ACT VY. 
The Marble Arch. 
Chorus of Orange Girls. Oranges and lemons 
for ladies and gemmuns. 
Policemen, taking up the virls and the burden, 
ranges and lemons 
Siop ladies and gemmuns, 
Therefore move on! 
We will move on! 
Enter X 25, X 26, X 27, an? X 28, noiselessly ; they hide behind th 
trees, bushes, and the arch. 
Miter GLEBE, LAWN, and THeatn. 
Heath, He comes. 
ail he, 
Lawn. 
Au. He is here. 
Enter Biron, attended by Bonze. 
All (greeting Baron an! BoNnze). The Baron and his friend—most 


Not yet. 
*Tis the hour. 


| weleome! 


} 


f 


Baron (aside). Ha, ha! 
Bonze. You, Hearu and Lawn, and you my good friend GLebe, will 


© surprised to hear-——— 


a 25. \ 26, X ai. ¢ he ’ prun 1170 thie 4° / iding-pla ¢ 


‘l ips his haw ls. C. 
Vsurroved HEATH, GLEBE, and LAWN, 


Chorus. Follow, follow, without counting 
All the deeds they ve done amiss : 
Soon the mill they will be mounting, 
Or transported be for this. 
They ar bore off i 


been.) 


of cominittal aopedst 


Rue i 
Pela) { 


ACT VI- (As it ought 'O i mai 
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Chorus. 
and Lawn (in de spor). 
Undone! undone ! 
The end of vice, 
How could we ever doubt ; 
But ’twould have been so very nice 
Had we not been found out. 
Magistrate, Baron, and Bonze. 
Jov, yor ’ the happy, happy day, 
Virtue bas regained her sway. 
All. Joy! joy!! joy!!! 
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BARON. {]] kneel a S30nzE denaryts on hi 


Higley / tf 





Ore insane contributor hopes Lorp Rvssexs fell on his legs and 


<uffered no hurt from being “ Earled” from his office. 
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SOME MISTAKE HERE! 


M rnvi } Visit ry awaiting thie Lady of t] 


, 
Chawl “Ho! ip you piiz, M LADY SES, IS THERE A CANDLE, 
| YOU BEGIN TO CHUNE THE INSTERMENT 2” 
COURT OF COMUS.—No. 1. 

Signor or Padre Mastai Ferretti, commonly called the Porr or 
Rome, was brought before his Honour the PusLic by Inspector F (uN), 
No. 1, charved with the offence of creating and maintaining a nuisance 
in the streets of Rome; a second count charged him with keeping a 
house of call for all sorts of vagabonds and brigands; a third declared 
that he was very old and imbecile, and that he did not know how to 
take care of himself; that his house was never repaired, and would 
assuredly fall about his head, to the great damage of the public and to 

own ruin, if he did not at once gee to it. 

Mr. INseretor, on producing the prisoner, declared that what was 
set forward in the counts was quite true. He was ready to produce 
any number of witnesses, but he should content himself with three, 
Miu. Joun Bert, M. Eowonp Anout, and M. Louis Bonaranrte, 

The ye ner, a mild old gentleman, here tried to speak, but his 
Voice Was Loo fi CDIC,. Ile content d himself with smiling, and holdiny 
up his two fore-fingers, as if in the act of blessing the crowd. 

His Honour saidit was notorious that the prisonercould curse as well 

: as bless. He had lately cursed very loudly, and had sworn dreadfully 


at his next-door neighbour, Mr. ‘EmMaNvuen Vicror. He had also 
cursed an old soldier, Joseru GarkIBALDI, and others. 

A voice here cried out, ** And serve them right, too! 

to turn the old gentleman out of Louse and home.” 
cries of  Sarve him right! 
Silence being restored, the Inspector stated that the voice was that 
named NewMAN, who had been a clergyman, and who had 
He wanted to appear as a but he 
) thought that a man who was Jack of both sides could not 
elheved., Ile would produce his first witness, Mr. Joun Butt. 


They wanted 


ve , * 7) 
(Great uproar, 


arTit 


of a priest 
turned 3 
Inspector 


be | 


coat. (the 


Witness, 


TOE Se AE 


llouse Ti let] 





To him enters Chawles. 
WISH 


away the time with sweet music. 


OK A DUSTER, OR ANYTHINK OF THE KIND YOU WOULD BEFORE 


On the production of this witness, the countenance of the prisoner 
fell, and he was observed to mutter several curses. On the court the 
effect was very different, JouN BULL appearing to be a favourite. 
Still, with his usual perversity, the witness appeared very unwilling 
to give his testimony, and only by cross-examination could he be got 
to speak. The following is shortly the result :—-Knew the prisoner, 
did not like him; had kicked up a row in partof his estate in Ireland. 
[iis predecessors were all like him. Were a bad lot. Had madea 
row in his own house once, a very bad row, and injured his property. 
What did he do? Why, he turned him out. (Sensatton.) 

| Cross-Examined by the prisoner’s counsel:—Was not fond of kick- 
ing people out. Had turned out one king, and he deserved it. 
Was a steward of his, and an unjust steward. Had kicked out another, 
all over to France,—a JAMES Srewarp or Stuart. The first was 
Cuaries, Kicked the Porr out long before that, when a man named 
Biurr Hat managed matters for him. Had not quarrelled with his 
neighbours. Had a round or two with his next-door neighbour, 
JOUNNY Crapaup, Gave Mr, Spain a licking. Did strike DENMARK 
once in Copenhagen Fields. Was concerned with Louis NaroLeon 
in knocking down the house of Nicitonas Russia in the Crimea; very 
Always liked to punch people’s heads when 
nuisances. Did not consider that he (J. B.) was a 
Minded his own business. Was a farmer and general 
Considered the Pork a great nuisance, and wouldn’t put up 


a 


tough job it was, too. 
they prove 
nuisance, 
merchant. 


with him much lonver. 

Witness was here ordered to stand down, and the counsel for the 
defence argued that he was a quarrelsome person, evidently biassed 
against the prisoner, an innocent old gentleman. 
tears.) 

Mi. EmManvert Victor, a soldier-like looking man, next gave his 


(Prisoner here shed 
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AN OLD OFFENDER. 
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evidence :—Was of the same faith as prisoner, but found him a regular 
nuisance. Could not get on with him at all. Had lately purchased 
an estate called Italy, and the prisoner encouraged all sorts of bad 
characters in his house, which was in the middle of his (witness’s) 
estate, and sent them out to roband murder. Had even roasted some 
of his tenants. (Sensation.) Thought he should be got rid of at any 
‘ate ; should certainly be obliged to put him out if somebody else did 
not. 

Cross-Examined :—Had purchased his estate by blood and the 
sword in the cause of liberty. Had a private bargain with one 
ours Nap, and had paid his share honourably. Gave his friend a 


small ancestral estate and his niece, and married his daughter to a | 


cousin of Mr. Nap. Witness here stood down. 


M. Lovrs NapoLeon, a gentleman of half-military half-sporting | 


character, examined :—Considered the Pore a very precarious life. 
Would not insure his life. Could not do with him, nor could he well 
do without him. Had many friends of his (the Pore’s) in his house, 
and was rather afraid of them. Sent an army to protect him. 
Found it necessary to do so, but very expensive. ‘Thought that some 
arrangement might be made by which the old gentleman might be 
removed quietly. 

The Porr’s counsel did not cross-examine this witness, as he 
evidently thought him a ticklish subject. 

M. Epmonp Asovt stated that he was employed as a detective by 
Went to Rome, and found the state of that city as 
bad as could be. Murders of frequent occurrence, and the murderers 
not punished ; no trade, no enjoyment, no nothing, in fact. Was full 
of soldiers and priests. Would not like to live there atall. Houses very 
old and dilapidated. The whole estate out of cultivation, and going to 
Thought the Pore the cause, and had advised his removal. 
The prisoner 


the last witness. 


ruin. 
This closed the case, and his Honour summed up. 
should be warned to set his house in order, and to remove at once. 
Public nuisances could not be allowed. He was ready 
hat at one time the old gentleman might have 
useful member of society, but it was plain that day 
was over. ‘lo permit his feeble hands to hold the reins of povern- 
nicht was as mad as to permit a headstrong and weak child to drive a 
spirited horse. If he again appeared he would imprison him for life, 
and take away his estate. In conclusion, his Honour complimented 
Mr. INspector F (un) for the clear way in which he had got up the case. 
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to grant 


been a vicorous 
and his 


ALMANACK AND DIARY FOR OCTOBER. 


OCTOBER. 


» shell-jacket. Soldiers first 


TH Introduction by H.R.H. of th 
called ‘* Lobsters.” 

Proper anniversary of the Peace of Utrecht, p 
success in the Provinces 


layed with great 


} 
aay 


19 S Martin Tupper catches his annual cold in the head. 

20 S Special Services—trom Folkestone to Boulogne. 

21 M Review of Volunteers by the Senior Beadle of Burlington 
attended by his staff. 

+ ey Great Match at the Crystal Palace. The fountains will pla 
“gain { the organ conditions us against ‘Time ; the former 
to keep on till they drop, the latter till it stops. 

23 W Fen comes out. Consols 105 in the shade. 

2t ‘Tit 2th of October only comes once a year. General holiday. 


2 I Liquestrian procession On the Serpentine by Y oonlight (weather 
wrmitting) in aid of the Society for the Conversion ot the 
New Italian Loan. 


. ‘ 7 ry ° co . *-* . 
5 S Mecting of the Thames Angling Society to consider the u 
, . . , , ’ y ° 

of railway lines in perch fishi Diz. Hook in the chair. 

Flower GarpEeN.—Continue through the month to plant boot trees 

nd candelabra branches Strew your rum shrubs with table leaves and 


Pot everything that comes in your way, and you may 
in the spring. Transplant roses until you are tired, 
T'o keen off tre nu spring traps lor 


violet powder. 
expect a fa 
when go on with tue tulip 


ress BHOW Il 


$ers, sel 


the winter. 

KITCHEN GARDE? Sow carrawuy seeds, and look forward to an early 
cr y of Aberne iv vil Lil ‘Top Ve! 1 b ds pee ] ( ‘ t 
em all yourself; vou will probably } to send for a doct ! 
pronounce ve cause hopeless; no matter, pr ! nis het ere 
{nother pl 1 easily adopted is the foll r Directly 1 bird 
ttle on the tree, climb softly up and seize La ls this Must be G witlu 

creat adroitness, and when he is not lo 
RecEIPT FOR AN AGREEABLE SUMMER BEVERAG! Take one part 
( rar, two of common & one ¢ ! " tor alt « 
flaca ou Sift t 1 a ul] d ’ t 
iz ivwh towel, and 














VOLUNTEER PRACTICE. 


With the aid of this fechle sketch you may forin some idea of the 
cousternation of poor old BOGGLES (rho has just joined), wpon being 

hay thet waq DoppBins, that as ball pract 

(Mr. B.) « perr for tl 


. PT B ae 
coolly inforine joungd 
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EXAMINATION PAPERS 


IN MEDLYVAL JURISPRUDENCE (NEW ZEALAND REGIME, a.p. 2561), 


(Fore t ld by our Special Medium.) 


1. EXPLAIN minutely the difference between courting and county- 
courting. 
the other. 


Give your reasons for preferring one mode of procedure to 


2. Explain the difference between ‘dun’? and done.” Prove 
from insolvent records and proclamation of outlawry that the 
former was often tlie latter. 


3. What w ofaJ. P.? Expatiate on the accu 
rate adjustment of salary to merit. 

4. When was a p magistrate first styled a “ beak ”’ 
documents f the for the idea that 
inetropolitan police-courts were situated in Beak-strect. “A * beak’ 
is so called from the amount he knows.” Justify this assertion. 

5. Describe the vencral formation and characteristics of the police- 
Ja the any foundation for the idea that this article 

| 


alled from its universal adoption by every grade of 


as the annual salary 


hice in official 


Grive arvuments and ayuinst 


man’s hiyhlow. ‘re 
of dres: 
society ? 

6. Trace the « 
ere Vo You Consider the fur 


Was SO ( 


, e ” ' 
the * crusher” anc 


tb that no policeman was 


wistence of an analogy between 


the ““smash 


permitted to vo on duty unless accompanied by a strong staff, a 


proof of the demoralized condition of British society in L861 7 
7. Is there any reason to believe that the ushers of police-courts 
were recruit from decayed schoolmasters 7 or do you think there ia 
reater reason to sup! that the were BO called because iL WiHs 
art of thie qauty to preserve lence In court 7 
( As ' ‘ I ( ( i © Ar ades A) ; the Lowther ahi 
{> 
‘ Jau 
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LATEST FROM SOUTH AFRICA. 


Small Boy :—“*Oun! Bri! ’arnt tHe CuristiAN MINSTRELS A-WALKING INTO 


THE NatTiveEs!’’. 


CURIOSITIES OF (ADVERTISING) LITERATURE. 


PEOPLE are in the habit of complaining that at this dull period of | 
It is | 


the year there is ‘‘ nothing in the papers.” Quite a mistake. 
people’s own fault ; they don’t look in the right place for entertaining 
and instructive reading. 
advertising columns? There they might find problems which would 
puzzle an (Edipus,—-assertions of facts so novel and so unexpected, 
that they might well furnish matter for a week’s reflection ; while for 
style of writing, there is frequently to be found a terseness and a 
vigour of expression, not to mention startling novelties of grammatical 
construction, unapproached in any other branch of literature. Here, 
for instance, are a few gems that we have picked up during the last 
few days from the numerons list of “* Wants ” in a contemporary :— 


**Exiza Co_r wants a housemaid’s place. I prefer public to private.—Address 
for Eviza Coie, at Mr. ———, —, High-street, Shadwell, Ratcliffe.” 


Will the reader be good enough to name the public writer who can 
say so much in so few words? No beating about the bush—no 
periphrastical nonsense about “it was a lovely evening in October 
when the young E1iza, having packed up the one trunk which enclosed 
her worldly goods, departed from that home where, in the capacity 
of housemaid,” etc. No; with a bold, outspoken, manly vigour, the 
writer at once informs us that “ELiza CoLs wants a housemaid’s 
place.” There is something so straightforward in the way in which 
this is placed before us, that we are not at all astonished at the con- 
fession of the writer’s own inmost predilections which follows. 
Having in half-a-dozen words informed us all about Ex1za’s wishes, 
and so done with her, the writer tells us, “I” (whoever “I” may be) 
“prefer public to private’ (whatever that may mean). Then having 
eased his mind by this admission of his own likings, he returns to 
Ev1za’s business, and tells us where to address “for” her. His own 
address is wrapped in mystery. We should be glad to hear from 
him. 

Immediately following this advertisement we have another, which 
informs us of a fact that we venture to say the Royal Geographical 
Society itself did not know until this minute. The advertiser wants 
two servants, and duly describes the nature of the situations offered. 


Ye 


Do they ever cast their eyes over the | 


| Seotch or Irish.” 


have been the advertiser’s fault, not ours. 
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‘NIL DURPAN.” 


Sir,—I am _ shocked, grieved, disap- 
pointed. Oh, Sir! Is there no balm of 
Gilead to heal this wound? Have I des- 

| eribed for such a length of time to Mis- 
| sionary Societies only to find that a member 
of one of those bodies has actively translated 
| a profane play,—from the Hindostanee, | 
believe,—and called it Nil Dustpan, or some 
| such low and abdomenable title? And see 
the evil it has caused; for they tell me that 
there is a great many riots already in 
India,—and no wonder.—I remain, Sir, 
your grossly received, 
AMELIA LAMBKIN. 
New Ebenezer Walk, Brixton. 


TIMELY WARNING. 


An advertisement repeated daily in the 
newspapers last week — when we had 
already advanced somewhat far towards 
the middle of the present month, and one 
which is, we believe, still going on in the 
self-same words, informs us that— 


““The Leeds Mercury will appear as a daily paper 
from the Ist of October next!” 


Surely there is no such a great hurry to 
inform us of the fact. Twelve months all 
but a few days would seem to be a some- 
what lengthy notice to give of the intended 
change. 


Why is a man who is chaffing you like 
FRANCATELLI ? — Because he’s a quizzin’ 
yer! (cuisinier). 


We need not give the whole advertisement, as it is only the conclusion 
that interests us; here it is :— 


“ Apply this day, from 11 till 2, 34, Manchester-street, Manchester-square. It 
is in the neighbourhood of Sydenham, No Scotch or Irish.’ 


‘‘ Manchester-street, Manchester-square, in the neighbourhood of 
Sydenham! Often as we have been in that street, often as we have 
visited the Crystal Palace, we never until now had the least idea that 
the two places were contiguous. And then the final sentence, ‘No 
Is it indeed the case that in all Manchester-street, 
Manchester-square, which is in the neighbourhood of Sydenham, 
there are neither Scotch nor Irish? The absence of the latter 
nationality we could understand, but the idea of any place under 
heaven in which there were no Scotchmen passes our comprehen- 
sion. 

One more advertisement and we have done, at any rate for the 
present. Amongst all the varied wants announced, what the —— we 
were very nearly writing a naughty word, and if we had it would 
Well, then, without 
using strong expressions, what does the reader think our advertiser 
needs? We will give it in his own words :— 


““ Wanted, the use of a Devil, with rather fine teeth and rapid revolution, to 
clean a small quantity of a fibrous material as an experiment. A fair remunera- 
tion will be given.—Address, etc.” 


There! Let the reader observe, the advertiser only wants the use 
of one (we refrain from writing the word, although our conscientious 
objections do not extend to cutting it out of less scrupulous papers 
and inserting it). He only wants the use of one, we repeat ; does not 
intend to buy one out and out—as who, indeed, would like to have 
such a thing constantly about him? He wants one with fine teeth 
(who is to be the victim bitten by them?) and of a rapid revolution 
too. There was a —— of a rapid revolution in Italy a short time 
since. (We had nearly written the naughty word again.) Will that 
suit him? If so, he had better apply toGarrBaLpI. What next will 
people advertise for? “Wanted, the use of a ——” (the reader 
knows what it is that is required)! What the —— (as before) can 


| the man want it for? Yet people tell us there is nothing in the 


papers! 








| OcroBEeR 26, 1861. ] 


i 





| PAN AT THE PLAY. 


F course PAN rejoices with the rest to do? 


of the play-going public at the news 
of Mr. Rosson’s recovery. In the 
present state of the stage (now, I am 
not going to write a lot of rubbish 
about the “decline of the drama,” 
_ the only “decline of the drama” I 
\ know of, being when Mr. WEBSTER 
\ would’nt see the merits of my 
\, Ogalonga the Outcast, in three acts, 
\\W returning it with a polite note in four 
¥J days,—perfect proof that he never 
read it, for it would have taken him 
longer than that)—oh, dear! where 
wasI? Oh! in the present state of 
== thestage, when all the promising low 
- comedians are turning comic singers, 
= and taking innumerable “turns” a 
night at the concert-halls, we cannot 
afford to lose for any length of time 

. such a genuine artist as Mr. Rosson. 
Neither can the theatre afford to lose his services for any length of 
time, for, unfortunately, the little gentleman has been so over-worked, 
that when Hamlet breaks down, Polonius and Laertes and the Ghost 
find it uncommonly difficult to carry on the performances without 
him. The new drama of Jack of all Trades is neat, hut not gaudy. 
One might say, if one felt sufficiently depressed to make a bad pun, 
as it is somewhat intricate, that it is neat, but a gaudy’un not. This 
naturally leads me to the Strand, where Mr. Stirtine Coyne, by some 
unaccountable chance, has produced a miserably bad farce, composed 
of old materials unskilfully put together. This is one of those strange 
things a clever man may occasionally do. Mr. Coyne is not only a 
very droll and original writer of dialogue, but he is essentially a 
‘“‘ dramatist,” thoroughly knowing how to handle his “ effects” and 
place his characters to the best advantage. But Black Sheep and 
How to settle accounts with your Laundress would condone a-half- 
dozen Affairs at Finchley. 

Managers are beginning to think about their Christmas pieces ; the 
short days and misty evenings are getting very suggestive of trans- 
formation scenes, blue fire, tinsel, tomfoolery, puns, ies, and 
practical jokes. The domestic establishments of Messrs. Broven, 
BuRNAND, BUCKINGHAM, BLANCHARD, and Byrow, will be anything but 
“abodes of bliss” during the next two months. There ought to be 
something like unanimity amongst them, for all their names begin 
with B. 
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SONG-WRITING “WITH A PURPOSE.” 


Mr. Fun,—I wish to say a few words in a rapid manner on a plain 
subject. I believe you likely to become a great organ—lI think that’s 
the phrase—of public opinion. I hate all jokes and detest puns, so I 
don’t admire you for making people laugh. I don’t laugh myself, and 
never made anybody laugh either, so you see, though I write to you in 
this way, we do not in any sense correspond. Understand that. Iam 
a tax-gatherer, and collect the means of supporting the revenue of 
this country; in fact, I am one of those useful officials without whom 
you would have no national defences—lI believe that’s the term—at 
all. Well, my experience teaches me the patriotism of this country 
wants rousing, and I want you to stimulate householders into that 
enthusiasm which would recruit the exchequer in the same way as 
DiIBDEN, in bygone days, recruited the navy. 1 have never found 
anybody yet who paid his taxes with that readiness which a Briton 
should evince; and though I have no respect for poets, as they 
generally forget their water-rate, 1 think something might be done 
through their influence to smooth my daily progress towards the 
Englishman’s breeches-pocket. I am no hand myself at stringing 
verses together, but I have got a rhyming ratepayer that I call on 
quarterly to add up a few lines together, on the condition that I 
indulge him with a little more time. He has taken Dispin for a 
model, and I am sure he couldn’t have a better. I send you what he 
has written in the hope that it will stimulate others to follow so good 
an example; and assured, Mr. Fun, that you will see the immense 
importance of this suggestion in strengthening the stability of the 
country, increasing the prosperity of every parish, and improving the 
moral tone of the people generally, 1 beg to remain, Sir, yours 
regularly, Tae Tax-GATHERER. 


SECOND ApPLicaTIOn.—I have just heard that we have got a Poet- 


Se S ss —_ a 


Pun. 








| Laureate who is paid out of the national exchequer. Why don’t he 
| devote himself to this kind of thing, and earn his money as he ought 


A NATIONAL LYRIC, 


A pattern to householders, Tomkins, says he, 
‘ll tell you the things that I like,—- 

A light Water Rate and yood cistern give me, 
And it ar’nt for a little I'll strike. 

Though the tempest may rattle the windows at night, 
And the landlord won't damage make good, 

As long as I know that my Rates are all right, 
I feel as an Englishman should. 

Years past I have walked with my head up aloft, 
And without the least bend in my back ; 

For the jolly collector who calls on me oft, 
Never twice has to ask for his whack. 


I said to my wife, for you see she would cry, 
When a man of our goods was agesneeth 

What arguties grieving for debts long gone by, 

Vhen you know we ve just paid the Assessed. 

For the Property Tax we owe nothing at all, 
And our Income’s all settled be sure, 

And though our last Poor Rate was not very small, 
Being paid—we shan’t hear of it more. 

What then,—there’s the Highway,—come don’t be so soft, 
Twelve shillings does that in a crack, 

Never yet shall the tax-man who calls here so oft 
Without his full payment go back. 


That man’s a true Briton I call every inch, , 
In his purse who his fingers will dip, 

And pay what he’s taxed without trying to flinch, 
And giving collectors the slip. 

As for me in all parishes decble, lanes, and ends, 
Where I live in accord with my means, 

My heart is my wife’s, and my wine is my friend’s, 
And as for my cash, it’s the QUEEN'S. « 

So when a rate’s left you, don’t you be so soft, 
In arrears long to let it go back, 

For that same tax-collector who calls on me oft, 
Will a summons soon leave on your track. 





A HOPELESS CASE. 


A CORRESPONDENT who, through a@ persistent course of reading the 
alarmist articles in the Morning Advertiser, and by constantly brooding 
upon the dangers to Europe to be feared from the territorial aggran- 
dizement and aggressive schemes of a neighbouring power, has gone 
utterly insane, sends us the following :— 

** Upon what country do the kitchen windows of the Tuileries look 
out ?—Upon Boney’s Areas!” 

We have paid a visit to the wretched man, with a view to ascertain, 
if possible, whether it was Buenos Ayres he meant; but the moment 


we alluded to the subject, the fearful prospect of the whole extent of 


country between Paris and that distant land being absorbed by French 
ambition, seemed to have such an effect upon him as to render his 
explanation utterly unintelligible. 

He has since broken out again with the following :-— 

“Why would the most recent annexation to the French Empgrror’s 
dominions be entitled to a prize at a horticultural exhibition ?—Because 
it is the greatest Savoy cabbage ever known.” 

Anxious to draw his mind away from the dangerous topic of foreign 
politics, we turned the conversation upon the pretty little house he 
lived in himself. He immediately exclaimed :— 

“Why is the place I live in, in the vicinity of Paddington, like egg- 
flip >—Because it’s Maida Vale.” 

We fancy he meant “made of ale;” but we give up him and his 
conundrums together. 


er eee 
ee 


Dismal Joke.—We had always supposed that anything to do with 
Mk. Sairu O’Brien was no joke. We have been mistaken. He 
perpetrated a most miserable jest the other day. In a speech, re- 
markable for its veracity, Mr. O’Brien likened Ireland to Hungary. 
Where was its similarity? The patriot possibly alluded to the sad 
time of the famine, when, and when only, we are glad to say, was 
Ireland anything like Hungary. Oh! Bain! 

Ir an intimate friend of the Rev. Mr. Be_tew were to meet him 
unexpectedly on the plains of Chinese Tartary, why would the friend 
express his surprise in most ridiculous and childish terms ?— Because 
he would probably give vent to his emotion in a Hullo! Berzzw!!! 
(Hullaballoo.) 
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Captain CuTTLE saw and liked her, 
** Look, a smartish lad,” said he ; 

And next morn the vessel started 
For the shores of Afrikee. 


Scarce a day had passed, however, 
Ere a “ Frenchy” hove in sight, 
And the Capratn said to Lapy 
VERE DE VexreE, “ You'll have to fight.” 


She expressed a strong desire 

That her timbers might be shivered, 
When a shot the foe did fire, 

Cries the Captain, “* The white livered, 


** Cowardly, atrocious villains ! 
Gracious goodness! if there aint 

This fine able-bodied seaman 
Actually in a faint.” 


(LADY VERE DE VERE could never 
Of a gun abide the sight), 

Says the captain, “‘ For a seaman, 
Lads, this neck is much too white. 


nant RT a, Se 


** Now I come to look, this arm is 
Plump and delicate,—Hulloa f 

1 say, this behaviour, Ma’rm, is 
An uncommonly rum go!” 


** Pray forgive me; I have come to 
Vind my love, Sir WILL-I-aM,” 
Here the Capratn crushed his cocked hat, 


And exclaimed what rhymed with “jain.” 


*MapaM, he’s unfaithful to you, 
Do not start, I know him well ; 
He’s engaged to wed another, 
Is that heartless, heavy swell.” 


‘‘There upon the beach he’s walking, 
To hard fate a wretched martyr, 
And that nice young party with him, 

Ma’rm, is his inamorata.” 


Se ee 


Lapy VERE detested fire-arms, 
As we've just remarked, but she 
Felt no fear of guns or pistols, 
Now she burnt with jealousee. 


** Give me, please, the largest cannon, 
And the very biggest shot, 

With the whole amount of powder, 
That you have about you got.” 


And the cruel gun she pointed, 
With her own sweet lily hand, 

And she shot the false Sik W1iLLIAM, 
Through his waistcoat—on the strand. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
. ij 


di Ceain ‘ : Then the Captain said, “ Fair lady, 
PHES A GOOD N, TOTHER IS; BUT THIS VOS ALLAS A FROLICKY BEGGAR TO I’m a widower myself, 
START, THIS vos!” My Maria—sainted angel— 
Died and left me loads of pelf : 


** Tf you'll only kindly share it, 
Though I’m stout and rather gray, 
I at once will quit the navy, 


PLEBEIAN BALLADS. When Six WILLIAM stopped away from | And retire upon half-pay.” - 


Pongo House an éntire week, 
Indignation flushed the lady’s _ Lapy Vere bE VERE said, “ Captain, 


Most aris-tocratic cheek. I am yours—at any rate, 

No. 6.—THE BALLAD OF SIR WILLIAM I shall be a useful sailor ;’— 

, owe at oe - ” 
TAYLOR. But next morn she got a letter, Yes,” said he, “ my second mate. 

: | Which she claspéd to her breast, | Moral,—never go to “ Crockford’s,” 
Sik Ww ILLIAM Tay LOR was a gay young barionet, And most true the words within it, Or some night you may be missed ; 

Full of birth and full of bile, een They were only two—“ I’m pressed.” ’Tis most easy to avoid it, 
His head he was in the habit of carryin’ it, As it doesn’t now exist 

In an uncommonly lofty style. ; 


Adapted (for the first time) to Aristocratic Circles, 


Lavy Vere pe Vere her mind up 
Four-and-twenty stout young fellows, Made upon the instant, she 
Clad in blue turned up with white, Said, “ JANE PERKINS, quick, procure me 
Caught him Sears oo of reeRnOnS 8 All a sailor's toggeree.” Dinners A LA Carte.—The stock charge for 
One remarkably windy night. photographic cartes de visite is one and six- 
Which it was a vulgar pressgang, PERKINS having got a brother pence. Considering how hideous nine out of ten 
Who were anxious men to get, Mate in the Bellero-phon, portraits are, one might with salety speak of a 
And were so determined that they Brought the necessary garments,— popular celebrity” as an “eighteen penny 
Seized a British baronet. Lavy Vere did put them on. | ordinary. 
Much more AppropRiATE.—We often see the 


Now Sir WILLIAM was engaged to Then she Cones a quid within her following announced : * Wine Vaults.” Would it 


Marry Lavy Vere De Vere, Mouth, and hitched her trousers, so ; not be more appropriate to say, “ Wine Mounts.” 
Who was a strong-minded damsel, And went swinging and a singing, | A Rap vor THE Rappers.—The only medium 
Only daughter of a peer. ‘* When the stormy winds do blow.”’ | in which Fun believes :—The happy medium. 


London: Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WH YTE, at the Ofice, 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—Saturday, October 26th, 1361. 
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pleasantly ; the Greeks continued to be one people, divided into 

separate communities, but still regarding themselves as of common 
_ origin, which they decidedly were, uncommonly common origin. 
| They now set about visiting the neighbouring coasts and islands, 
| and as in many instances they stopped, they may be said to have 
| commenced colonizing and semi-colon-izing. The most distinguished 
| 
| 
| 


GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY, 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE, 
Illustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 
CHAPTER THE SEVENTH. 

TAKING an eighty years’ jump, we come to the next circumstance 
of great importance in the early history of Greece,—namely, the 
Dorian ‘migration. The Arcadians, led by the beadle of the period, at 
first opposed, but eventually assisted the invaders. Some of the city 
walls were too high and mighty for them, and in these cases they had 
to resort to stratagem, and forming themselves into two parties—the 


man of the age on which we are writing was Lycurgus, the law-giver 
of Sparta. His elder brother dying, the title of king by right belonged 
to Lycurgus, but as a posthumous child was born, Lycurgus resigned 
the office to the rightful heir, although his brother’s widow was very 
much put out of the way, and wished the infant to be put out of the 
way also. He was seated at supper with several of his magisterial 


front Dorians and the back Dorians—waited at the gates until they | friends, when a servant announced the arrival of the male. Lycurgus 
were opened, and then sneaked in. They then played old lucifer with | ordered it to be brought in, and named him on the spot Charilaiis, 
the heavy troops, who were—on the lucus a non lucendo principle, we | telling the attendant to leave the young gentleman for the present, 
suppose—termed Hop-lites. After things were settled—that is, after | and ordering his perambulator at eleven. This act is supposed to 
the inhabitants were settled by the Dorians—matters went on very | have set the fashion of having in the children to dessert. 
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LYCURGUS INTRODUCES THE RIGHTFUL HEIR TO THE SPARTANS, 
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Sportive.—Mr. Tuomas SAYERS, ex-champion of England, has just 


TO MR. AND MRS. BOUCICAULT. ’ a 
closed his lucrative engagement with Messks. Howes and CusHine s 


Ou! Colleen Bawn, why leave us pining circus. The gallant fellow has lately been trying to improve his 
30 sadly for the Uctoroon! mind. He took out a ticket at Mupte’s, and the first volume he 
We hope Sia* Jon Seiees pengeng asked for was the famous treatise “On Liberty,” by Mitt. As this 


Your perilous position soon ; . See Et 
’ s j : $s ‘neasy’s “ Fifteon Deci- 
The public always has its eye on did not happen to be in, he took Proressor Cres I 


’ ° . . coe < > ” 
That wondrous picture which beguiles ; sive Battles. 
Oh! give us something fresh, do, Dion, A Benp Sinister.—A bow from a dun. 


Woes waaay ot Four Seem Soe. FLewers have their language, why not their religion? Of course it 


We've heard the Cruiskeen Lawn, until we would be Buddhism. 
Vowe ral é : ** cram” : : , 
owed not again to stand the “ cram | Can a man who is charged with not having a right to a work 
| 
| 


Arouxzd those dreadful doors, nor will we : . = os- ; ' 
And “ CuarLey Mount” ad nause-am ; because he has copied it, justifiably plead that he has a copyright ? 


The piece has brought no end of profit, CAN a man who has been fined by the magistrates again and again, 
- 7 a well-deserved success, | be considered a réfined man 
e. > , 2 y i : * 6 
ce Wp aoe So Wenty oF Xt, Wury does a confectioner resemble one of the West India Islands ? 


Withdraw it and we'll ever bless 7 . 
You, Colleen Bawn, sweet Colleen Bawn. Because he’s a jam-maker (Jamaica). 
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PAN AT THE PLAY. 
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Wuerner Me. Fecirer’s Othello will be as popular as his Hamlet 
is a question the public and not Pan must decide. I must confess 
that it disappoints me in many respects. I grant its exquisite 
tenderness, its picturesquo originality, and its occasional grandeur, 
but Mr. Fecurer’s lamentable deficiency in physical power must 
ever render his performance of such characters as Othello, Macbeth, 
or Shylock, unsatisfactory. It is as necessary that Othello should be 
a strong man, as that Leorarp should have pliant mascles. The 
philosophical calmness of Mr. Fecarer’s Hamlet was one of its 
striking points,—the colloquial tone, another; buat in Othello one 


requires something more: when the latent fire of the Moorish soldier | 


is roused, we expect to be terrified by the mere exhibition of physical 
rage and despair, and Mr. Fecurer cannot do this. There are, how- 
ever, occasional exquisite touches, that mark the true artist, new 
natural business in place of much conventional rubbish, though why 


Jago is upon the stage when Ofhello kills himself I can’t divine. Mk. 
Fecutrer’s third act is a masterpiece of pathetic acting, but he falls 
short in the exhibition of overwhelming fury. Mr. Ryper’s Iago is as 
near perfection as possible, and Miss Cartorra Lec Lerq’s Desdemona | 


gentle and charming. Mr. Feciurer’s presiding taste is apparent 
throughout the piece ; and, mounted with liberality by the indefatigable 
management, acted well by the well-trained and talented company, 
and supported as it is certain to be by a public ever ready for novelty, 
Othello is pretty certain to attract largely for many a night to come. 

Pocahontas is a roaring burlesque by Mr. Broucnuam. It is not 


likely to tickle the ears of the London public educated up to a | 


particular punning point, but it is full of broad fan, and Mr. A. 
Harris’s burlesque operatic scena is exceedingly ludicrous. The 
almirable comedy of Playing with Fire should be seen by all who 
enjoy a couple of hours of hearty laughter. 

All about Ruy Blas next week. 


— —- eee 





LE LL AL CA A 


[ Novemser 2; 1861. 





SWITZERLAND FOR TEN SHILLINGS. 


PON reading some time ago, my 
dear Sir, a book entitled, Switzerland, 
and how to see it for Ten Guineas, 
by Mr. Gaze, who professed to have 
taken a look at that romantic spot 
for the above-mentioned sum, I 
wrote to you thus :—‘ Sir, — Give 
= me ten shillings, and I will not only 
= do Switzerland, but will send you an 
= account of my tour.” After some 
hesitation, you acceded to my propo- 
‘sition; and I, with that punctuality 
for which I am remarkable, herewith 
send you the promised letter, read- 
ing which fature ages will bless tho 
name of, yours truly, 
H. WALKER. 

P.S.—One of the shillings you 
sent me was unnegotiable anywhere. Please send me twelve 








_ stamps. 


HINTs. 


Money.—Procure your ten shillings: perhaps the best plan is to 
borrow it of some friend who is obliged to sail for India on the fol- 


lowing week. Taking the paltry dross without the actual consent of 


its possessor is scarcely to be recommended (save to a very practised 
hand), as it may lead to unnecessary detention, whereby your de- 


_ parture will be delayed for some weeks. 


| the seat. 


Travelling.—Of course, for the small sum of ten shillings you 
must put up with a little “roaghing it.” A railway ticket is, therc- 
fore, an unnecessary luxury. With a little care and precaution, a 
very comfortable place may be secured in a first-class carriage, under 
Get wel! against the back of the carriage, and as far as 
possible from the door where the ticket collector will appear. Shou'!d 
he see you, and object to your mode of procedure, as he possibly 
will, be prepared with your” reply. If the carriage is filled, avoid 
entering into an argument on the subject of the amount of luggage 
allowed under the seat, and restrain yourself from joining in the 
general conversation. You can indulge your taste for practical 
joking by pinching elderly gentlemen’s calves; but the fun may be 


| spoilt by your imitating the barking of a dog. 


Refreshments: what to Bat, Drink, and Avoid.—Eat as much as 
you can; drink the same quantity, and avoid—paying. If you can 
manage to get out, proceed at once to the refreshment-room. Do 
not waste your time by standing in front of the counter and wonder- 
ing “what's the best thing to take,” but walk about, pick up little 
bits of bread which are laid gratuitously by the side of the knives 
and forks; help yourself to a glass of water, which you can always 
get for nothing, unless there is no one looking, when you can procure 
a glass of wine at the same tariff. 

The Steamboat.—At once secure a berth in the machinery depart- 
ment; it will be very comfortable, unless made too hot to hold you. 
A douceur tothe stoker may perhaps be necessary. 

Landing.—Custom-House Officers.— Abolished since my journey. 
Hotel Touters.—Don’t attend to them at all, or; as the French say, 
** pas de tout.” : 

Givide Books.—Borrow a Murray from an accidental travelline 
acquaintance, and never let it quit your hand; you will find it in- 
valuable. 

Foreign Money.—Change your English coin into French franes (the 


most useful). ‘The exchange on ten shillings is twelve and a half 


’ 


francs. By watching your opportunity you may be able to raise the 
rate of exchange up to any sum while the clerk is otherwise engage. 
Remember, exchange is no robbery. 

Suorr Diary. 


London to Boulogne, observing the mode of travelling as above 
‘eccommended. Boulogne to Basle in the same manner. 

June 4.—Basle to L —*This,” says Murray, “is the best 
way of entering Switzerland.” Lovely road! Obtained a glorious 
retrospect from a seat behind an English gentleman’s travelling car- 


7 


. "20 


| riage. 


A QUEsTION FoR THE JockEY CLuB.—May a hunting undergraduate | 


- 


who is intended for the church be designated as riding to orders : 

Too Trur.—An old lady, a few evenings ago, asked a facetious 
young gentleman whether they were “still fighting in America ”’ 
The facetious young gentleman very cruelly replied, ‘‘ No, ma’am ; 
they’re active, fighting there!” 


June 6.—“ Up the Rigi.’—Ha! ha! the gentleman who did Switzer: 
land for ten pounds couldn’t manage this—good supper at the hotel 
at the top—capital bed—good breakfast. While every one was trying 
to see the sun rise, and the mountaineers were making hideous noises 
on wooden horns,—blowing it up, I suppose,—I took a run down the 
mountains; my impetuosity carrying me away, I was soon at the 
Weggis side. Wishing to return and pay the bill, I began to retrace 
my steps upwards, but soon found the fatigue too much for me; so 
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took a boat (the owner being absent, I rowed myself), and crossed 
over to Stahz. 

June 8 and 9.—Interlachen.—Not caring to do the thing by halves, 
took up my quarters at the best hotel. Table d’hote good; bed 
ditto ; breakfast ditto; after breakfast walked as fast as possible along 
the Lanterbrunnen Road—first peep of Italy and the Bridge of Sighs. 
Food is exceedingly cheap. To give you a notion of how exceedingly 
cheap I found everything, I subjoin a list of articles which are in 


i om 

| England looked upon as luxuries :— 

| f £ s.d. 
Breakfast, with eggs, roast beef, muffins, fried potatoes, 

strawberries, saur kraut, dried prunes, via ordinaire, 

shrimps—(in English money) > js : ‘ - 0.08 
June 12.—Arrived at Zermatt.—Knowing Switzerland rather better 


| than Regent-street, Iat once looked out for my old short cut to 
| the top of Mont Blanc, and having found it, set off to ascend 
| for the hundredth time the monarch of mountains. Iran up as far 
| as the Grand Mulets, where I stopped to direct a party of guides 
Reached the summit in six hours and three 


who had lost their way. 
I stop at Chamouni, and 


minutes—somewhat over my usual time. 
| shall return as I came. 
| must be allowed for all expenses. “1 do not think,” says an expe- 
, vienced traveller, “‘ that it can be done under that sum.” 
- 2. @. 


” 


London to Boulogne (gratuityto stoker, pint of beer) . - 0 @ 2 
Boulogne to Basle (grutuity to conductor not to tell) ; ( wa 





Basle to Lucerne : ° : ; ° ° ° ; - 9 0. 
Rigi Hotel (stopped here—but not to pay) ° , . . Oe 
Boat from Weggis to Stanz (not including boatman) . . 0 0 0 

Total . ; . . . - OSs 


And so on, observing the same economical system. 


| 


For a ten days’ trip, one shilling per diem { 
| 


} 


[ write to you from Chamouni, and shall be happy on my return to | 


do Russia, Constantinople, or Cape Horn on the same terms.—Yours 
truly, H. WALKER. 
*.* Our correspondent’s letter bears a London postmark. Wo 
strongly suspect that we and not Switzerland have been done.—lp. 
Tuesday night, l2 o’clock.—We are right. H. W. is in Bow-street. 
We will not bail him. Vengeance! 


OUR GENUINE CORRESPONDENTS. 


GREAT novelist, who amuses his 
& leisure hours by editing a popular 
magazine, lately described . his 
position as that of a man who had 
‘thorns in the cushion”’ on which 


and comfortably reclining. At 
the first blush this appears to be 
a somewhat strong simile, but we 
must add our little penny trumpet 
note of acquiescence in the defini- 
tion of an editor’s position, with 
the trifling amendment that for 
‘thorns’ in the cushion, read 
bayonets, scythes, organ-barrels, 
tops of garden walls, and steel 
pens. Such penny irritators as 
thorns are trifles compared with 
the hideous instruments of torture 
on which the Editor of Fun has 
almost diurnally to settle down. 
Of course we are open to attack, and of course we are exceedingly 
thin-skinned ; consequently our sufferings, like the feelings of the 
penny-a-liner, can be “ better imagined than described.” Not tokeep 
the reader any longer in suspense, we will favour him with a few 
genuine specimens, selected and decidedly original. Very many of 
them have the names and addresses of the writers. These, of course, 
we shall not give; but we assure the reader that they are bond fide 
contributions. The following is in a neat, scratchy, illegible lady’s 
hand, the tails of the y’s, and the loops of the h’s mingled in admired 
confusion; the letter is crossed, and the punctuation is, to say the least, 
| eccentric ;-— 





A 


“Dear Srr,—I am a young widow with two children, and mnch time on my 
hands. My eldest boy—he is seven, and has strong artistic predilections—is 
anxious to do yon afew drawings. Iam, of course, net vain enough to imagine 

| them perfect, but who knows what he may become? HoGarta was only seven 
| once. Noremuneration would be expected for some years. —Your obedient 
net ** EvrHrosynx.” 


PS 


he was supposed to be gracefully | 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 





We were unable to offer the young gentleman a satisfactory engage- 
ment, and we have not heard again from Evrnrosyng, 


This is bold, at all events :— 


“Mr. Epiror,—Your new publication is the worst I ever saw. 
read the letter-press, and don’t mean to.—Yours, 


The next-is from a poet :— 


“‘ Srr,—Having written a tragedy, which Mr. Fatconsr, of the Lyceum, has 
refused, I feel coufident that my talent lies in another direction. As this is 
the case, if you will let me know the scale of remuneration on your periodical, 
I should not object to knock you off afew ‘ unconsidered trifles’ when I am 
‘i’ the vein.’ enclose specimens, the worst 1 have ever done.”’ 


We believe him. But Mr. Fatconer should have had another 
look at the tragedy ; from the specimens he sent us of his comic 
powers we should think there might be something in it. 

The following contains some sound advice :— 

“On the whole, your publication is creditable. Have better type. The paper, 


too, must be improved. Couldn’t you change the tile? Keep your eye on your 
artists, and avoid politics.” ‘ 


The following correspondent holds different opinions :— 


*‘With such capital paper and printing, one naturally expects something 
better in the way of reading. ‘ Reform it.altegether. Mem! Shakspeare.”’ 


A straightforward creature says :— 

“* Kick that fellow who drew the ‘ Swell of the Sea.’” 
One kind friend sent the following conundrum :— 
*“ Why is the Editor of Fun like a donkey?” 


We turned over the page to read the reply, but there was none. 
‘ihe conclusions we are forced to draw from this are most unpleasant. 
The following came like a soothing draught after these very strong, 
unpleasant pctions :— 
good pennyworth, unpretentious, and sufficiently sensible in its 
absurdity. Certain to succeed and counteract a good deal of sentimental 
twaddle. Don’t be afraid of going at shams. People like pluck, and a very 
little stinging nettle can irritate an exceedingly big man, Never pander to 
pumps, and take nobody’s advice but your own.’ 


The following letter is really too good to be omitted, and though it 
turns the laugh against ourselves, we+givevit insertion, if it is only to 
prove that if we have no very great wit, we are plentifully provided 
with good temper :— . 

**Srr,—I have read with infinite gratification and sincere pleaswre your ‘ too 
weakly’ issues of a serious work called Fun, ‘and truth compels me to proclaim 
it a most exemplary production,—so exemplary, indeed, that, would you believe 
me when I tell you, that my cachinatory powers, although generally speaking 
of a very loose and susceptible nature, refused at once to be moved into anything 
approaching a smile in the perusal of Fun? Asan instance of the sober effect 
derived under the influence of your soul-soothing work, 1 arose from the perusal of 
each number with feelings and emotions somewhat akin to thoge experienced in 
the quiet and tranquil contemplation of such hallowed works os Harvey's 
Meditations, or Youna’s Night Thoughts. Continue, therefore, steadfastly and 
perseveringly in the good path that you have assigned yourself, and 1 predict, 
as all sober-minded men will, a success even beyond your most sanguine 
expectations.—Yours, etc., ** SpuRGEON.” 


We might go on at this rate until the reader came to the conclu- 
sion that we were taking him in. As we are anxious that he should 
take us in, we conclude for the present, though we make no promises 


I have not 
“* Bosu,”’ 


“- very 


not to continue laying before the public at intervals the opinions of 


our very dear friends who, we know very well, flatten their noses 
against the panes of our office at an early hour on Wednesday, and 
never move on until they have read us through every line, And 
then, how comforting it is to know that our circulation is increasing 
enormously every week ; that the balloon on our title-page is blown 
throughout the length and breadth of the land; that our “allies ” 
convulse “old baunts” and new neighbourhoods; that our pages 
grace the decks of the steamboats and the library of the peer ; that 
the cabmen who purchase us “drive a roaring” trade; that the 


| barristers in the back rooms ‘dash their wigs” in delight at us; that 


theatrical managers feel a pan-ic when they see our critic in his stall; 
and that we have as much cause to be delighted with an unprece- 
dented success, as the British public has with the hebdomadal oppor- 
tunity it enjoys of purchasing such @ publication for the ridiculously 


| small sum of one penny. 





Just tne Drrrerexcr.—The scribe who furnishes the paragraphs 
of the Court Journal confidentially informs his readers that when in 
Scotland “Her Masesry uses a kind of Alpine stick, or long pole, to 
help her in her arduous walks,”’—a very interesting fact; the dif- 
ference between the Queen and the’ Person over the water being 


| this,—that Hex Masesry enjoys herself in her walks with a long pole, 


whilst he of Biarritz and Compiégne employs himself with the long 
bow. 
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DE GUSTIBUS, ETC. ' 


Augustus (who is all soul) writes :—“ You aCCUSE ME, DEAREST, OF JEALOUSY, 


Wet, I apmir it. Nay, I Grory 1n 17. WHEN I 


GAZE ON THE ENVELOPE THAT CONTAINED MY TOOTSIE’S LAST LETTER, | ENVY EVEN THE POSTAGE STAMP THE TOUCH IT MUST HAVE RECEIVED 


FROM THOSE RUBY LIPs!”’ 
“Wet THAT, AUGUSTUS, IS QUITE A MATTER OF TASTE! 


” 


MORALITY FOR THE MILLION, 


Tuk penny newspaper and the post-office savings bank are two 
aimirable institutions. All honour to the powers that be for having 
established the one, and by taking off the tax on paper, having 
rendered possible the establishment of the other. We should be 
sorry indeed of underrating either of these important aids to the 
social advancement of the masses. But if the style of instruction to 
be imparted by the penny weeklies is to be such as we read the 


other day, in, we believe, one of the most extensively circulated of | 


them all—if the mode of saving money by the new postal bank | 
system is to be that therein recommended, we should be almost led 


to doubt the benefits conferred by either on the morals of the poorer 
classes. 

The instruction given by the paper we allude to, teaches its readers 
how virtually to lie on oath, and yet steer clear of legal perjury ; 
the mode of saving money recommended is by no means a novel one of 
swindling one’s creditors. 

Lest we should be suspected of overstating the case, we will give 
the writer's words exactly as we find them :-— 

“ It is possible, in fact, for a depositor in a post-office bank to crack his fingers 
at a creditor ta the couaty court, without being open to the charge of perjury.” 

How do our readers think this feat is to be achieved? Thus: 


“Every deposit made may be in trust for one’s child, one’s sister, or brother, 
or father, or mother, so that the trust depositor in the position of a defendant in 
the county court could swear with all conscience that there was not a single shilling 


standing in his name in a post-office bank.” 

The quibble is ingenious, but there are other equally effective ones 
which might be suggested ; for instance, a person having deposited 
two shillings or more, might just as safely swear “‘ with all conscience’ 


name. In fact, once admit the principle of equivocation and mental 





reservation as an escape from the charge of perjury, and there will 
be no difficulty whatever in proving black to be perfect white, or two 
and two make five. 

But have we not misunderstood the writer’s meaning ? May he not 
be speaking of bond fide trust money, upon which, of course, neither the 
trustee nor his creditors could have any claim? We were inclined to 
think so at first; but how about the next sentence ? 


** Money held in trust by a defendant is beyond the reach of the county court, 
or even the exchequer court, although the money 80 held may be the defendant's 
property, and can be touched by no one else. The British statesman who devised 
such a means of escape for the poor man from the rapacity of persecuting creditors 
deserves well of the British people.” 


But there is yet another ‘‘ new and attractive feature” in the new 
savings bank. It is not only creditors that may be swindled, but it is 


| open to married women to defeat their husbands in the same way that 


it is open to the husbands to defeat their creditors. A married woman 
may deposit money in trust for a sister, a brother, a father, a mother, 
or for any one in whom she can repose confidence, and the husband 
would then be at fault. Legally the money would not in such a case 
belong to the married woman, and she could not, therefore, be deprived 
of it by any means. The money would be held in trust, and so it 
would remain until withdrawn by the depositor in the regular way. 
We remember in our school-boy days our pocket-knife was stolen. 
It was soon afterwards seen in the possession of a school-fellow. We 
identified and claimed it ; but he in the most solemn manner declared, 
and persisted in the statement, that the knife was one his brother 
Tom (not in the school) had given him. However, truth prevailed. 
It was our knife, and he had stolen it. Still, when detected as the 
culprit, he cried out in triumph, “Well, but I didn’t tell a lie about it ; 
I gave it Tom first, and Tom gave it me!’ Can it be possible that it is 


’ | this young scapegrace now grown to man’s estate who teaches this 


(save the mark!) that there was not a single shilling standing in his | exquisite morality through the columns of the print we are loth to 


speak of as our contemporary ? 
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A FRAGMENT. 


Young Snipe (100th Middlesex):—“ Aun! You SHOULD B’LONG TO OURS, Wer’vVE 
GOT AN OUT AN OUT UNIFORM, A STUNNIN’ BAND, AND WE'RE THE FINESY MEN IN ANY 


pe 


Y ' 
CORP ° 


IMPORTANT FROM AMERICA, 


GENERAL INDIGNATION has seized upon the city of New York. The capital (both at and 
of) Washington is in the hands of General Depression. General Rumour is particularly 
busy, and his movements cannot be traced. It is very doubtful whether General Incom- 
petency will be succeeded in the head of the government by General Anarchy or General 
Uespotism, the latter the favourite. T. «de seems to have fallen before General Dulness, 
and it is doubtful whether General Want will not shortly overpower the working classes. 

The best friends of the Americans lay most of their misfortunes to that silly and pre- 
posterous person to whom they were so much attached, General Bragg, and tieir acts 
under his guidance were such as to expose them to a very raking fire, and much cutting 
up from the sharp-shooters of General Ridicule. It is notorious that they have already 
too many officers who do not know their business, but it is to be hoped that a General 
Revival wil! make his appearance before they fall into the hands of General Contempt. 


“DON’T CRY—BUT TRY.” 


THE Times the other day contained an advertisement commencing thus :— 
W ILL MISSING.—ONE THOUSAND POUNDS REWARD, 


. . . ye 2 € : c ? oO < li 7 ‘ ; 

It then went on to describe the missing Will, and to give the names of the solicitors, 
who on production of the Will in question would pay the very handsome reward offered. 
We were forcibly struck with the shrewd, business-like common sense of the parties so | 
How very much more sensible it is to try 


anxious for the recovery of the «missing Will. 
How verv much more rational to offer a 


to remedy a loss than merely to deplore it. 
large reward to get the missing Will restored, than to g 
tions in whining out— 


? ‘4. 
ve utterance to useless lamenta- 


“Oh! WILLIk, we have 











PLEBEIAN BALLADS. 


Adapted (for the first time) to Aristocratic. Circles, 


No. 7.—THE ARISTOCRAT’S DAUGHTER, 


arenes" 


Suggested by the Ratcatcher’s. 


In Westminster, some years ago, 

There lived an aristocrat’s daughter ; 
ler parents were of tip-top birth, 

And up they very well had brought her: 
She had existed, it was said, 

Of a century a quarter, 
And no one seemed inclined to wed 

This proud aristocrat’s daughter. 


She wore a hat upon her head, 
The very latest fashion, 

Her waist, extremely contrae-ted, 
She placed a school-girls’ sash on ; 

She went in—with a pretty pout— 
For indiscriminate slaughter, 

But no one seemed to care-about 


This noble aristoemt’s: daughter. 


Well, things had beem going a year above, 
In this unsatisfactory manner, 

When with the young man she fell in love, 
Who had come to tune the pianner ; 

[t was a thing to do the which 
Of course she didn’t oughter, 

But then she argued, “ Pais mich,” 
Did this splendid aristocrat’ s: dkughter. 


Now when her father found out the games 
That she had been carrying on, them, 

He handed the youth first over to Jaws, 
Who handed him over to Jon; them 

These flunkeys two beat him blask and! bluc, 
He was then kicked out by the:porter, 

While in direst despair, tear away at her h 
Did the luckless aristocrat’s daughter. 


Then she went raving mad, which was terri)! 
sad, 
And all the day sang “ Vaga Luna,” 
And went everywhere, erying out in despair, 
“Could you tell me what’s come to 1 
tuner ?” 
Then her father grew gray, and quite wast 
away, 
And at last took to spirits and water, 
lo pipes and to “ put,” and to precions dex 
‘Lhrough his most disobedient daughter. 


Then he wasted his substance, and got very poor, 
And his nose grew as red as a rose, then, 
And he found his acquaintance grew fewer : 
fewer, 
Through the ends of his boots peeped his toes, 
then. 
And things did come to so fearful a pass, 
His petition he filed to the court-a, 
And he got a certificate of the third class, 
And he’d no one to thank but his duarhter. 


“hen the faithless young man who had tun: 
plan- 

QO! ran away with a young lady ; 

‘The aristocrat’s child, grew exceedingly wild, 
When she thought on her prospects shad 

She is now forty-three, and it’s probable sh 
Will ne’er rel anyb ly to court her, 

And she’s ent by the whole of the aristocra 


Is this noble aristocrat’s daurhter. 


w the moral to-day I wish to convey— 


Ww 


Some are born with a { rand silver spoon in 
Their mouths, while some others, who are quite 
! , 1 _ 
ag good as t otuers, 
} , > aaoth . 
Are but born for planolore tu ung. 
And a house well to stand must Lave ood by 
and 
A stated quantity of mortar, 
‘houch the mortar doesn’t mix, of course, v 
. ' 
tue uriceks, 
But each 15 @ i itua] Supp ter, 


; 
; 
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A MATTER OF FANCY. 


Doggy Tri 


ANACREONTICS FOR INVALIDS. 


Come, a bumper, my boys, ’tis an hour to noon, 
The time the last draught that was sent should be taken, 
Mill, fill up the wine-glass and send round the spoon, 
And see that the bottle be carefully shaken. 
Hach drop is too dear in libations to waste, 
And when Fancy a veil o’er the features has flung, 
Drain the goblet of health, and to vanquish the taste, 
Let a small lump of sugar dissolve on the tongue. 
So brim up the glass—to the dregs be it quaffed, 
Klixir of life from the chemical shelf; 
And the toast that we give shall lend wings to the draught, 
Here's the one we love best—our own excellent self. 


Let philosophers prate of the wonderful cures, 
Dame nature performs in her own simple manner, 
That letting alone the disorder ensures 
The vaunted success under quackery’s banner ; 
We stick to the text of the medical schools, 
And finish our bottle of physic each day, 
For we well know the best of our forefather’s rules, 
There’s nothing like drinking life’s troubles away, 
So I send round the glass with the toast in it quaffed, 
Here’s to him who provides me with pleasure and pelf, 
I have known him the longest—drink deep of the draught, 
And have loved him the most—here’s the health of Mysetr. 





© sie 








A Carte pr Visirr.—A waggonet. 


renee 








—* Now you KNow, Jim, IT RATHER LIKES THE LOOKS ON 
"ONEST AND STRAIGHTFORWARD, ’TAINT NO TROUBLE TO IM 
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CONUNDRUM BY THE REV. C. H. 
SPURGEON. 


Deak Srr,—While lecturing the other 
day on viragos (you recollect, don’t you, 
all about XANTIPPE, whom I called Mrs. 
Socrates, and so forth?), my excellent 
geographical knowledge suggested a good 
conundrum to me, namely*:—In what part 
of England ought scolds to live? The 
answer — ha! ha!—is, Shrews-bury.— 
Good, that, of yours truly, 


SN 


JOHN Spur. 
(There’s a joke, you see, on Spur-JOHN.) 
P.S. Whatever you like to give me for 
this, send it for the benefit of the New 


Tabernacle. 
P.S. On second thoughts, send it for 


my OW. 





THE Reason Wuy.—Why does the 
EMPEROR NaPpoLeon keep all his future 
plans secret to himselt?—Because he 
acts on the principle which induces a 
cautious general to rely much on his 
Reserve! 

AND A VERY NATURAL REMARK, TOO.— 
A “TQaneashire Jad,” who was allowed, a 

_ few days ago, to look over the printing 
department of the Daily Telegraph, said, 

on being shown the printing press, “ Hog, 
my heyes, what a machine !” 

A QUESTION FOR THE Mormons.—May 
a man with ten wives be said to be 

| decimated ? 

| Appressep TO Mr. BrovcHam.—Is a 
sham fight in any way connected with 
Playing with Fire 7 

A New VERSION OF AN OLD Sayinc.— 
“There’s many a good thing said in”— 
Fun! 

MaGna Est Veritas.—That Lorp Pat- 
MERSTON henceforth will neglect the cause 

of truth, is an inference logically drawn 
- ; from his praise of Crammers. 


rO BE UGL) 


SENSATION! SENSATION! SENSATION! 


Mr. C. H. Sturceon begs to offer his new lecturing entertainment 
to the nobility, gentry, and educated people in general, in which he 
will guarantee to create a “sensation” of more profound disgust in the 
minds of his audience than any man of his height, weight, size, or 
impudence. C. H. 5S. has but to call attention to his recent perform- 
ances to convince the public of the truth of his assertion, and he can 
point with triumph to his lecture on “Shrews,’ which has been 
universally acknowledged and recognised as a masterpiece of bad 
taste, coarseness, and buffoonery. As the advertiser is profoundly 
ignorant on most subjects, and knows nothing whatever of the rest, 
he can of course hold forth with equal facility on every topic, including 
cosmogony, carrots, and conic sections. He will also vary his enter- 
tainment with some select ground-tumbling, step-dancing, and jug- 
glery. His celebrated cash trick, in which he makes money pass 


| from the pockets of his audience into a plate at the door, has been 


performed before crowded houses with immense success. In conclu- 
sion, C. H. 8. can assure his patrons that after having once heard him 
they will never have the slightest inclination to do so a second time. 


| One trial will prove the fact. 


All communications to be addressed, prepaid, to C. H. 8., opposite 


the Elephant and Castle. 
N.B.—Evening parties attended on moderate terms. 


A Propirem ror THE Pattent.—Given Hydropathy, Allopathy, and 
Homaopathy, to find the ** The Perfect Cure.” 
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ee . Daughter :—* MaMMA SAYs, SIR, THE APARTMENTS ARE FOR SINGLE GPNTLEMEN.” 
0 


uthful Swell: —“* Ou! Haw! 


PRETTY BEHAVIOUR. 


Or course, we are aware that “to know one’s proper place and 
keep it’’ is an essential part of good manners. We had, it is true, 
associated the words more with the idea of recognising and being 
satisfied with our due position in the social scale, than with any notion 
of confining our personal whereabouts to a precise locality; but it 
seems in the eyes of certain Huntingdonshire magistrates it is not 
only improper, but positively “indecent,” to select a seat other than 
our accustomed one; and, moreover, that to do so (supposing we 
were a poor country lad) would subject us to a penalty which even 
in its “ mitigated” form amounts to five shillings sterling. 

As it is only right that the worthy magistrates who have made this 
discovery in good manners should have all the credit of the invention, 
we will, as briefly as possible, quote a recent case :— 

“A short time since, at the bench held at St. Neots, before Captarn Reyworps, 
Captain HumBuiey, and 8. Newron, Ese., William Woods, a lad aged sixteen, 


was summoned at the instance of the Rey. Eomunp MarKHAM HEA Lg, the rector 
of Yelling, Hunts, for indecent behaviour in the parish church.”’ 


We must confess, on reading thus far, our indignation against 
WiLt1AM Woops (spite of his youth and inexperience) was of the 


strongest. 
church is absolutely intolerable. What had the young scamp been 
guilty of ? We read on in fear and trembling, horrified at the wicked- 


ness we were about to meet with :— 


“The rey, complainant, on being sworn, stated that during service on the day | 
recently petitioned their employers for an advance of sixpence a day 


in question, he noticed that the lad was sitting in a place in which he onght not 


Indecent conduct in any place is unpardonable, but in a | 





| 
| 


Lo have sat—namely, he was sitting by himself, instead of with the other boys.” 


Very wrong, certainly. If Wittram Woops “ought not to have 
- ” ° . ’ ' 
sat’ by himself but “with the other boys””—why then he oughtn’t ! 
(We boldly defy contradiction sofar.) But of what else had WILLIAM 
Woops been guilty? Let the reverend complainant say on :— 

“He (the complainant) stopped the service, and went to the boy. He desired 
him to move. He did not do so, but laughed in his face. He deemed it right, 
therefore, to make an example of him.” 


Well, we would not for the world be thought irreverent; but had 





Fact 1s, I aM NOT A MARRIED MAN!” 





we been in the defendant's place, and had we seen the parson leaving 
off his duties in the middle to come and tell us where to sit, we 
almost fancy that we should have laughed ourselves. And possibly, 
were we residing in St. Neots, should have “an example made” of 
us, ashe had. For we find that— 

“The magistrates convicted the lad of the offencv charged, and adjudged him 
to pay a mitigated penalty of five shillings.” 

Let us hope, however, that, thanks to a suggestion thrown out 
during the proceedings by the churchwarden of the place, such 
horrible depravity as that evinced by WILLIAM Woops will be impos- 
sible in future. 

“The churchwarden (Mr, Bett) was called, but he evidently knew nothing of 
the matter; and, referring to the charge, volunteered it as his opinion, that ‘a 
sexton had better be got, to crump the boys’ heads with a stick.’’’ 

Right, Mr. Bett! ‘Crump the boys’ heads” by all means (what- 
ever that may mean), if “‘crumping” will prevent a repetition of such 
scenes. And let a sexton do it certainly in preference to the parson. 
A clergyman having to leave his pulpit in the midst of public worship 
to show a good-for-nothing little boy his proper place !—(we don’t hear 
he was doing any harm though, except that he preferred to be alone). 
In truth, there was “indecent behaviour” that day in the church ; 
but we don’t think that WiLt1Am Woops behaved the most indecently. 


(H)opp, nut Even so.—The journeymen bricklayers of Norwich 


upon their present wages, and the entire building trade of the city 
have agreed to give the required advance. Bravo! If all other em- 
ployers in the building trade cemented this tone of feeling with such 
a-mason liberality, we should hear less of Porrer’scla-mours. Masters 
of bricklayers, indeed! When such masters meet in anything like 


numbers they become layers of bricks! 


A Tit.r ny “ Prescriprion.”—A physician’s baronetcy. 
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AN UNFINISHED 
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NEIGHBOURHOOD. 


Mild Gentleman (who has lost his host’s address) :—“‘ Pray, MY FRIEND, CAN YOU TELL ME IF THERE IS A PARTY ANYWHERE IN THIS 


SQUARE ¢ 
Dustman :—“ Party, Guv’NoR? No, I AInT SEEN NO Party. 
7? 


WITH ONE HI AND A DAWG, 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. | 


METEOROLOGICAL AND ASTRONOMICAL NOTICES. 


Several Stars will be visible to the naked eye during the present month at 
Drury Lane. 

Wind E.C. [80, Fleet-street |—very fair according to the last report. 

expected before our next. 


»  &. of Europe | blowing up fora storm | 
| OCTOBER. 

297 $ | At St. Paul’s, BLonvrn as usual. 

28 | M | Meeting at the Turnstile, Holborn, for the benefit of the In- 
| fant Orphans’ Parent’s Support Society. Dance of Cord- 
wainers, and other festivities. 

29; Tu The Movutviz or Ovpe will me the first stone of the New 
Hospital for Voluntary Contributions, Short’s-gardens. 

380 | W | Fun comes out. Illustrations and illuminations. } 

31 Tu | Moon rises at 9 A.M., and breakfasts at half-past. Cubitt 
is expected to rise considerably néxt year. 

NOVEMBER. 





1|' F | First appearance of November this year, with entirely new 
scenery, dresses, and appointments. Racing in sacks, 
cricket, blind-hookey, and regatta (at Kennington Oval), by 
Proressor FARADAY and the Benchers of Lincoln’s Inn. © 
Election of Lorp Mayor’s Fool. Candidates. SPURGEON and 
the Poet CLose. Any one allowed to be bribed on the pre- 
mises. No Irish need apply. 








FLoweR GARDEN FoR NOVEMBER.—Now is the time for forcing. If | 
you are not a good whist player, the simplest plan will be to make good | 
use of your best spade and a little art. 


———EE a ee i 


Ou, yes! Srop a Bit! I DID SEE A TALL, ROUND-SHOULDERED Parry, 








Fancy GARDENING.—Damp a postage stamp and sow mustard and 
cress, it has a very pretty effect on a writing desk. Plant your foot firmly 
somewhere ready for a good spring into your neighbour's garden,—you may 
look for a speedy return. 

KitcHEN GARDEN FOR NOVEMBER.—Dig deep into the vegetable and 
fruit rows to see how everything is getting on. If not satistied, say so. 
To save expense, transplant your neighbour's available shrubs to your own 
garden. Select good dry soil for Greek roots. 

To save A Person From DrowninG.—Run to him at once. Throw 
your great coat over him, roll the patient in it until quite dry, at the rate 
of two shillings an hour. Stamp on his hands and face to restore anima- 
tion, and drink his health in several glasses of stiff brandy and water. 


Curomatic Amputation.—We recently read a dramatic criticism 
which, in speaking of the omission of the music of an operetta, said 
that “it suffered from the injudicious application of the harmonic 
pruning-knife!”” Harmonie pruning-knife is good; but did not the 
critic mean to say harmonic tuning-fork ? 

CHEESE AND Dessert!—The Bisnorp or DurHAMelect (Dr. BArinc) 
has appointed the Rev. E. CHEEsr, rector of Haughton-le-Skerne, to 
be his chaplain. If we could presume that the wearer of a mitre 
might err, wo should consider the appointment a piece of CHEEsE- 
3ARING economy. 

TRUE, IN ONE Sensze.— Everything England undertakes she does 
with credit.””—C. Matthews. 

Kastty PLeasep.—The individual who told his physician, the other 
day, that he was perfectly satisfied he had consumption, is the same 
who, a few years ago, was transported with delight. 

Ask Baron Bramwe_it.—When a judge retires from the bench, 
may he be said to “‘ lay down the law?” 


Londen: Printed and Publisbed (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 8, Fleet Street, E.C.—Saturday, November 2. 161 
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| went in boldly for reform. He instituted the senate, and egg ye A 
i 


| prohibited the use of gold and silver money, stopped foreign trade, 
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killed on the spot, and altogether made himself very pleasant. He 











GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. then bound the Spartans over to keep his laws sacred, retired to have 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE. another chat with the Prrura, and never came back again. The next 

great man we come tois Soton. We pass over the Messenian wars, 

TUustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. because the accounts of different historians are very uninteresting, 
exceedingly conflicting, and generally untrue, and come to the time 

CHAPTER THE EIGHTH. when Sparta, having “‘ worked the oracle” with wonderful success, 


Lycureus, finding himself somewhat unpopular, left his country, | had it all its own way. We pass over Draco, for he was not only a 
and never came back till he was called for. When he returned to | very disagreeable governor, but an exceedingly unpleasant subject, and 
Sparta he consulted the PyrtH1A of Delphi (so called because her | we are as little anxious to dwell upon him as we should be to have 
answers were shorter and more to the purpose than others), who | lived under him. Extreme rigour was his great strength, and capital 
assured him of the approval of the gods, and LycurGus immediately | punishment his weakness. So1on, on the contrary, was a wise and 

judicious legislator, never losing his temper with an obtuse witness or 
induced the nobles to share a great deal of their property with their | degrading the Areopagus by unseemly levity. Pisistratus, a man of 
poorer neighbours, getting them to divide their land into lots, so that | great ambition, disgusted him, so he left Athens, and Pisisrratvs 

those who had previously been possessed of very little suddenly found | seizing the citadel, the people having no longer their Sole-on, were so | 
themselves owners of a lot. Even the slaves were not overlooked in | astonished at the bare feat, that they selected him supreme governor. 
this matter, but that is not why they were termed He-lots. He Soton, on coming back and finding things in an uncomfortable state, 
retired to Cyprus, feeling there could be no re-cyprussity between tho 


introduced new matrimonial observances, had ill-formed children Athenians and himself. 
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SOLON RECITES HIS “‘COPY OF VERSES” TO THE PEOPLE IN THE MARKET PLACE, 











| [Advertisement.| | 


FRESH VOLUNTEER CORES! 
UNMANAGEABLE Bors.—An Unmanageable Boy wishes to meet with 


| 
APPLE-TREES are, in several places in the neighbourhood of Ax- | : : : . 
| a , a few more boys of tastes and habits (jackets or tails no object) 


_ minster, in full blossom. Provident pippins! They know there will | 4 f F ty fi 4 
| be an enormous demand for them next year to colour calico, and they | Similar to his own, in order to make up & peers i v ea Vises 
| are straining their little utmost that the British public may not be | to the tutor of “ ee Lo wee oe Tees dan ite dhosben 
disappointed. We may be compelled to do without cider, but inthe | _ N-B. Each unmanageable boy ahaa pop- and the latest 


struggle for prizes in next year’s Exhibition, apples will not be classed | India-rubber bands, slings, catapults, 
with out-siders, inventions. i oi 
Address—“ Tommy,” care of Nemo, Smash Hall, U.C. 
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In-veRSE Ratio. ' : 
You loves me Apvice Gratis.—How to bear your tooth being extracted without 


As I hates thee. crying out :—Hold your jaw. 
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Ri itwamw MAYORS SHOW. 
Subjoined is the order of a very grand and unique Procession which the City Authorities have, with great want of taste, thought 
proper to reject. The Procession will be headed by the whole musical force of the 
| 








The Kina or Granp 


wv 


UNITED HAT BANDS, 


followed by 





SPUR GEON ON THE GORILLA, 
after which 
A STATE CARRIAGE, 


drawn by sixteen others, 





, 


Deputation from MapameE Tussavb’s 


2 Donny, Ae 
nein oad neg yr a containing ¢ ym AME 
(according to the custo. of his country ) CARDINAL WISEMAN, Wax Works, singing, 

(hie first appearance) 
and 
MR. TOOLE, 
(by the kind permission of Ben. WesstTER, Esq.) 





Portraits, 





Luuatics armed. 





i ————— 
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“ Wax, fol lol lol,” etc. 





Victims of Kleptomania, 
(stealing a few minutes’ relaxation. 





mero . vere “ . (Tr ATTA ; . 
TH | INTRE TABLE MA( INNou dy Bathing women golng SEC. 


(‘‘ Only Nineteen Years Old,”’) 
attended by 


. ; | ~ rT atéamn,) a ee . wf ie 
LORD R LL, attended lv the Temple, Hungerford, 
aud City Piers. i 
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The Monument, 


with a Song. 


Ir is with delight of the most frantic description that we hear of a 
| new adaptation of photography for cartes de visite. 
| which is at present confined to the French aristocracy, will doubtless 
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London Statues, 
(in ecstasies.) 


——_— 


Ma. Gruzy, of Evaws’s, 


Shakizg hands with himself, 


THE LORD MAYOR, 
Drawn by Dawren Macrisz, R.A. 


SnEerr¥P GamMon, 
after taking a Turkish Path. 





A SETTLER FOR THE SNOBS. 


This invention, 


be adopted in England by the time these lines are before our readers. 
Instead of the portrait of the individual who leaves his compliments, it 


is now the fashion to have simply a view of the principal mansion of 


| the swell,—the place, in fact, from which he takes histitle; so that the 
| Marquis of Margate would favour his friend with a charming picture 


of the jetty, or his Grace of Whitechapel with a view of the London | 


Hospital. Now, to gay nothing of the great degree of intimacy which 


must necessarily exist between the giver and receiver of the card 
before it will be possible to make out the identity of the caller,—an 
intimacy which must have extended to an amount of visiting sufficient 
to makeithe place familiar,—how this will extinguish the snobs! 


ry . * . . 
They can’t imitate it, you perceive. 


Nobody could by any 


possibility leave a picture of an ordinary two-storey house, as 
an indication of their polite attention; so that Mrs. Kooroo, of 54, 
Maple Eye Villas, is undone; while even the Elms, the Laurels, or 


—_—_——_—- 


| absurdity. 





such distinctions as “lodges,” “ cottages,” or “ honses,” are too much 
alike to make an imitation of the aristocratic custom other than 
The curious part of it is, however, that the fashion is 
obviously borrowed from the advertising tradesmen, and we shall 
never see a carte de visite of this sort without thinking of those bills 
which are thrust into our hands at the doors of enterprizing grocery 
establishments, where a too flattering portrait of “No. 1, T Mart,” is 
used for calling attention to “our fine Souchong at 4s. 6d., much 
As to Revpens and Sons, whose property extends to Nos. 
100, 101, 102, 103, 104, 105, 106, 107, 108, 109, 110, Jewry, and at 
the same time for twenty-seven houses round the corner, a4 well as 
branch establishments (country seats) in Arabia Petrea, and Egypt, 


admired.”’ 


: 


—- 
os 








No one at all, 








VOTE 
FOR 


CUBITT. 


The Happy Past. 





they beat the dukes and marquises to nothing. 





Hay Treastae vor Farmers.—* Ricks pecuniarum.” 


Honrsty or Tur Mopems Press.—A newspaper now-a-days is 


never one-sided. 
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CAUTION TO RAILWAY TRAVELLERS. 


WHEN WAITING AT A RAILWAY STATION, YOU SHOULD ALWAYS TAKE CARE TO SIT ONLY ON THE RECOGNISED SEATS OF THE COMPANY, 
AND NEVER ON LARGE PACKAGES OF MERCHANDIZE. Or THE NECESSITY OF OBSERVING THIS PRECAUTION WE HERE ¥URNISH A PRroor— 


AFTER LETTERS. 








<< sets 


THE THREE OTHELLOS. | LISPING IN NUMBERS. 
Swit, light-footed, and strange, with his own dark face in a rage, In the new Education Code (which is certainly anything but a | 
Scorning the time-honoured rules Code of Honour, for it systematically breaks faith with every certifi- | iy 


Of the actor's conventional schools, | cated schoolmaster in the government employ), we find that in order 


Tenderly, thoughtfully, earnestly, Fecuter comes on to the stage. 


to entitle a school to a grant, a child of three years of age must not | 
only be able to read a narrative in monosyllables, and to form on a | 


Strong, deep-throated, slow, measuring fully his rage, black board from dictation capital and small letters, but also to form 

Portraying his passion with might, and name at sight figures up to twenty, and to add and subtract 
; Follows the second in sight, figures up to ten, orally. To take a baby of three years of age, and | 
Pondering, rumbling, thundering, Brooks rushes on to the stage. bid her play the part of a Brpper, or to expect every specimen of | 
mortality to display at such a babe-age the proficiency of a Banpacr, | 
appears to us unreasonable in the highest degree. It is true that at | 
three years of age we not only read and wrote fluently, but even | 
| 


Grand, impulsive, and quick, flashing forth fiercely his rage, 
The heart of the myst’ry at length, 
Forth plucking with wonderful strength, 

Such an Othello we saw ere EpMUND KEAN went from the stage. 


contributed articles to the Saturday Review (of linen for the wash), 
and cut up (with a pair of scissors) everything within our reach. 
But then we were always considered a remarkably intelligent child, 
and to look upon such a star as a standard by which other folks’ 
LORD MAYOR’S DAY. | children should be judged, would be as unreasonable as to feel dis- 
i 


rr 





— 


{ 

| 

(By the Lord Mayor's Fool.) appointed because the every day (or rather every night) heavenly 

ce? . bodies did not, in the matter of brilliancy, come it as strong as the | 
Wuat celebrated prizefighter ought to be a member of the cor- ¢omet of 1858; whereas we know very well that had they shone their 

poration ?—-Jem Mace. utmost, not a planet or fixed star in nature’s repertoire could have | 

Wuat is the difference between the Lorp Mayor's day and the hoped to have dene a tie with Donati. | 

} 

| 









man in armour ?—One’s the Lorp Mayor's day, and the other's the 
Loxp Mayor’s knight. 





Every one who has been to Margate by rail must recollect the 
Wye station. A neat thing in jokes was made here last week by 
How to make One Pounp or Green TEA GO 4S FAR AS Fovr home-returning young Boprs, who, when the porter put his head 
Pounpbs or Biack.—Buy the above quantities in London, and imme- throngh the window and shouted, “Wye! Wye!” smilingly replied, 


diately send them both down to Bristol. **’Pon my soul, I don’t know.” 
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SO, AT LEAST, THINKS PUMP-COURT, Q.C. 


as 
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‘Members of the Inns of Court Volunteers who attend the 
Conversazione at the opening of the Middle Temple Library 
will appear in Uniform, without wig and gown.”’—(Vide Times, 
29th October.) 

That’s unfortunate, as the combination of uniform would have 
been novel and effective. 


ON HER MAJESTY’S SERVICE. 


CoNSIDERABLE interest continues to be felt in the practical opera- 
tion of the new scheme for the establishment of post-oflice savings 
banks. The officials are very properly forbidden to reveal the names 
of depositors ; but we have it from pretty good authority that Mr. 
Tuomas Barinc, Lorp Overstone, the Marquis or WESTMINSTER, 
and Mr. CuarLes MatHeEws, have not yet availed themselves of the 
facilities of investment thus afforded to the frugal and industrious 
public. Sums of money have notwithstanding been already deposited 
in every office yet opened, with the solitary exception of that at 
Cowby. The postmaster of this important town, not having yet 
received a single shilling, was written to, in terms of dignified rebuke, 
by the head of the London office, who desired him to work the 
scheme with more energy, and keep his superior constantly informed 
as to its progress. The postmaster humbly replied that he was ever 
anxious to do his possibles; and that he had mentioned the subject 
to a young man, who had promised to call, and was not very unlikely 
to deposit. Last Friday the following telegrams were received at 
St. Martin’s-le-Grand :— i 
Cowby, 9.10, a.m. 
The young man is coming up the High Strect. May I ask him what he will 


take? I am ever anxious to do my possibles. 
Cowby, 9.15, a.M. 


The young man has turned into the Chequers. Will go and fetch him out, 


and am ever anxious to do my possibles, 
Cowby, 2.39, p.m. 


Have been grossly insulted and struck by young man most brutal cowardly 
way. Not going stan. Regret to state post office robbed in absence, but ever 
anxious do possibles, 


ComMrorT ror A Resectep ACADEMICIAN.—Hanging’s too good for 
him, 

CONUNDRUM BY OUR Fancy Baker.—When is bread most accept- 
able ?—When it’s kneaded. 





PLEBEIAN BALLADS. 
Adapted (for the first time) to Aristecratic Circles, 
No, 8.—-THE BALLAD OF THE PROVINCIAL YOUNG GENTLEMAN, 
Not to be confounded with “ The Young Man from the Cowntry.” 


I’ a youth up from the provinces, 
It’s my first visit here, 
I’ve heard of London sights.and thieves, 
Of London milk and beer ; 
I come from Cheshire, and my hore 
Is on the River Dee, 
I’m perfectly provincial, 
But you don’t get overae. 


The first day that I stepped without 
My lodgings, ona @og 

I trod, I couldnt see it, 
There was such a yellow fog. 

My friends said though its stifling, 
It’s as wholesome as can be, 

I’m perfectly provincial, 
But I beg to disagree. 


When it had cleared away they led 


gE eee gree aE 


Me to T -equare, 
Said they, * If you like architec- 
ture only look up'there, 


That is the Briton’s boast and pride, 
The National Galleree.” 

I’m perfectly provincial, 
But its beauties I don’t see. 


I went to tho Princess’s, 
Where a *renchman played Othello, 
Some people said he wasn’t good 
Because he did’nt bellow. 
Jago he dragged down upon 
His trembling bended knee; 
I’m perfectly provincial, 
But that’s wrong decidedlce. 


He saw his brown face in a glass, 
Though in the text we find, 
That even Desdemona read 
His “ visage in his mind.” 
But he’s as great an actor as 
You'd ever wish to see, 
I’m perfectly provincial, 
But we've none so good as he. 


ee 


I sought the House of Parliament, 
Tis not completed yet, 

And saw the stonework peeling off 
Already with the wet. 

Said I, “ decaying e’er it’s done, 
No, no, it cannot he ! 

I’m perfectly provincial, 
But oh! Sim Cuaries Barnree.” 


eee 








DOMESTIC COOKERY. 


To make a Sausage Roll.—Carry your sausage cautiously to the top 
| of the nearest hill, and trundle it carefully down. 
| To make a Trifle-—Buy Fun for a penny, and sell it at its true 
value. 

Jam Tart.—Place your tart in the hinge of the door, and close 
briskly. 

Open Tart.—Insert your knife carefully, and lift off the upper 
crust. ; 
To Collar Beef.—Watch your opportunity, snatch up briskly, and 
carry home under your coat. : 

tum Shrub.—Pull up your gooseberry bush, and plant upside 
down. 

A Good Stufing.—The Lory Mayor's dinner. 

Hardbake.—Place your pastry in a fierce oven, and forget all 
about it. ; 

Dripping Dumplings.—Pop into water, and snatch out again. 
( Honey Drops.—Place your honey in a cullender, and watch the 
‘ effect from beneath. 
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DOWN ON THE ROCKS. 


“Wert, Emity! Even If YOU HAVE HURT YOURSELF, IT IS NO REASON 
> , 


WHY YOU SHOULD MAKE USE OF 8UCH Bap LANGUAGE. 


Poor Emily had only remarked that she had fallen on the damp slippery rocks. 
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ANACREONTICS FOR INVALIDS. 


Wine! Wino! Wine! 
Wine that is called Quinine! 
A table-spoonful ere I dine, 
From bottle costing one and nine, 
Shall make my nerves as strong as thine. 
Let the man who has of late, 
Got into a shaky state, 
Who cannot bear the bang of door, 
Who shudders at the city’s roar, 
Who shuns the shriek of knife on plate, 
Who dreads the pencil’s scream on slate, 
Growing frantic, frenzied, wild, 
At the squalling of a child, 
Strengthen his spine, 
By the wine, Quinine, | 
In a draught of that choice concoction fine, , 
Nay, a spoonful, say, 
But twice a day, 
Shall make his nerves as strong as mine. 


Wine! Wine! Wine! 
Wine of the best Quinine ! 
Shall make you eager rush to dine, 
With an appetite that’s fine, 
Health’s unerring cheering sign. 
Then let cats on tiles at night, 
Serenade and spiteful fight, 
Let the barrel-organ grind, 
All the tunes the man can find, 
Let each cry about the streets, 
Deafen every ear it meets, 
Let the cornet-player below, 
Practise airs he doesn’t know, 
Yet a draught of the Wine, 
Quinine, divine, 
Shall make you bear those ills of thine, 
And every day 
A wine-glass may 
Soon make your nerves as strong as mine. 


Wuy are our contributors likely to be poorly paid ?— 
Because they only write for Fun. 
| JeEwEL’s ApoLocy.—Paste. 
MisnoMER.—Cheap furniture is not “ goods.” 





Ruy Blas, a grand op’ra in four acts, and founded 
Upon the French drama which FecuTer’s so great in, 
. Has equalled the anticipations which sounded 
Absurd—go and see it ; by nd means go late in, 
But get a good place, and dispose of your shins, 
With your hat, ere the overture splendid begins. 
| And you will not enjoy it the less, friend, for knowing 
You've not had to pay to the person for showing 
You into a seat—an atrocious extortion— 


PAN AT THE PLAY. 
| 


Which was (it’s a cockneyish rhyme) such a “ caution.” 
At our playhouses once, like effete old Vauxhal!, 

You put down half-a-crown to see nothing at al! ; 

For what with the circus, and what with the shows, 
You found of ten shillings you soon could dispose ; 

The half-crown admitting alone, if you please, 

To * Eve at the fountain,” a rather stiff breeze, 

And little oil lamps stuck about jn the trees. 


Act I. 


The overture’s over, the small bell is ringing, 

Behold Spanish nobles a dancing and singing, 

When enter the coolest and pertest of pages, 

A character which, saints be praised, to the stage is 

Entirely confined—for a page or a valet, 

Who's permitted his master or mistress to rally, 

And to sauce their grand friends as this young scapegrace Oscu,, he 
Must, without any doubt, 
On the spot be kicked out, 

Sure as fate, or that Lorp Byron wrote the Two Foscar. 


a 
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Well, after some badinage, enter Don Sallust, 
The bad heavy man, of the op’ra the ballast ; 
He says that he’s waiting for Gudiel, his minion, 
And its plain he respects a good deal his opinion. 
For something he says puts him into a rage, 
And forces him wildly to taking the stage, 
And singing a scena remarkably well, 
Adressed to the audience and not Gudi-el. 
Tattered and torn, 
Rather unshorn, 
Enter Don Cesar, a very high born 
Spanish grandee, 
One you can see 
Possessed not of even a marave-di. 
The valets are keeping him back when brave Ruy 
Exclaimeth, in recitative, “ Men, what do ye?” ! 
Then finding the Don’s his particular friend, ! i 
Zafari the valets away he doth send, 
And sings a sweet thing in which sad hints he drops 
(By this time its stuck all about in the shops) 
About his mad love for—Ha! ha!—for his Queen ! 
Overheard by Don Sallust and Gudiel, who’re seen 
By the audience, and not by the two down in front ; 
And Sallust, who seems not to care about blunt, 
Soon discovers himself, gives Don Cesar a purse, 
Having sent off the lackey to dress, to rehearse 
For quite a new part he would see him enact, 
That very fine réle of Don Cesar, in fact, 
Whom he shakes by the hand, while he whispers aside 
To Gudiel, his “creature,” to get him dekyed, 








| 
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And packed off to India—while Ruy, now dressed 
In very grand clothes, looking fine as the best, 
Writes a document stating he’ll always obey 

His master, though nothing is said about pay ; 
And then from dictation indites a love letter, 
Signs the name of Don Cesar for want of a better - 
And is then introduced to the company round 

By Sallust as Cesar—midst bowing profound, 
For Spanish nobility bow to the ground ; 

When all on a sudden, a march heard to sound, 
With trumpeting, cymbaling, chorussing, drums, 
Announces the fact that her majesty comes. 

She passes, attired in the richest caparison, 
While “ Oh, bliss!” exclaims Mr. W. Hargison. 


Act the Second—the Queen is discovered at work, 

With a very grand dame, the Du-chess D’ Alberquerque. 
Well, Oscar, the forward young page, too, is there, 

He’s a “ pongshong,” as BucksToNnE would say, for his fair 
And mighty young mistress, but then the duenna— 
Who, though her remarks are as bitter as senna, 

Is possessed of so pleasant and kindly a face 

That she seems to be really quite out of her place— 
Keeps her eye on the Queen, and is not over nice 

In giving her majesty pleasant advice. 

Alone, the Queen seems at first faint, but gets better | 
Sufliciently soon to peruse a love letter, 

Which appears to have been, with a bouquet of flowers, 
Left by some one possessed of most wonderful powers 
Of getting up high—it of course is the tenor— 

On the balcony; where was the watchful duenna ? 

The Queen, though of course she has ne’er seen his face, 
Feels much comfort in eyeing a small piece of lace 

(For a chord sympathetic that piece of lace strikes) 
Which her unknown adorer has left on the spikes. 

But she soon gets a note from her spouse which she reads 
With disgust, then perceiving the messenger bleeds, 
She examines his features, examines his sleeve, 

And her very fine eyes she can scarcely believe, 

When she sees that it’s torn,'and the small piece of lace, 
That she found on the spikes fits just into the place. 
"Tis Ruy, that luckless but handsome young man, 
Who’s performing the part of Don C. de Buzan. 

Then the Queen doth in pieces the King’s missive tear, 
And she bursts into tears and a beautiful air, 

And as Ruy sings high in his noble despair, 

She faints on a very convenient chair. 


Act the Third—Ruy Blas, now a lackey no more, 

Shows a lot of intriguing grandees to the door, 

And then has an interview sweet with the Queen, 

And a charming duet, in fact all seems serene, 

For the King’s turned an idiot, and gone from the scene : 
When, horror of horrors! Don Sallust returns, 

And still for revenge on his mistress he burns ; 

He’s banished, but laughs at his foes im his sleeve, 

And he’s come back without any ticket of leave ; 

And proceeds round his Queen his vile meshes to weave 
And the drop comes down slowly, as you may conceive, 
On the wretched Ru-y, and the reci-tative. 


Act the Fourth—an apartment exceedingly roomy, 
Excessively ghostlike, and ghastly, and gloomy, 

And very suggestive of ev’ry thing tomby ; 

The hero alone is about to do suicide, 

When enter the Queen, who glides softly up to his side. 
She’s been vilely entrapped to the house by Don S., 
Whose bad purport of course it’s most easy to guess; 
For a monarch to visit a lackey so low, 

Is not quite what the beau monde would call comme il faut. 
So they’re both up a tree, and a splendid tri-o— 

For Sallust has come in upon ’em you know— 

Is then sung; it ends by the wretched Ru-y 
Admitting he isn’t a Spanish grandee, . 

But only—oh, agony !—Sallust’s flunkee. 

The Queen’s indignation is natural quite, , 

For when you found out that young man so polite, 

At WILKINs’s party on Saturday night, 

liad been asked by mistake, and was found out to be 
Not a son of Lorp Liptrot’s, but only what we 

Are accustomed to call ** an assistant ”’-—you see, 

* Shopman’s” gone out of date—at five hundred and three— 


———s si Oo - 
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(It’s a very large hosier’s) in Piccadillee— 

You were very indignant, and kicked up a shine, 

And so, as a matter of course, does Miss Pyne. 

But even a queen has her feelings, and when 

Ruy Blas seizes Sallust, that vilest of men, 

And pitches him over a parapet—ten 

Or twenty feet p’raps from the ground, at the same 
Time receiving from Sallust, who dies very game, 

A deep stab in the back, she’s obliged to exclaim 

She forgives him, although she shrinks back at his name 
But at last, as she sees he’s not going to live, 

She declares she will love him, as well.as forgive. 

Then she sinks on the stage, with no eare for her dress, 
Crowds of soldiers rush in, and blank horror express, 
And the curtain descends ona brilliant success. 
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SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 
oo HE hunting 


¥s - Som Pym, Fun, bas fairly commenced. 

at ee ess) “ With a hi ho chivy! Hark for- 

~ ‘ ward and backward tantivy!” 
' Our inangnral meet, which every 
one agreed was first chop, came 
off beautifully,—and, as regards 
my horse, so did I. Our second 
meet was held at the cross roads, 
which on that occasion looked 
very pleasant. Old Tom the hunts- 
man was in excellent spirits, and 
his serviceable brown hack ap- 
peared as strong as ever about 
the houghs. There was also our 
respected squire upon his bay mare, the Shier. I myself was 
mounted on an Arabian, a good horse in the main, given to me by the 








! 
| Grand Llama, whereby hangs a tale. 
| the dogs and the oscillation of their tails (which afforded an oppor- 
| tunity to every wag in the field) proclaimed that Slybeots (I allude 
playfully to the fox) was not far off. The view holloa was given. 
| Ah! that glorious cry! 
| they went—off I went, for being at that moment unfortunately 
engaged in blowing my nose, I was unable to accompany my noble 
animal as, with a gallant bound, he cleared a formidable—a very 
formidable—post and rails. I was too late for that post; but no 
matter; we had a glorious run—at least I had—over three ploughed 
fields and half a mile of bog country, without a single check, except 
| when I left my right top-boot in a ditch at Marsh Bottom. My 
horse every one said went beautifully, nothing could come up to 

him—TI know I couldn’t. Do come down like a trump, and have a 

day with our pack. I can mount you, and we’ll have a gallop together. 

Yours ever, Guy Fox. 





Mungo Park, Dampshire. 


P.S.—Inspired by the sporting day above mentioned, I threw off 


(so to speak) a few spirited lines :— 
Dull is the sky to the gase of each eye 
Yoicks! yoicks ! 
When Robin the huntsman comes trotting us by. 
Chorue—Hark for’ard! away ! tantivy ! 

Hi chivy! ho chivy ! hi ho chivy ! 
Hark away! stole away! yo-icks! 
Talliho! talliho! whoop! talliho! 


A good effect may be produced by singing the above with a horn 
and a hunting whip. You know how I mean: sing—play horn ; 


crack whip—sing ; crack whip—play horn. 





_- 


GALLICAN LIBERTIES (WITH BYNTAX). 


Ix the New Latin Grammar (possibly) to be edited by Monsionon 
Mec.ia (author of the elegant Latin speech on the occasion of the 
Bisuor or CuiamMBery being invested with the cardinal’s hat), under 
distinguished patronage, for the use of the Paince Imperial, the first 
rule stands thus (for the present):— : 

Verbum Imperiale concordat cum nominativo® Romano in numerot 
et Persondt, ut (exemp. ad Papam). 

Sera nunquam est ad bonos mores Via. 


ss statins 





* Nominativo: Fr. Trans., Nomination. 
t Persond: t., the Bisnor oy Cuamurny, 


— TY et 


= ee a 





ee 


a - 
season, my dear 


Well, the low whimpering of 


What a thrill of pleasure at the sound! Off 


+ Numero: i«., a cardinal number. 
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[November 9, 1861. 


PEAK-CULIAR PARAGRAPH, 


In the synopsis of the scenery in the suc- 
‘ cessful Surrey melodrama, The Idiot of the 
Mountain, we find the following line :— 
“Peak of the Eagle at the Hut ofthe Idiot.” 
Now, not having seen the piece, we cannot 
imagine what this means, but we suppose, 
either that the first word is misspelt, and 
that what is intended to be conveyed is, 
that the eagle, who is a Palmerstonian in 
his architectural ideas, is piqued at tho 
Idiot’s having employed GILBErT Scott in 
the erection of a Gothic hut; or, that 
“Peak” is a gentleman from the City- 
road who has gone to spend a pleasant 
lunatic evening with his idiotic friend, in 
which case after the words “ of the Eagle,” 
as they say in the Latin grammar, subaudi 
** Tavern.” 


LITERARY INTELLIGENCE.—The Critic of 
last week tells us that the new periodical, 
tobin Goodfellow, is dead. We are not 
much grieved. Its shape, size, and gene- 
ral arrangements were so completely stolen 
from All the Year Round, that it should 
have been called, not Robin Goodfellow, 
but Robbin’ Dickens. 


Mem. ror Mossoo,—Why is the lassitude 
which must sometimes come over the 
leader of the Pre-Raffaelites be like one of 
the most charming of French romances ? 
—Because it is the Millais ennui (Mille et 
| une nuits). 


es a 


| A Con. For THE Kurps.—What is the 
| difference between the most productive 
Alderney in the Prince Consort’s model 


tions, that he yields to him in argument ? 
—The one gives milk, while the other 
gives way. 


Hint to country cousins who wish to 


Cad to “ disguised”’ Friend :—“ Hatto, Dick, My Boy! Vy ‘RichHarp’s IMSELF aGAIN!’” | see the gorilla without the expense of a 


“ Disguised” Friend :—“ TcHex!” 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


—_————— ——___— 











trip to London.—Buy a looking-glass. 


Fancy 


ment to be got out of your garden now than at any other time. 
ardening in November may be carried to any extent by cultivating your 
imaginative powers, and perhaps going Coens course of fancy biscuits. 


If the weather is very cold, sit before the kitchen fire, and fancy it is 
summer. Look out of window, and fancy that your two pair back is “a 
desirable residence standing in its own park-like grounds.” Fancy your 
back yard a garden filled with roses, fuschias, and carnations. If you can’t 
fancy the above, fancy that you can; in short, do whatever you fancy. 





SOMETHING LIKE LEATHER.—A patent has just been taken out for 


|} making boots and shoes of wood by what is described as the 


| 


NOVEMBER. 

3 & Open-air meetings in Westminster Abbey. 

4 M _ Grand Cattle Show of British Bulwarks at Cowes. 

5 | Tu Gunpowder Plot sent in (A.D. 1605), and rejected by the manager 
of the Theatre Royal, Westminster, on account of its vaults. 

6 W_ Fun rises—in popular favour. 

7 Tu First night of a new classical ballet at the Tuileries, in honour 
of the French Emperor, entitled “ Paris and L. N.”’ 

8 F Inaugural meeting at Dar and Manrtin’s to sympathize with 
the Polish nation. Baron Martin on the bench. 

Y9  § | Lorp Mayor’s Day. Morning rejoicings will commence with | 


** Appeal to the Public” by the bell-ringers of St. Paul’s.— | 


After breakfast, Saturday Review by H.R.H.~ Fusiliers, 
Coldstreams, and Grenadiers will shout continuously until 
they are hoarse guards.—The Blues will fire their horses at 
intervals during the day.—Prisoners will be let of by the 


| we read: “* He was originally a miller, but soon quitted the business.’ 


magistrates from ten till four.—Blind Man’s Buff by rusb- | 


light on the banks of the Thames by Dr. Lion PLayrair 
and the Fellows of the Royal Society. 








Winpow GARDENING FOR NovVEMBER.—Rise early, and commence 
training the garden roller over the dining-room window. The junior 
members of your family will doubtless assist you; the effect is novel and 
pretty. Cuttin 
scarcely worth the trouble of rearing as late as this. 


Kircuen Ganven.—lIf the frost is ateall severe, run a warming-pan | rally soled before it’s bought. 


lightly over the celery beds. 


FLowee axnp Fancy GagpENING ror WINtTER.—There is more amuse- | 


‘* Zopissa’”’ process, and which is promised to render those useful 
article more enduring and infinitely cheaper. Who would have 
thought when we go to be measured for our Wellingtons, that we 
should ever have to ask for two feet of timber ? 


In the puff-paragraph obituary of a recently deceased alderman, 


’ 


It is gratifying to find that the worthy man was not cut off in the flour 
of his youth. 
Ex’asSPIRATING.—In Somerset House there is a clerk (we beg his 


| pardon, an employé) named Hill, who does not pronounce his h’s. 


from slate pencils are also pleasing to the eye, but are | 


FF 


London: Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—Saturday, November 9, 1361. 


The wags of the office have christened him the Malade Imaginaire 
because he calls himself ’J11 when he is n't. 
* 
PROVERB ADAPTED TO THE Uses oF Society, BY a MarcH-MAkiNG 
MorHer.— Position is nine points of the law. 


Ovr Copsier’s Last.—Anomaly in shoe-making.—A boot is gene- 


JupiciaL Joke.—Torture for card-sharpers—the card-rack. 
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GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE. 
Illustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 
CHAPTER THE NINTH. 


Soton died at the age of eighty, and considering everything, it is 
surprising that he lived so-lon. The only blot on his character is, 
that he amused his leisure hours by writing poetry, of a nature 
“unfit for publication,” as the police reporters have it. This certainly 
derogates somewhat from the esteem in which we should otherwise 
have held him: in these highly moral days we can scarcely imagine a 
great legislator doing such a thing. Only fancy Lorp DERBY com- 
posing comic ditties of a doubtful character, or Sim E. B. Lyrron 
reading his last novel to the populace in Trafalgar-square. SoLon is 
also known as one of the “seven wise men of Greece.” From this 
one may infer that there were six other wise men of Greece, and the 
remainder decidedly otherwise. THALEs, pronounced by CicERo to 
be the most illustrious of them all, was a great geometrician and 
astronomer. He declared that water was the principle of all things, 
and it would be unfair to contradict him in his absence. When in 
Egypt, he took the height of the pyramids by an exact measurement 
of the shadow, which proves that he was very particular to a shade. 
CHILO was a very curt and reserved philosopher, who, because he 
seldom opened his mouth, and when he did, always said something 
very rude, got the character of being a great man. His speciality 
consisted in making remarks highly suggestive of the texts in 
children’s copy books; the most remarkable, and, indeed, the only 
one which has become a household word, being ‘‘ Know thyself.” We 
may be absurdly obtuse, but we really cannot see that the composition 
of this remarkable sentence should give a man a niche in the temple 
of fame. We conceive the inventor of that great moral aphorism, 
** You can’t make a silk purse out of asow’s ear,’ to be amuch greater 


man than CHILO. 


=i 


VA 


rT eA 
sf 


a 
‘co 
Sa 
e: 
~e 
<i] 
- 


FUN. 





————————— 


ares ae 
i linia haat nOoal 





83 





—=—-— meee 





Pirracus first brought himself into notice by the artfulness he 
displayed in a fight with PuryNnon, an Athenian. He concealed a 
net under his shield, and in the course of the combat managed to get 
his adversary in a number of “lines,” and having thus rendered him 
incapable of using his arms, dispatched him in the bravest manner 
imaginable. His countrymen were so charmed with his magnanimity, 
that they elected him governor, a post which he gave up after holding 
it ten years. His people wished to present him with a quantity of 
land, and they tried to force a large tract upon him, but he refused 
it like aman. One of his most sagacious laws was, that every man 
who committed a crime when intoxicated was to receive double 
punishment. As people under that condition are supposed to see 
double, their crimes must, of course, have a magnified enormity, so 
that Pitracus’s punishment was a just one. 

Bias, who was not, as his name suggests, a one-sided person, but a 
very fair specimen of the philosopher. : 

CLEOBULUS was remarkable for his handsome figure. His limbs 
were Leotard-like, and he wrote a very few verses, which may 
account for his being considered one of the seven wise men. 

PERIANDER, a tyrannical ruffian, who said that “a man should keep 
his word upon every occasion on which it did not clash with his own 
interest.” Really, if the delivery of such astute observations as this 
endowed the speaker with the title of a wise man, it becomes fearful 
to think of the intellectual qualifications of those who were not con- 
sidered wise. 

To these is occasionally added the name of ANAcHARsIS. He is 
supposed to have invented the potter’s wheel,—potted weal was a 
later discovery,—and the second fluke of the anchor is ascribed to him ; 
seeing the first one, he is supposed to have said “ Ancore,” and have 
added the second. Anyhow, he achieved greatness bya fluke. After 
calmly reflecting upon the necessary qualities requisite in the days 
we are writing of for the achievement of the title of “ wise man,’’ we 
cannot help wishing, for the sake of the Greeks and ourselves, that 
Mr. Martin Tupper did not exist in that calm and proverbially 


philosophic age. 
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“ Rememper THE ATHENIANS!’ 














~~ 








Here YOU HAVE YOUNG SwircuER, THE VOLUNTEER, WHO REALLY 
: OUGHT TO HAVE KNOWN BETTER THAN TO SIT ON THE EDGE oF 
THE Bia Deum. 


| A WARM RECEPTION. 


We had always understood that the person of am Ambassador was 
sacred; that of a British Aambassador especially. We were, there- 
fore, not a little startled at reading the other day an account of the 
reception of an embassy from the British Government to the Court 
of the Emprron or Morocco. The object of the embassy was to 
endeaveur to promote a settlement of the differences between the 
Spanish Government and the Moors, as to the payment of the 
indemnity extorted by the formers a condition of peace. A friendly 
mission enough it seems to us; and when we find that the persons 
composing the embassy were the British Minister at Morocco, his 
attaché, two distinguished naval officers, and the aide-de-camp to 
the Governor of Malta, we sheuld have thought the Moors would 
have been very glad tosee them. Possibly indeed they were; but, 
if so, they had certainly a curious way of showing it. 


ete 


On reaching Meknas, where the Emperor resides, we are told the | 


distinguished visiters were met by “at least 20,000 troops, chiefly | 


cavalry,” who tarned out to receive them. Of course, resistance to 
such a force would be madness. So we read that— 


** In compliance with etiquette, our distinguished travellers, upom their arrival 
at Meknas, became prisoners of state. Four whole days were they confined to 


the precincts of the house whieh had been allotted to them ; nor were they set 
at liberty until the ceremony of presentation to the Emperor had been com- 
pleted,” 
We have heard of many queer things being done “in compliance 
with etiquette,” but certainly to tell our guests immediately on their 
| arrival to “consider themselves taken into custody,” seems a bit of 
| etiquette that would be more honoured in the breach than the ob- 
servance. Nor was the imprisonment a mere matter of form: for it 
appears that they were absolutely and literally locked up. 
| However, the day fixed for their interview with the Emprror 
| arrived at last, and they were conducted from their prison by the high 
officers of state towards the palace, being roused out of bed for the 
| Purpose at seven in the morning. (With us the worst of criminals 
} 


lined with troops drawn up on each side—it is added “as a guard of 
”? . . . . . 
honour ;” but to our thinking it looks much more like a precaution 


/ ilinphiiahdbabcuss 





| 


are not led out till eight.) The whole distance, we are told, was | 








against any attempt at escape. They reach the court-yard of the 
palace, where there are more soldiers. 

“‘ Here,” we are informed, “standing in front of the chief officers of state, 
the Europeans took up their stations opposite the gateway through which the 
Sultan was to approach. Presently he arrived, preceded by some handsome 
led horses, and by about a dozen men walking two and two—oNr oF THEM 
BEING AN EXECUTIONER WITH AN AXE!” 

The cunning Moors might well cut off all possible retreat by lining 
the whole road with soldiers. Had they not done so we feel certain 
—with all due belief in British courage—the embassy would most 
decidedly have “‘cut and run”—at any rate we should, had we been 
ten times an ambassador. An executioner with an axe! Of course 
the English Government would have avenged us afterwards, but that 
would have scarcely made it more agreeable at the time. 

The presence of this terrible fanctionary, like all that had gone 


before, was simply “in compliance with etiquette ;” but after their . 


« " 


experience of the reality of their imprisonment, for the same cause a 
dreadful doubt must have suggested itself as to how far Mloorish 
etiquette required matters to proceed. 

They were reprieved, however, at the last moment; for we read 
that, complimentary speeches having been exchanged between the 
Emereror and the Europeans, the latter were free to return home. 
The advisers who surround the EMPEror seem to have strange notions 
of how to welcome their sovereign’s visitors. Perhaps, however, it is 
not to be wondered at when we learn the class of people by whom the 
Moorish Sultan really was surrounded at the time. We give the 
definition of them as we find it in the report :— 


cy 
we 


** A Jarce body of black men has long been maintained in the military service 
of the Sultans of Morocco, of which Meknas is the head-quarters. These men, 
929 >) 


now numbering many thousands, are entitled the ‘ Sultan’s Black Guards! 


If it was to these “black guards” that the arrangements of the 


| reception were entrusted, we must say that the proceeding was wor- 
| thy of their name. 


A FABLE. 


An aged lion—so says Mr. Gay— ‘ 
Within a cave remote, expiring lay, 

But soon the brutes on which he erst had preyed, 
Discovered where his dying limbs were laid ; 

They crowded round him with indecent jeers, 

And stabbed his breaking heart with bitter sneers ; 
Flouted his staring ribs and Jantern jaws, 

His tremulous legs, weak neck, and palsied paws, 
And mocked his broken teeth and blunted claws. 


The noble beast their jibes had nobly borne, 

And writhed with death’s sharp anguish—not their scorn: 
When, lo! an ass ~pproached his resting-place, 

And flusg its awkward hoofs into his face. 


Slain—not by force of dolt-head donkey’s heels, 
But by the pangs that in this shame he feels, 
The lion—so by Mr. Gay ’tis stated— 
Straightway expires—basely ass-assinated. 


MORAL. 


All through the season the gorilla roams 

Mid gay saloons, in grand palatial homes ; 
Crowds of admirers round him wondering throng, 
And fierce the warfare learned men among. 


The season over, from bright fashion’s quarter, 
Fashion’s late favourite slinks across the water ; 
Gray's bugbear—Owen’s pet—the child of Murray, 
Leaves fair Belgravia for igmoble Surrey. 

Of reputation shorn, with honours bated, 

In a few months he’s super-annuated. 

What lower step the hapless ape awaits ? 


What deeper downfall have the crue} fates ? 


What sinful woridlings tire of, saints receive; 
The Tabernacle takes what [all-rooms leave ; 
And last, to brim the creature’s bitter cup 
Of misery—lo! SrurGgeon takes him up! 


The scared gorilla sees his coming end, 
And plaintive murmurs, “Save me from my friend!” 


Rejoice, ye men of sense! The monster’s reign 

Is o'er! We ne'er shall hear of him again. 

Who rescues rubbish when ’t has reached the gutter ? 
So after SepURGEON comes Oblivion Utter ! 
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I'-4URES OF FUN.—No. 1. 
THE POLICEMAN, 


HICH,” as Mrs. Gamp would say, 
“his name is Bobby.” He has a dis- 
tinctive right to that appellation, 
just as a waiter has to the name of 
George or William. He is “a young 
man from the country ;” but after he 
has been in town for some time, most 
him.” His face shines not with in- 

telligence, but soap. He 

wanted, but seldom found at the 
right time. He is frequently round 
the corner. He looks after two 


boy with a hoop. 


“crusher,” but before his face “ sir. 
He assures “sir” that “he did not 
go to do it,” when his “cat” or ball 
is ** chucked ” through a window. 
man is awful; to the poor orange-girl the words “ move on” are as 
the sounds of Fate. He is severe to the small offenders, and, like the 
rest of human kind, gentle to the great ones ; but he has much to put 
up with, and must be regular on his beat. He is an “officer,” but 
can scarcely be called a gentleman. It has been facetiously said that 
he holds a commission in the Blues. He is the subject of sundry 
cruel old jokes, and it is said to be the cat which takes away all the 
cold mutton. He is presumed to be more partial to the cook than to 
the housemaid, for the cook can feed him with * tid-bits.” Heis 
believed to know the way down every body’s area, and to be familiar 
with the insides of most kitchens. According to most people, he 
should never be Hungry, and should frequently have a leg of a cold 
fowl or goose in his pocket with histruncheon. He is sadly used by 





people find it difficult “‘to get over | 





is often | 


things—a pretty housemaid and a 
The boy calls him, | 
behind his back, a “copper,” anda) 


39 | 


To young delinquents the police- | 


dramatic authors, and is always misrepresented on the stage. He gets | 


the worst in the contest with the clown in a pantomime, and is cajoled 
even by the silly old pantaloon. The clown says, “Please, sir, 
’tisn’t me, ’twas the other boys;” and when he turns, bonnets 
him. He runs after the thief the wrong way, and is laughed at 
when he falls over a rope. 
boiled in coppers in pantomimes (upon which he turns out a soldier), 
and is called an unboiled lobster. He has long hours of duty, and 
yet may never meditate, for while he is thinking the thief is 
acting. To make up for the ridicule on the stage, he is a great 
favourite in the papers. 
done for him, but he always reaps the credit. “ From information 
which has been received” he is always on the spot; he captures the 
burglar in the nick of time, and is always called “ that active and 
intelligent officer A 1.” But it is to be noted that he is always a day 


too late in murders and accidents, and that the victim is just dead | 
His greatest | 


when, like *‘ our special artist,” he is on the spot. 
enjoyment is when he has “a case on.’ He loves the atmosphere of 


He is used to make fun in farces, to be | 


He may have the greatest part of the work | 


the Old Bailey, and is of much importance when in a court. His | 


highest ambition is to be an inspector; and when he arrives at that 
point, he is much more bumptious than the magistrate, or the Lord 
Mayor himself. He is great in a public procession, and is admirable 
in the way in which he keeps back the crowd. He is never seen 
to play, seldom to smile. 
gambol with his fellows, play at making prisoners, and giving 
in charge. Of late years he has taken to music, and is strong 
with the bassoon. In lonely neighbourhoods he longs to practise 
this music in the open air, and has been discovered practising 
his flate fingering on his staff. The policeman has but a melan- 
choly life, has small pay, and does his duty well. A policeman 
has been known to turn poet, but he is never a politician. He 
despises the crowd, and always believes the accused guilty. He 
knows the worst side of human life, and looks upon all mankind as 
possible thieves and rogues. He has a general doubt of innocence, 
but yet generally turns out a good husband and father. He lov«cs 
down upon the public as in the aggregate a stupid, blundering, help- 
less animal, always getting robbed and run over. He is not without 
a certain tenderness of heart, and he often exercises this upon the 
poor destitute thief, whom he pities whilst he condemns, for if his 
protession teaches hardness and scepticism to human good, it also 
teaches that people are not so bad as theyseem. Finally, the “ Peeler,” 
the “Bobby,” the “Crusher,” or the“ intelligent young officer,” is 
to he regarded as a useful member of society, for we are all of 
us more or less indebted to the May 1n Buive. 


It is said that in his barracks he will | 


| 
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THE BRITISHERS CRUMPLED UP. 
[From the New York Neverlie Herald.) 


T iis moment (and we stop the press to 
mmnounce the important intelligence) we 
dhaveweceived, per steamer Sea Serpent, 
arr. Gaks, which was detained outside 

-— ‘the harbour two hours in a fog, the fol- 

= ‘ewimg astounding despatch from Eng. 

temé:—In consequence of the stoppage 
ab ~ “f the American trade, Liverpool is ad- 
Y=—— -vertised to be sold by auction, in one 

- Jot; Manchester levelled, and laid down 
in meadows for grazing Irish and Scotch 
cattle (no foreign allowed,as Disrar.i has 
taken it on lease); Myers, the builders, 
havea contract to erect a wall entirely 
reund Birmingham, to form it into one 
vast union, — ATTWOOD, governor, — 
for the reception of the poor manufac- 
turers, merchants, and bankers. The 
Bank of England, it is stated on’Ghange, 
has not got a dump in its till, although 
the whole building is dumpty. The Mint 
has so much time, that they are, parsley-ing out other herbs to 
mix up. The corporation ef London exists no more; but that of tho 
aldermen seems to increase, particularly on about the 9th instant. 
The impossibility to colleet wevenne has compelled the QuEEN (the 
Queen of the World) tognit Buekingham Palace, and let it for 
Spurcron’s Music Hall (a great pity). The household troops are 
disbanded, and Windsor Castle turned into barracks for the volun- 
teers, who do the duty of the regular army. CoLone. Hicks, 
Commander -in-Chief, has removed his heed-quarters (although, 
as he never fights, he isnot likely to have his head in quarters) from 
the chateau of Whitecross-street to the Horse Guards, where in 
fature all applications totake the benefit of any act not done are-to be 
addressed. Napro.eon, with his usual disinterested ideas, (Ged bless 
him!) offers to garrison Portsmouth, Plymouth, and Gibraltar, 
against the expected attack by the grand Prussian navy, which, when 
they get the, ships (on the mailet), will be the greatest thing wfloat, 
except their floating debt. And, O tempore more! the Pamer or 
Waters (the foremost man of all this world) has taken a situation in a 
lawyer’s office in the Temple, and entered on his duties (which he 
never neglects) on the Ist inst., but was so out at elbows that the 
governor lent him some toga-ry and an old hat, and paid him a quarter’s 
salary in advance, which was very acceptable, as the noble-hearted 
young fellow—(his appearance, however, will soon get him a hand- 
some rich wife to better his circumstances)—wished to take home 
something nice for his kind mother and father, who have done so 
much for him. . 

The above despatch the editor of the Neverlie Herald can assure the 
grand American people is a momentous fact. The despatch, however, 
carries truth and ‘simplicity on its face, as was said of JouN 
Anrruur Roesuck’s face, when worshipping the northern angels at 
Southampton; and although the Britishers have not treated the 
American classic Republic with that veneration and respect due to 
its sublime and eternal institutions, we are bound to exhibit forgive- 
ness, and have opened at our office a subseription for the starving 
population of the defunct British Empire,—a few old cotton gowns for 
the women, and a chew of tobacco for the men. 













ONE WAY OF LOOKING At 1T.—It is commonly believed and asserted, 
that the duty is now taken off paper. This is quite a mistake; for, 
considering that we have now paper hats, paper collars, paper 
bonnets, and paper everything, it is very evident that, far from the 
duty being taken off, many fresh ones have been imposed on this very 
useful article. 

Ir Fottows, or covrss.—In one of the halfpenny journals we 
find the announcement of a new story called Crime and its Punish- 


ment. We can quite understand that, from the nature of the story, 





—— 


ee 


it was a crime to write it, and certainly that it will be a punishment | 


to read it, which forms, as the author may see, @ very pretty sequiter 
indeed. 

Awrvu.—If Messrs. Derates, the well-known Hebrew gas-engineers 
of Houndsditch, were to leave their premises, why ought their 
neighbours at once to consult a physician? —Because they'd be 
suffering under a derangement of the gas-trick Jews ! 
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WHAT jINDHED ! 


Now, WHAT IN THE WORLD CAN THIS GOOD WOMAN SEB IN THE Ilion. ToRSO PINKINGTON TO INDUCE 
NER TO IMAGINE FOR ONE MOMENT THAT HE WANTS TO BUY ANY OF HER CONFOUNDED STAYLACES ? 








JOHNSONIANA. 


| We have arranged with a spirit medium for Fwn, and he is in com- 
munication with Dr. Jounson and Mr. Boswe.t, who have just 
emerged from Boswell-court. | 


Dr. Jonnson.—*Sir, let us take a walk down Fleet-street.”’ 

Mr. Boswe...—l shall feel, sir, personally honoured by accompany- 
ing you. 

Dr. J.—Look you, sir, what joodly, glorious weather. 
sure have you had, Mr. Boswe., since past August ? 

Mx. B.—Sir, your august will is ever my pleasure. 

Dr. J.—-Tut, tut! But I have an exposition of thirst ; let us enter 
yonder hostelry. (Enter a tavern.) 

Dr. J.—Drawer, mix me brandy, cold. 
BosweE.t ? 

Mr. B.—-Sir, your condescension overpowers me. 
tankard of fourpenny. - 

Dr. J.—You are prudent ; your brain lieth in less peril than your | 
stomach by such potations; but, sir, the drawer waits—you may 
loose your purse-strings. 1 have left mine in my nether jerkin in 
Gough-square. 

Mr. B.—Sir, I am profoundly honoured. (Pays.) 

Dr. J.—Now, sir, you may suggest a subject for conversation. 

Mr. B.—Have you seen the new publication called Fun ? 

Dr. J.—I have, Mr. Boswei1t, and it refreshes thought. Sir, | 
“there is but one step from the sublime to—Fun.” After an ag. | 
glomerative consecution of profundity, the human mind becomes a | 
decompounded concatenation of incomprehensibility. (Drinks.) Sir, | 


What plea- 


What take you, Mr. 


I will take a 


come EE 


| breaking ‘an elderly woman’s nose; still, the amusement that gives 


| dispel splenetic, phlegmatic, and diaphragmatic humours by exciting 
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BLONDIN’S LAST (BUT TWO). 


WERE any of our myriads of 
readers at the Crystal Palace on 
Thursday last? If so, will they 
kindly ease our minds as to how 
BLONDIN managed to perform the 
feat which was advertised the 
previous day ?—‘‘ BLonDIN will 
carry a man on his back over 
the high rope in the centre tran- 
sept.” How on earth could he 
do that? We know he can walk 
along and sit upon the rope, and 
cut all manner of capers up there ; 
but how he can walk over the 
rope without breaking his neck is 
a mystery, unless, as his name 
implies, he is formed of five- 
sevenths blond, when he might be 
able to do it. 


_—_——————__ - ——_—. 


SmILEs aND TEARS.—An un- 
charitable French proverb says, 
‘Man, woman, or child was 
never yet helped by Tiers ;” 
the English of this must be that 
“* Self-Help” is by SMILEs. 

TESTIMONIAL TO THE Bovuci- 
CAULTS (FROM THE NOTE-BOOK OF 
B. WessTER, Esq.) —‘“ Highly 
accomplished couple, my dear 
boy ; they play, sing, and—ahem! 
| —draw. 

QuERY BY SPINNING JENNY.— 
Could a loom worked by steam 
ever become a heir-loom in a 
family ? 

Mopern Crassics.—Est veritas 
| in vino P—Vy, no. 
| Sprinc True.—When the Cure 

sings at WESTON’S. 
Great Expectations.—Civility 
| from the Civil Service. 

New York Spirit of the Times— 
Anything but cordial. London 
spirit of the times—gin. 


eee ee 
—_—_—~----,_,_—— a i 


ee 


as one may step from ‘‘the cloud-capp’d towers, the gorgeous palaces, 
the solemn temples, the great globe itself—in Leicester-square’”—— 
Mr. B.—* Yea, all which it inherit is about to dissolve,” and—— 
Dr. J.—Sir, I have had occasion before to deprecate interruption. 
[ say we may step from the Pantheon, tho Parthenon, the Colos- 
seum—— 
Mr. B.—Which the other day was nearly destroyed by fire— 
Dr. J.—Silence, sir. I say we may step from the gigantically mag- 
hificent Colosseum at Rome,—as from the Zenith to Nadir,—to the 
Temple of Fun in Fleet-street,—or from the profound pomposity of 
Fiavius JosepHvus to the serene immaterialisms of JosEpHus MI1- 
LERIUS,—nay, from the will-o’-the-wisp glimmerings of elaborated 





| scientific theoreticisms, to the brilliant and scintillated sparklings, 


the corruscated and pyrotechnical skyrocketisms of Fun! (Drinks.) 

Mr. B.—“ Prodigious !” 

Dr. J.— Yes, Mr. Boswett; in Fun there is triviality and frivolity 
without puerility, wit without venom; and though in the pastime of 
Aunt Sally there may appear an unwise consumption of time and 
labour, and a breach of the abstract rules of humanity, in figuratively 


no pain may be enjoyed without regret; and we may pardon the pre- 
ponderating incongruity of nonsensical elaborations if they sometimes 


our risibly appreciative approbation. 
Mr. B.—What a Titan! 
Dr. J.—Nay, Mr. Boswe tt, I am not yet tight. 
Mr. B.—Sir, I am astounded. Dr. Jounson, a pun! 
not said, ‘‘ Who would make a pun would pick” 
Dr. J.—Tut! pooh! rubbish! mistake! That remark of mine was 


Have you 
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villainously misinterpreted. My friend Dick Savacre had returned 
from a wild harum-scarum frolic in the hop districts. I remarked to 
GOLDSMITH, of SAVAGE, who was an adept at word contorting, that he, 
who could make a pun, could pick a pocket—of hops. See you? But 
come ; how stands the exchequer? 

Mr. B.—Sir, the funds are exhausted. 

Dr. J.—Then leave your sword—a sort of guard in tierce—and let | 
us leave the house. | 


(They emerge to the strect.) Really I am in | 
spirits—I shall sing—(sings) :— 
‘©Oh, ruddier than the cherry, 
Your nose is—and how very 
Blithe and light 
I feel this night, 
Let’s dance then and be merry.” 5 
| (Takes BoswELL, and dances him into the road.) Stay—I shall smoke. - 
| You, Mr. Boswett, smoke not the contemplative weed, and have no 
love for a pipe. | 


} ee ° . ’ 
Mr. B.—Sir, you are mistaken ; I love—I dearly love—the bagpipe. 
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| At the name of this instruament—one of the doctor’s antipatiies— | . i ‘ib 
| our medium could no longer retain the learned man. His spirit no eis 
| _ . 1M Vat Pe 
| longer responded—and BosweE .t of course followed. I) ide 





| “CROWNERS ’QUEST” LAW. 


Sf ere ee SSNS HERE must be something very rotten 

|S BINDS" ver: in: the system upon which our 
INS Sj} coroner’s inquests are based. <A 
i es 4 few days ago GrorGe Davirs and 
Sat 





et), cqea 


JEMIMA MorGAN attempted to com- 

mit suicide by swallowing laudanum. 

For some time the man had been in 

a desponding state of mind, and had 

frequently declared his intention to} - 

commit suicide. The girl, who > 
| 





na nego mamma” 


= A omer Soe 


appears to have been strongly 
attached to him, attempted to 
dissuade him from his purpose, but 
in vain; so she resolved to die with 
him. Each of them accordingly 
swallowed a wine- glass full of 
landanum in a tumbler of bitter 
beer. They then retired to bed “as 
if nothing had occurred.” Davies 
died and MorGan recovered. The 
coroner's jury found “that the de- 
ceased died from taking laudanum,. 
whilst in a sound state of mind, by | 
his own hand, and that the prisoner 
was accessory to the act.” Sothe 
poor girl stands committed to take 
her trial for wilful murder at the 
next Chester assizes. Now, when- 
ever aman commits suicide without 
any apparent provocation, the law 
charitably regards the act as that of 
a madman; and a jury in such a 

case invariably returns a verdict of 
‘‘temporary insanity.” What could the Chester jury have seen in 
this case to distinguish it from the thousands of cases in which 
verdicts of “‘ temporary insanity” have been returned? The despond- 
ing condition of the unhappy man for many days before the com- 
mission of the suicide, the horrible calmness with which the poison | 
was taken, the subsequent going to bed, “just as if nothing had | oe ee hele > 
occurred,” all tend to point out this case as one which should have ee ee ee 
formed no exception to the general rule. But if the Chester jury had 
found that Davies, who died, was suffering from temporary derange- 
ment at the moment of taking poison, MorGAN, who recovered, would 


AN IDEA SUGGESTED BY MODERN FASHION—T#HE CROCODILE 
BonNET AND THE SEAL SKIN CLOAK, 


& 
: 
é 





FUNERAL ODE TO M'MANDS, 
BY PATRICK LAVELLE, P.P. 


Ocu, Terence MSMaunus, 
Ye died in your harness, 
Just barrin, ’twas not in the field ; 
Sure the Saxon, the villin’, 
By inches was killin’, 
The patr’ot that niver would yield. 
W hilliloo whoop ! 
Whilliloo whoop! 
Down with the Saxon, and 
Whoop whilliloo! 


Och, CuLLEN’s previnted 
Yer wake (he’s not sinted, 
Tho’ he wears the Episcopal lawn) ; 
Och, CULLEN by me, 
Ye’|l never more be 
Called Cutten, my own CULLEN Bawn. 


Whillioo, ete. 


RIppLe BY THE INIMITABLE Mackney.—Yah! yah! yah! (Dances 
wildly.) Lookye he-are, nigger. Why am me like Mister Epwin 
James? (Stamps his foot and whistles.) ’Cause me am dis-bard. 


have been acquitted on the ground of insanity, so in order to punish 
the unhappy girl, his accomplice, they brand the dead man as a 
responsible self-murderer. For if Jemima Morcan had died with 
GeorGE Davies, a verdict of “temporary insanity” would have 
followed as a matter of course. 

There are three conclusions to be drawn from this melancholy case, 
and they are these :—1. He who att« mpts to commit suicide, alone, 
and succeeds, is &@ man to be pitied, for he is mad. 2. He who 
attempts to commit suicide with another, and succeeds, is a man to 
be blamed, for he is sane. 
another, and fails, is a man to be hung, for he is a murderer. 


iiT OF OTHER Dars.—Torch-licht. 


3. He who attempts to commit suicide with | 


Yah! yah! yah! (Chuckles and dances in an inimitable manner.) 

Tur re-elected Lorp Mayor has great expectations for the year 
ensuing. He finds in himself a resemblance to SHAKSPEARKE ; his 
most delicious inspiration being “ A Midsummer (K)night’s Dream.” 

Tue author of the following can have a cheque for any amoun® upon 
calling at our office,—provided he will not annoy us for the future : 
Why is a man walking on wet grass like a bank draft unpaid 7— 
Because he is over dew! 

Openinc or A New Lonpon Assurancz COMPANY. 
Cuanctes Matuews “ At Home.” 

Why is Derxroor gure to win all matches? 
like Fun! 


Mr. and Mus. 


Jecause he runs 
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NOTIONS ABOUT DUTY. IS N’T TiIS 


HAPPY ONE? 


OUR PECULIAR 
A VERY 


\, ¥ ALL HAVE 


A MOOR PROPRE. 


Away with conventionality? decidedly. And tradition! what is it? 
That being the case, we want an acting edition of SHAKSPEARE’S 


vy, 
Dosh. 
p! I ask you, are those old paper-covered monthly numbers of the 


lays. 


; 

bard’s works ready for the boards? I'll be bound they’re not. Sir, “ 1 
uin ill at these numbers” (sic). Am Ianinnovator? Notabit. I would 
not change a letter of the Wi. for all the notes inthe world. What 


then? Ah, sir, it requires no seer to tell us that a new era is at hand. 
Do I explain myself? No? Very well, then, I send you the last scene of 
Othello, in which I have made several judicious cuts to illustrate the poet's 
meaning, and (it being a representation copy) have added a great deal of 
new ** business,” whiel 
of any one else’s.— Yours ever, 
SCENE LAST. 
A Bedchamber, with a French bedstead in it. DESpEMONA not dis- 
covered, being behind the curtains of the above, asleep. A large pier- 
glass in some part of the room. A very small window over the chim- 
ney-piece. Gas burning. 
Chorus (without) singing— Oh, Willow! we have missed you.”’ 
Enter OTHELLO, very pale ; he looks in the pier-glass, reflects for a minute, 
then throws the slaas out of window. It is heard to break, particles 
fly in at the window, and OTHELLO treads on a bit of broken glass; he 
‘starts, then takes off his shoe and finds a hole in tt. 
Othello. It (alluding to the aperture) is the cause, my sole! 
[In another small piece of glass, which suddenly flies in at the 
window, he discovers that his face ls black. 
— Put out the light. 
' Discovering that his face is black, he turns out the jet. 
When I have pluck'd a rose, _Plucks a rose from anywhere. 
I'L smell it on a tree. ’ 
[Climbs up th: bo: t.tre: an 


ALF. PRICE. 


lL inhales. 


But they are cruel tears. 
[This is said aside, and alludes to the probable non- 


typ! use 
an the bores ; he then sits at t thle and writes despat he ¢. 
The pen spiuttes. 
Desdemona (waking suddenly, and asking a very 3 
Who's there 


y : 
tural question). 
4 


1 being entirely original and my own, is no business 


Othello (with lively badinage). OTHELLO. 
(Rolls his eyes violently for five minutes. 
And yet I fear you when your eyes roll so. 
Pause. OTHELLO does nothing. 
Alas! Why gnaw you so your nether lip. 
[OTHELLO gnaws his nether lip, and seems to like tt. 
(seeing that he is not inclined for further conversation, 


Desdemona. 


Desdemona 


| tries to come to some arrangement for getting a good night's rest). 


Kill me to-morrow. | 
Othello (who is a Quaker). Nay. It is Two—late! 
(Looks at his watch, touches the spring of the repeater, it strikes 
two: he winds it up, lays it down on dressing-table, and 
then proceeds to put the pillow on DESDEMONA’S mouth: 
finding this insufficient for his purpose and her end, he 
piles several pieces of furniture and a valuable wardrobe 
on the bed, waits a few minutes: ticking of mattress and 
watch is distinctly seen and heard. 
Othello. So, so! ‘Alluding playfully to the state to which the lady is 
reduced after undergoing the above proceedings. 


Knock at the door heard. 


| Emilia (who has entered the house through OTHELLO’S negligence in 


not fastening the street-door). I would speak with you. 
Othello. Yes. [Removes furniture. Enter EMILtA. 
Emilia (jumping te DespEMOoNA’s sudden conclusion on entering the 
premises). The Moor has killed my mistress. 
[OTHELLO is rather taken aback. 
Enter Montano, Iaco, Gratrano, and Nerissa. (N.B. See how the 
unities are abserved.) Emitia whispers to OTHELLO, IAGO sees at 
once that she is telling the Moor everything, first runs through his 
wife, and then runs through the door. 
Othello. Precious villain! [ Music, tremolo, with bursts of melody. 
MontTANo and GRratiaNno rush out, but at the door are stopped by the 
body of IaGo, who has been tripped up by the looking glass which 
was thrown out of window at the beginning of scene; they bring 


im back, and Cassio enters wounded. 


Othello (seeing at once by Cassio’s manner that he (OTHELLO) has 
been deceived). Fool! fool! fgol! (Politely bows an apology to Cassio, 
who thought the epithet intended for him.) Set you down this. (LAGo 
places a chair for him, which is indignantly kicked over by OTHELLO.) 
That in Aleppo once (points on a map to Aleppo; MONTANO appears 
satisfied) I took by the throat—(drays IaGco to French bedstead, and 
knocks his head against the post)—a turbann’d Turk (puts the hand- 
kerchief round his head, in imitation), and smote him thus. (Stabs 
himself in such a manner as to show his accurate knowledge of anatomy. 

| Then falls on IaGo, who falls on Cassio, who falls on Montano, 
| who falls on GraTIaANo, who falls on whoever happens to be next, who 
utters a cry which falls wpon the ears of the audience, as the curtain 


falls on the scene. TABLEAU. 


| = 
PAN AT THE PLAY. 


EALLY it is too bad. In America all 
the actors are turning soldiers, and in 
England they are all turning either 
comic singers or “entertainers.” Mr. 
CHARLES MATHEWS is going to quit 
the stage for the platform (I beg your 
pardon, Mr. SpurGEeon, but there is 
no other word), and we are to have an 
At Home, in which he is to be assisted 
by his blooming transatlantic bride. 
It must be very good to be successful, 
the public has been surfeited with this 
kind of thing, and even the magic 
name of MarHeEws will be insufficient 
without good material and “ origin- 
ality.” The great charm of the REEDs’ 
entertainment is its originality. Mr. 
SHIRLEY Brooks’s Card Basket is 

written in the spirit of genuine comedy, 
and Mr. Joun Parry’s pantomine song is the kind of thing that only 

JOHN Pakry can do. Mr. W. Brovucu’s more broadly funny portion 

of the entertainment is also capital; in fact, it is unique. 

Mr. StirtinG Coyne’s new farce at Drury Lane, the Terrible 
Secret, has introduced a new comedian, Mr. Atkins, from Birmingham. 
lie appears to have a fund of quiet, unexaggerated humour, and will 
be a great acquisition to the London stage. The farce is a good one, 
and serves toshow Miss Louisa Keer, to advantage. The new farce 
at the Olympic, A Legal Impedim ‘t, is very extravagant and rather 
weak, but it provides Mr. Rosson with a part somewhat akin to 
several others he has played, and is consequently a success. The 
Princess’s is crammed on the “ FecuTer nights.” Mr. Frecuter is, 
I understand, an accomplished sculptor; one thing is quite certain, 
he draws” wonderfally. 
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“J SH-SHAY OLE-GAL, WHICH E-WAY TOO REGENsH Surrcuss ?” 


THEATRICAL CORRESPONDENCE. 


Tue following advertisement appeared the other day in the Times :— 


i, THEATRICAL COMPOSERS.—An Amateur wishes an experienced Theatrical 
Composer to remodel a play, partly melodramatic, partly operatic, which is said to 
possess merit, and with the aid of some experience, is likely to provesuccessful, Address, 
WrnxsLow Jounston, Post-oflice, etc. 

We can very easily imagine the advertiser receiving the following sug- 
gestions :— 

From Mr. J. Mappison Morton. 

‘My dear Winston JoHNSLOW,—I mean JoHNSLOW WinstoNn,—I am your | 
man. It is no use your telling me I am not your man, when I say I am your 
man; because if I am really and truly your man, how preposterous it is of 
you to pretend that I am not your man! (Bonnets him.) So, my dear 
WINJOHN TONSLOW,—I mean SLowston JouNWIN,—I am the man for you. (Hits 
him in the chest.) Melodramatic? Operatic# Hydrostatic? Mathematic ? 
Any other attic? (Breaks crockery.) Name your terms. Give your terms 
a name. One thousand? Two thousand? Three thousand? Oh, bother! 
say four thousand, and have done with it. (Exit rapidly, R.U.E., running 


against servant, and bonnets him.) Twig ?”’ 


From Mr. Tom Taytor. 

“JT shall have of the most great felicity in you doing the service of which 
you have necessity, my dear mister. I esperate that my name is not of the 
most obscure. J am an author, Britannic dramatic, but I know very well the | 
French. Ask ye of M. Cuartes De Bernarp about my Still Waters. 1 | 
make you respectecously, my salutations the most profound.” 








From Mr. Cuarues READE. | 
“If you do not employ me, I will puta brand unon your name for ever. I | 


will make unborn generations curse and vell. and hiss at your vile memory,— 
yea, parish idiots shall spit scorn upon your wretchedtomb. Hah! Whatdo I] 
see’ Yonder goes Mr. Munpre, round the corner! Quick! my hat and 
And bring me my loaded cane!” 


| 
orl ves. 


> 


- 7 ee _ -- —-- — 
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From Mu. Dion Bovucicautt, 

“I have a capital idea for your piece. Get a water cave, 
and let some one plunge in after the heroine. This has 
auswered remarkably well in a piece which I have just 
brought out atthe Adelphi.” 


From Mr, Frrzpatw. 


“Hush! We are observed. Plight me thy troth. J am 
a “theatrical composer,” Jonnston. Fly! . The eyes of 
jealousy are bitterer than the raven tresses of memory’s fleet- 
ing lake. Ha! ha! hah! Talk not to me of happiness. 4 
will remodel your piece for you, but I must be allowed to 
name my own terms for doing so. Meet me, on a Friday, in 
acavern. I will bring pen, ink, and daggers. ’Sdeath, my 
Aupuonso! Gurr!” 


PLEBEIAN BALLADS. 
-idapted (for the first time) to Aristocratic Circles. 


No. 9.—A MEDLEY SONG SUPPOSED TO BE SUNG BY THE 
GORILLA, WITH FOREIGN GRACES TO NATIVE AIRS. 


Air—“ Skidamalink.” 


Tuts kid am a link, they say, heigho! 
*T wixt beasts and human nature, 
And that my features simply show 
Of may’s a cari-eature. 
They’ve gone and brought me over here, 
From regions equatorial, 
Not only to adorn a tail, 
But likewise point a morial. 


Air—* Sally, come up.” 
Throughout the bygone season | 
Have been of crowded salons li- 
On, but now Shall I lie by 
Till flext, when I shall rally. 
Oh, such a sell! 
Some people tell 
The world I am 
A perfect sham, 
And others I’m a riddle. 
Oh! CHAILLU, come up, 
CHAILLU, come down, 
Refute the lies spread through the town ; 
Don’t knit your brows and simply frown, 
Silence is suicid-al, 


Air—* Old Bob Ridley.” 

In-white folks, to your dingy city, 
And then behave quite without pity ; 
No individual I'll name, 
But simply say that it’s a shame, 

To old gorilla show ; 

This sort of thing, you know, 

It is not comme il faut, oh! oh! 

To old gorilla, oh! 


Air—“ The Perfect Cure.” 
I’ve seen a certain Mister STEAD 
Dance what is-termed the “* Cure,” 
And how he does n’t lose his head, 
I cannot say, I’m sure. 
The swift way he goes up and down, 
This thought suggests to me: 
One day “all’s fair,” the next “ done brown,”- 
That’s popularitee. 


Air—* In the Strand.” 
My luck!ess form has been revealed 
In the bow-window of the Field, 
In the Strand, in the Strand; 
They also made a farce on me, 
"Twas acted at the Adel-phee, 
In the Strand, in the Strand. 
A comic song they’ve written, 
And a picture show, 
Where I something look . 
'Twixt AncyLe’s Duke 
And Epwarp Buriwer Lytton. 





eee te TT 


i 

as 

3 
u 

if 

ts 
} 


aes 


Fa alee OR eee i a el 


Prweras 





eee pti siniiterererr deen reneteremenrarrnnrenveanin 





tian aeniaaneenenemnineimeaiaae ts meommmaeneneamencamaammamaaaianaal 


CLL LLL LLL LLL ALLL 


f 
I2 





titi, 








A 


geese 
f 
' 
} 











aS. | 







| BEN” S CREASE IE 
eT innit ae 


AY) 


Ly. 


; 
’ 





aye I eee pera eRe 
4 As reaper 


Se 


CRUEL. 


Barber : —* Titat’s A VERY GOOD REPRESENTATION OY A GORILLA, OPPOSITE YOU, IN THE FRAME, SIR!” 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


ASTRONOMICAL AND METEORILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


Wind—high. Temperature—Lowe. (Royal Observatory, Greenwich.) 


N.B,—-For economical reasons there will be no New Moon this month, 
as the old one, being in excellent repair, will still be retained upon 
the establishment. 


members of the P.R. (Precious Roughs), will sing a few 
rounds——“‘ When the wind blows,” “ Black-eyed Susan,” and 
“The Jolly Miller” (arranged in two parts). Private 
Boxes (with gloves), 6d. (vulgo, “ tanner.’’) 





Kircuzn Garpen.—Asparagus, vegetable marrow, and young peas 


ii | may be looked for about this time; it is as wéll, however, to caution young 
ii gardeners against spending too long atime in the proceeding. If you have 
a dearth of fruit, walk down to the water-side above Richmond, gather the 
currents of the Thames, which are running (probably to seed), and return 


home in triumph. 
Firower Garpgn.—Rake up dead leaves, soil, stumps, sand, gravel, and 





any other rubbish into a heap, then turn over it (somersaults, if ccuvenient) 
until you are tired or hurt yourself; the effect from your neighbours’ 
windows will be novel and pretty. 
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NOVEMBER, 
10, S$ At St. Surplice Without :—Morning: Rev. J. M. NEALE on | 
Mattings. Evening: Dean Trencu on Pitfalls. 
11 M Opening in State, by members of the Tonic Sol-fa Baths, the 
New Royal Sea-air and Bathing Grounds, St. Martin’s-lane. 
Admission half-price. 
| 12 Tv Horticultural Show at the Royal Exchange, by the Joint Stock 
Companies. 
13 W Fun. Grate firing at 80, Fleet-street, weather cold or not. 
14 ‘Tur Srv born, a.p. 1760. 
15 I Anniversary of the Landing of the First Wave—held at 
Ripley, Surrey. 
16 S| Soiree atthe House of Lords. Tom Sayers, assisted by the 








REVIVAL OF THE SLAVE 


mi TRADE. 
ie ta . | We found the following the 
Hii tho cutr ‘| ‘| other day :— 
fit HAIR CUTTING ak re other day 


| (JASFITTERS, PLUMBERS, and 
GLAZIERS. Cash-buyers will 
save 15 to 20 percent. A large stock 
of Barrels and. Fittings always on 
hand at ° 
Now, what can be the meaning 
of this, unless it is that men to 
work at the above trades are to 
be bought? If cash-buyers will 
save 15 to 20 per cent., what is 
their price on credit? As tothe 
second part,—“A large stock 
‘ of barrels and fittings,’—we do 
\ not know what that means, 
unless they are stowed away and 
brought here in barrels, and the 
fittings refer to the manacles, etc., 
: j with which they are bound, and 
iS which is a very good name for 
‘| ESSS— . | such articles, as there are many 
=—4=— —- | kills through their use. 
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QueEsTION FoR Civin SERVICE 
EXAMINATION.— When do mem- 
bers of the Civil Service in India 
quarrel ?—At tiffin’ time. 

CONVERSAZIONE AT LAMBETH 
ema PaLacE.—A téte-a-téte. 

ae | An Opp Question By a Cock- 
<4 mh | Ney.—A nod’s as good as a wink, 
pf 38 etc.; could a wink be as good as 

4 an ’od to a bricklayer. 

| EccLESsIaAstTicaL.—Would the 
. | daughter of a canon be any rela- 
| tion to the son of a gun? 


| When doesa Quakerinsultalady ? 
| —-When he says, “‘ Thou be’st.” 


i 
! 
° ; 
' 








| Recerrr ror a Warm ann Grareru, Drinkx.—(Extracted from the 
Works of Bishop BevertpGe.)—Take half an ounce of the best raisin 
pips, the same of lemon, with one of the best Wallsend, one drachm and 
| a half of finely-powdered chalk, simmer carefully on a gridiron, and drink 
| suddenly.—N.B. The foregoing is at bed-time—(the very last thing) to be 
| taken. 

| Memoranpa ror Tue Montu.—(From J. Roprnson’s Note-book.)— 
| Mem. To ask who took my new hat after our ball. Mem. Find out to 
_whom I lent my guinea umbrella. Mem. To get that two pounds ten from 
JONES. 

Mem.—(From Jones’s Note-book.)—Avoid Rosinson. 





| MARRY-TIME EXTRACTS. 


November Sth.—The Mary Ann, of Belgravia, was severely spoken 
' to this morning, having been in collision with the X.Y. of Brompton, 
, With considerable damage to her bows. She had a cargo of eggs and 
butter. 
| The Eliza Jane, bound from Pimlico to Pillar Post, with post-office 
| instructions, went out of her course, and ran upon the green bank by 
the ornamental water, St. James’s Park. Got off with loss of temper. 
| he Harriet, of Hammersmith, having the Perambulator in tow, 
| went upon the Suspension Bridge, and striking against a cake and 
|apple stall, filled rapidly. The Tommy and Sally, of Battersea, 
_ grounded at the same spot, and were obliged to have « tug before 
they could be got off. Squally, with wet. 
Arrived.—The Dowager Countess, screw, from the continent. 
put on short allowance all the way. 
Departed.—The Lady Flora de Montmorency for St. George's, where 


she will change owners. 





Hands 


Treatricar.—Mr. Pavt Beprorp is, in our opinion, as good as Mr. 
Bovcicautt; for though the last-named gentleman takes na tre- 
mendous header, surely Mr. Beprorp takes a tremendous tailor! + 
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| November 16, 1861. | 
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GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE. 
Illustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 
CHAPTER THE TENTH. 


THE gentleman going to bed in the illustration to our last chapter 
was King Darius, who commanded one of his officers to say 
to him every evening, “‘Remember the Athenians,” in consequence 
of certain treacherous behaviour in the matter of the burning of 
Sardes, the capital of Lydia. Crasus was king of Lydia, and, being 
the wealthiest man of his day, was proportionately happy, until Cyrus, 
prince of Persia, opposed him. The armies met on the Pterian plain, 
and victory remained with neither. The artists of both countries 
took pictures of the engagement, and it was a drawn battle. Cyrus 
waited until Cresus had dismissed the great bulk of his army, and 
then not only took the field, but all the neighbourhood. Cyrus put 
camels in the front of his troops, and Cresus’s soldiers no sooner 
saw them than they -burst into the chorus of ‘‘The camels are 
coming,” and gave in. Persia was consequently joined to Lydia, and 
lived happily ever afterwards. After the death of Crrus, and two or 
three successors, Darius came to the throne, and sent an army of one 
hundred thousand foot and ten thousand horse to invade Attica. 
3u5 one MILTIADEs, with only eleven thousand troops, met them at 


FUN. 








93 





Marathon. He drew up his soldiers with very little regard to the 
solidity of the centre, but paid great attention to the wings, no doubt to 
be ready for flight in case of failure. The distance between the armies 
was eight stadia, and the Persians, after the first attack, said, we wish 
we'd stayed here inst2ad of advancing. MILTIADES was not exhausted 
by the battle, though the mill tired his enemies. The Greeks let out and 
the Persians gave in. As the public #lwaysjudge of a man by his last act, 
MILTIADES grew into popular disfavour by his failing in his succeed- 
ing fights. This is ever the case; the ‘‘champion of England” is a 
great man to-day; his broken nose and beetle brows are considered 
the summit of manly beauty, for has he not defeated the “ Billings- 
gate Bruiser,” and laid up for life the “ Twickenham Twister?” Alas! 
to-morrow he gives in before the brawny muscles of the “ Putney Pet,” 
and his glory has gone out for ever. Small men joke him with 
familiarity, slightly mingled with contempt, and little boys regard 
him with no feelings of awe, and certainly with an infinitesimal 
modicum of respect. The rival statesmen who followed MiLTIADES 
were ARISTIDES and THEMISTOCLES. ARISTIDES earned the appellation 
of ‘the Just.” THEMISTOCLEs eventually became so powerful that he 
was enabled to turn the weapon of ostracism against ArisTiDEs, who 
was banished from his country. If you rendered yourself obnoxious, 
people would write your name on an outer shell of an oyster, and you 
suddenly found yourself expelled your nativeland. In fact, the streets 
resembled ours on the “remember the grotto days,” for you very 
frequently find yourself put out by an oyster shell. 





XERXES RE-CROSSES THE HELLESPONT. 





A Marrer ov Taste.—FRancate.ti, whose study of interiors, in the | 


form of the “ Modern Cook’s Guide,” has lately shed additional lights 
on the science dear to all good livers, indignantly refused to have his 
portrait painted by a distinguished R.A., who had, unfortunately, lost 
his palette. 


Can Her Magusty effect any economy in her travelling expenses, 
now that the Prince or Waxes, having been called to the bar, is 
competent to move the court ? 


| 


L 





Tom, why is that article with which that lady is gently wafting the 
cool, fragrant air into her beauteous face, like a spectre : Don’t 


know,” said Tom, looking blankly at his interrogator. “ Because it's a 
fan, Tom.” 

REFERENTIAL AND RevereNtiaAL.—Proper method of inquiring of 
Mr. Spurceon how he feels himself this morning, and whether the 
public properly appreciate him :—‘ Well, reverend sir, and how is 
your earthly tabernacle ?” 
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Severe Policeman :—“ Dogs THIS ANIMAL BELONG TO You ? 


Sarcastic Proprietor: 





“ALL HAVE THEIR ENTREES.” 
New Anoio-Frencu Version or “ As You Like ir.” 

Every epicure knows the value of a good appetiser previous to 
dinner. The following receipts we can recommend as better than 
bitters (which will be in our list conspicaous by their absinthe), 
superior to oysters, and excelling horse-radish, inasmuch as they are 
not to be sneezed at. The first is to be taken ten minutes before 
dinner-time, and is entitled The Tickler. Take four or five thick 
slices of cold roast pork. Eat gently with potatoes and apple-sauce. 
If a further whet is necessary, trifle with a suet dumpling or two, 
and, perhaps, a quiet half-pint of treacle; a few gastronomers recom- 
mend the addition of pound of Cheshire cheese, but this last stimu- 
lant is only required by palates of the most blasé character. 

The second, to be taken a quarter of a hour befor- dinner, is known 
as The Snacker. Take half a loaf of hot new bread, eat quickly, and 
alternate spoonfuls of honey, Devonshire cream (a pint), and two 
plates of pea-soup, with sips from a breakfast-cup of chocolate, and 
bites of a Bologna sausage. The latter receipt is very popular in 
aristocratic circles, and those who act on the above advice will be 
soon ready to swallow anything. 


A very Fruatrertnc UNcTION INDEED. 
@ noble house, who has such a howwaw of anything like a snob, that 
he thanks his lucky stars, daily, that he wasn’t born even intelligent ! 

Arrkinutep to THE ANaLyst oF THE “ Lancer.’—Poor tax-paying 
Joun Buti! even your viands are adulterated ! 





“WELL, IT AIN'T A MEMBER OF your FAMILY, IS IT?” 
(Severe Policeman is shut wp.) 


There is a young scion of | 
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A SENSATION SONG. 
By Mr. GrRowLerR OLDBUCK. 


I’s going to talk in humble rhyme, 

But with the ablest reason, 
| Of all the follies of the time, 

The “lions” of the season. 

The editor of Fun may choose 
To print this lucubration, 

In which I heartily abuse 
That idiot word, “ Sensation.” 


Why, sir, although aman must balk 
His tongue, and have a slight hope, 

Of being heard if he can’t talk 

| Of Bionprn on the tight rope ; 
Why should those wondrous feats be 
named, 

To my intense vexation, 

(Of which I’m not at all ashamed), 
By that one word, “ Sensation ? ” 


Why is the drama in which Miles 
Dives down beneath the water, 
To save, ’mid cheers, and tears, 
smiles, 
Green Erin’s fairest daughter ; 
Why should this drama draw me out 
In honest indignation, 
By putting epithets to rout, 
Except the word, ‘* Sensation ?” 


and 


Now, sir, I see you’re going to laugh, 
I don’t see aught that’s jolly, 
In what my fast friends christen 
“chaff,” 
I call it, sir, weak folly. 
! cannot take my daily port, 
Or shine in conversation, 
Till the career is cut right short 
Of that vile word, “‘ Sensation.” 


WHEN is a pig’s-head like a piano- 
forte maker 7—When it’s Collard. 
| ue Greatest MarTriMoNIAL AGENCY 
in Lonpon.—The Heart-Union. 
Mr. Bricut says that if the planters 
stop the supply of cotton this winter we 
shall assuredly find ourselves worsted. 
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MATRIMONIAL, ETC. 


In the columns of a London daily paper, the following advertise- 

ment appeared a few days ago :— 
\ ATRIMONY.—A Gentleman, #tas 30, accomplished, highly connected, com- 
municant of the Established Church, residing 17 miles north of London, 
accustomed to keepa pony carriage and all necessary comforts, being a studious 
mind and retired habits, would be glad to communicate with amy educate: 
lady of means, possessing an affectionate disposition and religious principles. 
Arrangements could be made for the*®lady’s mamma to reside in the house if 
desired, 

We have heard that “respectability keeps a gig,” and we now 
discover the fact that “a communicant of the Established Charch ” 
is “ accustomed to keep a pony-carriage.” We should imagine that 
though the advertiser lives seventeen miles on the north side of 
London, he must be considerably on the north side of gentility, not- 
withstanding his announcing the fact ‘that he is accomplished and 
highly connected. He says he would be glad to “communicate” 
with any educated lady of mean For a gentleman who describes 
himself as a “communicant” we are not surprised at this, but when 
he made it a sine qua non that she must possess religious principles, did 
he not mean “principal?” It is wonderful how these beings “0: 
stadious mind and retired habits” look after the main chance. But 
the brilliant climax is something overwhelming. ‘“ Arrangements 
could be made for the lady’s mamma to reside in the house if desired.” 
Of course, at so much a week. Generous creature of studions mind 
and retired habits! we respect you, and firmly hope that you may meet 
with a lady of the nature required, and that the lady’s “mamma ” 
will reside in the house. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS TO THE POETS.—No. 1. 





* A THING OF BEAUTY IS A JOY FOR EVER.”—Keats. 


PLEBEIAN BALLADS. 

Adapted (for the first time) to Aristoeratie Circles. 

| No. 10.—THE BALLAD OF DARLING NELLY GWAY. 
Supposed to be sung by PLANTAGANET GWEVILER, Of the Foweign Office. 


TxEne’s a low bwed valet of the name of Wuy Bias, 
The hewo of an opwa and a play ; 
» falls in love with majesty, and dies all over scahs, 
A tewible example, NELLY Gway., 
Oh! you false Netty Gway, 
How you've thwon yourself away 
On a wetched fella studying the law ; 
I’m sitting in my office doing nothing all the day, 
Well, I can’t tell what you sce in him, I’m shaw. 


At Bwighton all last winta, well, was I not your willing slave ? 
And all the London season thwough as well ; 
My bill was at the watwing place, I shaw you, vewy gwave, 
For I put up at that pwincipa! hotel. . 
Oh! you false NeLLy Gway, 
For the horses I did pay, 
To the livwyman full fifty pounds—yes, maw ; 
For, as you well wemember, we were widing evewy day, 
And after that I must say I feel saw. 


t evwy evening party I was at your elbow seen, 
Pwepared to hold your fan, or talk, or dance ; 
[ fiucied that my case was, as low boys say, “ all sewene,” 
And that no other fella had a chance. 
' Oh! you false Netty Gway, 
After what you used to say, 
Oh, I'll never twust in woman any maw; 


er 
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On the stwength of your annuity I’ve bowowed from my friends, | 


And they’re asking for it back—which is a baw. 


‘Ty tailor has commenced a suit against me; neva yet 
Have I known him such a dawing act to do; 
‘here’s nothing now but waces—so I’ve taken, deah, to Bet, 
Aly twadesmen having taken, deah, to Sue. 
All your fault, Netty Gway, 
But I still twust that you may 
Both be happy, though I heah he’s dooced paw ; 
And he cannot quite afford a house, at pwesent, and intends 
‘To take in Bloomsbuwee a second-flaw. 


. 
— 











MARKET REPORT. 


Durie the week business has been steady, despite the high wind 
which has prevailed. There has been a fresh arrival of “ greens”’ 
from the country, mostly with fine large hearts, but devoid of much 
head ; the latter ciremmstance has, however, been deemed rather 
favourable than otherwise, by several large consumers, among whom 
we may notice Messrs. Sxitriz, SHarprr, and Co. 

Potatoes high in price, and a good deal of eyeness about them, as 
regards themselves. There was a great fallin carrots and turnips, 
owing to the support of Mr. Tommes’s show-board giving way ; 
bat upon the news gaining scent, several speculators put in an 
appearance, and the stock that was floatimg im the market (gutter) 
was speedily picked up. Onions were very strong, though but few 
cared totouchthem. ‘There was arise in horseradish, in consequence 
of a egy being removed to the first floor, during the alteration of 
the shop. age was scarce, but sage dealers searcer. Mint was at 
purely nominal prices, its only consumer, Mr. Laws, having gone for 
the season. There is one failure to announce in the t that of 
Messrs. TaTers and Co., alleged to be owimg ‘to an infectious diseaso 
breaking out in the firm. Liabilities small, from the fact of no one 
having trusted them, there having been suspieions, as to their sound- 
ness, for some time past. 








THE SONG OF THE GOVERNMENT CLERK. 
By One. 


At day I loll in my easy chair, 
With quarter-day im view, 

For I’m a west-end government clerk, 
And I’ve got no work to do! 


I’ve got no work to do-00-00, 
And T’ve got no work to do; 

I am a west-end government clerk, 
And I’ve got no work todo! 


I’m a moral philosopher, classical swell, 
And mathematician, too ; 
When once examined and fairly passed, 
I’ve no more work to do! 
I’ve no more work to do-oo-00, 
And I’ve no more work to do; 
When once examined and fairly passed, 


lv’e no more work to do! 





SING-SONG POLLIO. 


Map.ier. Partt has made a wonderful hit in the part of Norma, and 
on the nose of Signor Giuciini. We always thought her talent very 
striking, but such a manny-fist-ation as this we were quite as unpre- 
pared for as, doubtless, was the Signor. Norma was enorma-ously 
flurried by the circumstance, and an apollio-gy had to be made for the 
Pollio. Considering the druidical character of the scene, we should 
recommend all those who may wish to introduce this new “ business” 
to select the Temple, and not the nose. a 





ExcHANGE No Ropsrry.—Mapame Racnue.t Levison, enameller of 
ladies’ faces (no connexion with SaLLy Russe__) having been intro- 
duced at court (Portugal-street), begs to inform the ladies of the 
ancient aristocracy, that she will still continue to give them any 
amount of her own wrinkles for removing theirs. 


Unaurnorizep Version.—(By our own Essayist and Reviewer.)— 
All the various religions are to an impartial mind upon an equal foot- 
ing. Dogmatically it is, to use the cant phrase of the day, six of one 
and half-a-dozen of the other, and thus the arguments are simply 
reduced to a question of sez. 


ReEcEIPT FOR MAKING EL_per Wine.—Procure a butt of best sherry. 
Fill therefrom two quart bottles. Keep one bottle for three week in a 
moist place (a dry one ia dangerous for liquor), and then drink it. The 
other bottle, if kept for four weeks or a longer period, will then be 
the elder wine.—(.£. D. 

Jupatne from the numbers of highly polished Hessian boots which 
adorn the legs of the characters in Mr. Fatconen’s new drama, we do 
not see why the name of the piece, instead of Pecp o' Day, should not 
be Peep o’ Day and Martin. 
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= LAY OF THE FLEET; 
i] A= | OR, ALL IN THE DOWNS, Nov. 13, 1361. 


“a Lot = 
WK A KEE, tt LE Ae —— iG 7, | Att in the Downs the Fleet lay moored, 
SSS de > pe a NS hr oe AG | Last week,—(my dear eyes! it did 
Sst SO sBY blow!) 
=) =k ANN X ry | \ N f y | With necessaries we was stored, 

SSS ANS NS RASS NAT AAAS | y | And bound away for Mexico. 

} 

| 
















SSS en The Adm’ral had a Barrow-meeter, 
IP ra Guv’ him by the Adm’ralty, 

| (It foretells the murky weather 

| By the means of murkyry). 


At two bells he takes note of it, 
“Mate,” says he, “there’ll be a 
dl, 1 RNY gale; 
x a Tees er OA Re This ere glass says, like a prophet, 
i hh We'll be losers by this sail.” 


When the naval lords did know that, 
Dreading much the briny trough, 

Said, ‘‘ The glass is now so low that 
You'll postpone your putting off.” 


Thus the Adm’ral had his orders, 
Which o’course to him is law, 
And at once our crew of boarders, 
Went as lodgers on the shore. 

























as 


a ae 






Ce 









Coe 


ZZ 
a 















LM, 
oe 






Mn 
OL 






. ZA 









Fm iM 


- Var 


2 


Ya 
-m 
all 


\ RAE 
ay A Y 
“a 
\'\ 
1 


Loge T a 
ie gl 
Cus 






So 


oe 






Once on land (messmates, belay! here, 
Differ much them lords and me), 

When my glass is high, I stay here, 
When it’s low—I’ll go to sea, 
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EVASIVE, At Least.—The Rev. Mr. 
SPURGEON, in his discourse on “ Famous 
Lord Mayors,” is reported to have said 
that the first Dissenting Lord Mayor 
was such a pious man, that he actually 
left his guests awhile, in the midst of 
the 9th of November festivities, for the 
purpose of stealing away, to pray, 
alone: and that, on his return to them, 
he excused his temporary absence by 
saying that he had “ been engaged with 
a very dear friend.” If this report be 
correct, all we can say is, that, in the 
words of the reverend lecturer himself, 
when speaking of another wearer of 
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LISTENERS DO SOMETIMES HEAR GOOD OF THEMSELVES. 

















before you the claims which a certain class of the human family | apje to put before you. It may lead to greater things. We must 

| should have upon the sympathies cf all true promoters of free inquiry investigate their descent and gradual rise. To this end, prompt gas 
and lovers of real scientific investigation. Sir, I allude to the genus | » oagureg should be taken at once under the direction of Sir RIcHARD 

| i lamplighter. He (the lamplighter) is one who has shown himself MAYNE, who, unless he has been previously turned off, will’ be 
eminently suited to an age of progress and et : He —— ready to give all his mite to the Lamplighters’ Benevolent Inves- 
himself by his own exertions to a position far above the ordinary tigation Fund. I send you this by lamp-post, and am your delighted, 


For instance,—So and So entered his stable this morning, unobserved by his men, and was gratified the civic chain, “the less said of this 
at hearing the following fragment of conversation :— Lord Mayor, the better!” 
f William :—" WHAT A KIND AND GENEROUS GENTLEMAN MASTER 18, HENERY!”’ From THE NOTE-BOOK OF A FASHION- 
| Henry :—“ WHEN Dip YOU FIND THaT OUT?” (Henry ts sceptical.) ABLE Puysicitan.—“ It’s the get-up that 
William :—“ WELL, SO HE 18; TO GIVE FIGHTY GUINEAS FOR THAT THERE RUBBISHING OLD Joure 1” 
BROKEN-WINDED CHESTNUT MARE,—I csLL THAT Wery GENEROUS! AND To PUT a coupPLE or | 8°C3 COWP: . 
| SOVEREIGNS INTO OUR POCKETS BY DOING OF IT AT OUR RECOMMENDATION. Don’? YOU CALL THAT “ Justices’ Justice.”—So’s a spade 
WERY KIXD OF Him?” a spade! 
i 
. : 
| LIGHT LITERATURE. | the light” (where, by the way, they could have given some nove! 
| ii ; 7 |“ business” to Mr. Fecuter), and greatly interested in M. Du | 
PutsosorpnicaL F ux,—BSir, I am a student of all Natural History, Cyaitiv’s discovery of the “ gorilla” as a Link in the creation. Such 
| (exclusive of Dr. Doran’s “Court Fools’’), and I now wish to lay | are they intellectually. This is the slight information which I am 
: 
| 
' 








: 
| walks of life. High! exalted! and yet, strange to say, he has been | . vaatruine. 
| i overlooked. Who, I ask, daily takes steps for the illumination of his Surnere ered. Los Sve 
. } fellow-man? The answer you may guess—lI should say gas—is, the 
lamplighter. And what is his reward? He takes, generally very NOTES AND QUERIES. 
late in the day, to fast courses: surely, premature old age isthecon-| fy Dear Wet-Inrormep Fun,—We've often heard of Beulah _— 
. sequence; if 80, where is the college for decayed lamplighters? Are | can you inform me who was Rentaita aie Run ours, 
they never decayed ? or do they, perehance, not even stop at a garru- Witty Wisr axp a Consranr Suneceisen. 
aos 08 age, bet ran on until % is their tars to climb up “4cos’s *_.* A “Constant Subscriber” hasn’t paid for the last four numbers; 





ladder to the regions ef light? Some members of this marvellous | a ; 
body are, I am ei0 (for has ever spoken to a lamplighter ?), men | remit stamps, and perhaps we’ll send you an answer.—Eb. 
of rare cultivation, reverencing the author of “The Seven Lamps of 
] Architecture,” conscientiously objecting to Othello’s line, ‘* Put out | 





Tue Butrcuers’ Meet.—A Buy-lane; Clare-market. 
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*issing, tnd laffin, I blieve it wos pretty behaviur. 
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A Hinr to THE Society FOR THE EMPLOYMENT OF WOMEN. 


(Suggested by our Bachelor Contributor.) 


4 





ENCORE! 


Sur,—TI aint a hauthor or a scollar, but a woman, and I ’as feelins, 
and thats ’ow I ’ates lawyers, and wen I knows hanything agin ’em 
[ likes ake i blik, and that’s ’ow I y haddresses y 

ikes tO Make 1b pubulk, and thats ow 1 now haddresses you. 

Well, in course, I wasn’t at the hopening of the Middle Temple 
Librairy by the Prins or Watts, but I ’eared the master, who is a 
barister, a tellin’ the missus all abowt it, and this is ’ow it wos. 
There wos a dishoonay given in the pavilion at the place, where the 


4 


commonality was regaled, and even the lawyers went in for to | 


gormandize. They was so’ungry, they begun to eat afore the grace 
wos said, and it wos honly arter they ’ad made considerable (I says 
considerable) progress, that the grace was said. But that wosn’t all, 
for wen the thing was hover, and the band had sung the grace arter 
mect, wat did the lawyers do, some on ’em, but hencored, hactually 

‘ored. In course this wos to make up for their want of religious 
the commencement. But this dosn’t do, it dosn’t. And so 
‘em who knowed better, issed, and what with hencoring, and 
Has | wos ¢ 
ym, I ’eared the missus say, * What if Fun wos to 
It s to meself, says J, ile write to the heditur. 
Now Lisn’t a goin’ to make hany komments, nor yet to draw hany 
listinctions, for | wasn’t teeched drawin’; but what I says is this, 


fie 
tf 1; ot 
CUILS Ai 


yne on 


cin’ hout of the roc 
2 
, 


ear of it? So I say 


QISLINCL 
aint a lawver. 


that I’m glac 
u will put this into your paper, and I knows if you 
] 


‘ : " 
Opin 38 “ow 


don’t it’s all through prejidis, 1 says no more at pressent, but 
nains, Wanna Marriar JONES. 
P.S.--It’s the pliceman as said as ’ow I shudritetoyou. I kan 
id *is number, and ile get it tomorrer hevening, for he’s shure to 


a 
11,—Case be there's nany bad 


fe ' I. wna 1p4 ‘; 
sa - . * o. 7 ‘ 4 . . . a ’ . ,. - , aaa om 
clin just krect itin the printin’, for I dosn't want them lawyers 


‘22 8 ae ee ' Po : — 0 { . 
io thiwk 1 isnt a match for hany on ’em.—Remains as belo: 
Cc rm ‘ - 7 ° ° ] i c ‘ 
SCARCELY, A Lra lk nen advertises in the p lard.—* A forest o! 
' ' . ¢ bs ? ” . - 2 4 4 
(ras chand: and lamps On Saic. It is ¢y di mt tha uli i re LD itl 


question is not the often quoted lucus anon lucend 
| ! 


ewe ee — 





PAN AT THE PLAY. 


DEAR me, no, my worthy elderly friend, 
the drama is not defunct, and there 
are some actors and actresses now-a- 
days. If you should feel sceptical on 
these points, and are desirous of seeing 
a good performance of a first-class 
nature (for it is a remarkable fact that 
these railers against the present state 
of our theatres seldom or never go into 
them to judge for themselves), pray 
lose no time in taking a good seat 
and witnessing Medea, in which Miss 
Avonta Jones performs with very great 
power and feeling. She is an actress 
to be welcomed and cherished, and tho 
British public must not allow her to go 

=~ away. The version of the play in which 

=~ she performs is not by any means a 

ss good one, and she is supported very 

- feebly, but Medea with Miss Avonia 

JONES in it, is.a drama to be seen, not- 

’ withstanding. There is only one fault 

to be found with her—her Christian 
name. The Peep o’ Day, Mr. FaLconer’s new melodrama at the Lyceum, 
though painfully suggestive of the Colleen Barwn, and wearisome from 
its extreme length, is a decided success, and on the whole deservedly 
so. But why will Mr. FaLconer, who is not only a clever writer but 

a clever actor, insist upon his characters talking three volume novels ? 

lle seems to have the most terrible aversion to finishing a dialogue. 
Ife won't let his characters part. They are as tenacious about having 
the last word as an insolent street-boy or a nagging wife. I am con- 
vinced that he never writes that important stage direction, exeunt 
both, until he finds that he has no more paper, and even then does so 
with tears in his eyes. He will not condense; it is perfectly futile 
suggesting the pruning-knife to FALC-ONER. 

Mr. Soruern, from America, has made a real hit in the very absurd 
comic drama of Our American Cousin. His performance of a soft- 
headed modern swell is something perfectly new, and—oh! how de- 
lirhtful to be able to record it—perfectly natural. Lord Dundreary 
will become a stage type. The Haymarket company are so delighted 
at being freed from the trammels cf tragedy, that they go about 
shaking hands and embracing each other in a manner very pleasant 
to behold. Messrs. Braip and RoGeErs are reported to spend their 
leisure hours in leap-frog, so extreme is their gratification; while Mr. 
CULLENFORD has been detected, more than once, indulging in surrep- 
titious chuckles, with a finger snapping accompaniment, ad libitum. 






| { rejoice to say that Mr. Sotuern is an Englishman; and let me 


take this opportunity of stating, on his own authority, that Mr. 
FrecuTer is an Englishman, despite his accent, having first seen 
the light (what there is of it) in the romantic region of Hanway-yard. 

There has been a change at Covent Garden, Lurlixe and Robin 
Hood having been presented on alternate nights. They are both 
charming specimens of two opposite styles. ‘The manner in which 
both operas are mounted reflects the highest credit upon the 
management, and the completeness of the band and chorus enhances 


one’s pleasure marvellously, But why is that un-lacky mdividual, 


tuy Blas, put upon the shelf? 

On Wednesday, the 4th of December, will take place, at Win.is’s 
Rooms, the annual dramatic ball. The profits will go towards 
building the central hall of the Dramatic College, Qn this ocea- 
sion, those who are curious to see if actors and actresses waltz and 
eat ices in much the same manner as other folks, will have an 
Opportunity of gratifying their curiosity by paying @ guinea and 
procuring @ voucher. This latter proceeding, | should imagine, 
from the style of some I saw present last year but one, is by no 
means a diflicult matter to accomplish. 

At Drury Lane a burlesque by Mr. Byron, on the Colleen Bann, is 
announced. ‘I'he familiar incidents of this capital drama are, 1 hear, 
treated ina spirit of fan and good humour, with which the most eaptious 

A new piece at the Victoria is announced 
as & semi-nautie In an amphibious production of this 
nature, the actors, I opine, should be “ half-seas over.” V« rb, aap. 

Mis ADA BWANZEOROUGH, Beco! d daughter of the manaper of the 
ed for the first time in London on Thursday, November 
‘ She achieved a 


critic could not quarrel. 
i} drama. 


Strand, appear 

l4th, ina neat little drama, entitled ls1é the King: 

gyenuine SuCCCSS Shoe is very pretty, very intelligent, very young, 

and not only shows preat signs « f promise 428 an actress, but Bing 
: A charming ballad comp weed for her by Mi. 


with considerable taste. 


FRANK MusGRraVe was deservedly encor i, 
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CAN’ TFINDM HOUSH. 
M’ HOUSHCOMROUNTOME! 


‘* LETSHEE. 


+7? 





IN THE SEA. 


[Tue following is from our basket of communications, with extra- 


iS 


ordinary signatures. | ’ 

Here, you compound-interest-calculating old Mipas! Here, you 
wine-sipping, cheese-tasting, musty, dusty, fusty, old wharf-worn 
Sinenus! and here, you hands-in-side-trousers-slits, be-ringed, be- 
chained, be-pinned, naked-throated, short-cropped MarcravrE! Have 
ye come from the coast? Have ye moulted? Have ye cast the 
serpent-skin of money-grubbing business at the sea-side, and re- 
turned to town, like me,—swarthy, fresh, and juvenile ? Now, have 
ye been to Dover, Brighton, Margate, Ramsgate, Herne Bay, Sheer- 
ness, Southend, Harwich, Scarborough, Isle of Wight, Southampton, 
or other—any time since this last gone, glaring, flaring, staring, 
broiling, toiling summer? Have you banged, jumped, leaped, sprung, 
from your seething, stewing, brewing, baking chambers, to the gasping, 
rasping, roaring, ringing, hissing, whistling Babel of railway station 
—dived, hived in a carriage, and been thumped, bumped, jumped, 
dragged, bagged, and almost scragged to your destination—at last 
expanded your snorting nostrils—dilated your gladdened eyes—un- 
covered your weary brain-box as the revivifying chlorine-iodine-laden 
breeze was wafted on the senses from the eternal salt sea? Have ye 
rushed in the “ laughing morn” from your penthouse bedroom to the 
brawling, sprawling beach, when the jolly brazen old orb of day rolls 
up from his bed in the east, drunk with glory — rumbling, 
tumbling in the immeasurable grandeur and magnificence of millions, 
billions, trillions of radiant red-golden clouds? Have you leaped, 
sprang, jumped over the rattling, rolling, rumbling, chattering, clat- 
tering shingle,—madly tearing from your panting carcase all the 
conventional trammels of tyings, bindings, windings, buttonings, 
foldings, holdings,—all tedious, hideous, insidious matters of cramped, 
cribbed, confined civilization 





EVERYTHINTURNROUNSHO, SHUPPOSE. 


cap, coat, vest, tie, pants, drawers, | 


boots, socks, and whatnots—stood for a moment in all the pristine 
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BREAK! BREAK! BREAK! 


Break, break, break, 
Let the world thy rottenness see, 

And I would that my hand could grasp again 
The money I lent to thee. 


Oh! weep for the orphan boy, 
That his little is lost to-day ; 
Oh! weep for the holder of stock, 
That his savings are swept away. 
And the city banks go on, 
And pay their depositors still ; 
But oh! for a touch of my vanished gold, 
That has gone from the Pall-mall till. 
Break, break, break, 
Let the world thy rottenness see ; 
But the hard-earned gold that has fled, 
Will never come back to me. 


To H. R. H. 


As the Prince or Waters has been made a 
lawyer, and, mindful of the old maxim of tra- 
vellers, chosen the Middle as the safest road to 
a knowledge of the law, we present H.R.H. 
with the degrees of comparison in vogue 
amongst his fellows in that learned profession : 
—Positive—To get on. Comparative—To get 
honour. Superlative—To get honest. We 
need hardly add that many never attain to 
the second, and very few reach the third de- 


gree. 


= co 





Ways AND MEANs.—The Way Out: a Letter 
addressed (by permission) to the Earl of Derby, 
has recently been published. Probably the 
noble Earl would with greater pleasure have 
sanctioned any letter that would clearly show 
him the way in. 

Stirtinc Coyne.—A man of precious metal, 
who will pass anywhere. 

SavaAGE Lanpor.—One of DeErErFoot’s red- 
skinned brethren. 





I WAIT TILL 





majesty of manly denudity, then dived, lunged, plunged, like a mad 


| buffalo, into the rolling serf; anon uprising, like Nrevrrune, then buf- 


feting, cuffeting, smashing, hashing, crashing, dashing, splashing 
the feathery white crest of the astonished and receding breakers, and 
enveloping your gladdened, maddened form in a blessed refreshed 
foam of salt spray? Have yedonethis? No! You farthing candle 
of enlightened humanity—you lazy, fat, yellow Mahometan, you have 
thought to travel to health by express ina Turkish bath. Faugh! 
Pack vourself ’tween decks of a human-freighted slaver for a thou- 
sand miles’ run, and that is a Turkish bath. Have you kissed the deli- 
cious lips of the “Sad Sea Waves?” IPfnot, you are unclean, unfresh, 
unannealed—no companion for man, or woman! You are no man! 
Man! nay, a dog, a wretch, a vile writhing, creeping, cringing craw]- 
ing, crumbling, croaking, fretting, sneaking, uncomfortable, unfortu- 
nate, unlikely, miserable, bewildered, wretched, spurned, spawned 
reptile. Nay, not animal,a vegetable! Nay, a weed, a dank, lank, 
crank, blank, dawdling, trivial nothing—an impossible thing! neither 
of the earth, on the earth, in the earth, or belonging to the earth ; 
not fit for the custody even of the musty, dusty, rusty, crusty, husty, 
worn-out key of the dilapidated, ruined old vestibule of the ninety- 
eighth heaven, where the refuse of humanity of all the planets shiver, 
quiver, moan, groan, howl, and shout for ever andever. Nay, there 
is no rest for such an unfreshened, unsealaved villain,in the depths of 
Hades—neither peace nor release hereafter. He shall be everlast- 
ingly laboured—bloating, floating, drifting, shifting over the sluggish, 
muggish, dead Styx; no sculls, no oars, no rudder, sail, rope, spa”, 
hook, beam, stick—nothing! there shall he perpetually bail out with 
his hands the black, putrid, viscid, thicked, stinking, rotten, slo‘ten 
water, in a refuse worn-out boat, given up, cast away, sent adrift, 


abandoned by CHARON millions of ages before the creation of man. 


I will write again. 
Tuomas CARLISLE. 


So! the train leaves shortly for Herne Bay. 


Tue Latest IMPROVEMENT IN WRITING.—FUN-ography. 
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PORTRAIT OF THE GENTLEMAN WHO SENDS TEN-POUND NOTES TO THE 
CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER FOR UNPAID INCOME TAX, 





SINGULAR THEFT. 


THERE is eccentricity in thieving, as in most other things; an 
eccentricity which chiefly developes itself in cases where “respectably 
connected” individuals, male and female, lay and clerical, discover a 
peculiar aptitude, or *‘ mania,” as it is sometimes called, for finding a 
variety of articles, from portmanteaus at railway stations, down to 
second-hand books at book-stalls. But the mere mania for stealing is 
not exactly the eccentricity we wish to callattention to. It sometimes 
shows itself in the great disproportion between the labour bestowed 
and the object gained. A case has come under our notice of so extra- 
ordinary a nature, that we are inclined to believe it stands unpa- 
ralleled in the annals of crime :—A young woman, a domestic servant 


at an inn, having, apparently, a slight weakness for intoxicating | 


fluids, determines to possess herself of some of the spirits kept in the 
bar, but,—here is the singular part of the affair,—not contented with 
purloining her master’s goods, she seems to have determined to enjoy 
them at her leisure, and for that purpose lays violent hands on the 
bar itself, which she positively secretes in a cupboard! Lest there 
should be the slightest doubt upon the matter, we give the following 
extract from the Chatham News :— 

“ELLEN Regp, a servant in the employ of Mr. J. Harcvs, Red Lion, Chatham, 
was charged with stealing brandy, ete., from the bar, which was found concealed 
in a cupboard that morning (Friday). Remanded till Monday.” 

There is the statement. Wecan see noreason to question its truth, 
for in all probability the reporter to the newspaper heard the evidence 
xiven before the bench of magistrates by whom the case was tried, 
We confess it strikes us as a little singular that there should have 
been a cupboard large enough to contain the bar of a public-house! 


T ‘7 a a ‘“™~™ ae. ~ . . . - 
ut, whatever difficulties might have existed in the matter, we can | 


easily believe that the daring spirit of ELLEN Reep would not be easily 


1 } oe . 
de-barred from overcoming them. 


rr — 


~Drunkenness is said to be the besetting 
Would it not be more correct to call it the besotting 


We SHOULD THINK so. 
sin of the age. 
one f 

A Goop INvestwent.—The Thames bank will return scent per scent 
on all deposits. 

A Derinition.—Fashion : 





Society’s uniform, 
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IMPORTANT MUSICAL ANNOUNCEMENT. 


THOSE celebrated maestri, MM. MEYERBEER, VERDI, and AvuBER, 
have undertaken the joint composition of a Grand March for the 
opening of the International Exhibition. Union is strength, union is 
concord, and therefore should be harmony. Why not carry out the 
idea further? Why should not the directors avail themselves of the 
varied talents of Mx. Sanvet Cowe t, the gifted MackNEy, and any 
other great comic celebrity—say Spurgeon? The two artists first 

‘mentioned would, doubtless, give their services; and on such an 
|, occasion the reverend humourist would ask only a reasonable sum. 
'! We suggest the following three-part song :— 


Air— The Ratcatcher’s Daughter.’—Mr. Sam. CowkE un. 
Oh, sixty-two ’s a wondrous year, 
And if it isn’t it ought-er, 
For lots of scientific aoe, 
And other rattletraps, 
Here come over by land and water. 
France, Holland, Russia, Prussia, 
Push, rush, and crush, and brush here, 
And Tartars arter barter town have sought too ; 
All a rowing and a bowing, 
And a yowing there’s no knowing, 
What perfection machinery will be brought to, 
Intruders none, though humbugs some, 
And noodles come each day. 


Chorus— Intruders none, ete. 


Air— Sally, come wp.”—Mr. Mackney. 
We've raised an Exhibition Hall, 
The QUEEN has asked the nations all, 
Swede, Switzer, Fin, Hun, German, Caul, 
To view our grand New Palace. 
Here’s sights to last a centuree, 
(Gy life-time of METHUSALER, 
All for the small charge of one B.* 
So come to our New Palace. 
On such a spot! 
And such a lot 
Of sights invites all blacks and whites, 
n our grand New Palace. 
The palace is up, 
The money’s been found, 
Look reund till your senses reel astound, 
For wonders are found to abound around 
In our grand New Palace. 
Chorus—The palace is up, ete. 


Air—* The Good Old Daysof Adam and Eve.’—MRk. Spuraeon. 
This building hus been raised at a vast expense, sir, 

| Ofall things here below, you know that I’m the comic censor. 
J only wish *twere mine for a monster tabernacle, 
‘lo lecture on all subjects in my usual tavern cackle, 
Tis an exhibition of good feeling, an exhibition of good taste, friends, 
And that’s the reason why in this position I am placed, friends ; 
For good feeling and good taste, you know I am renowned, sirs, 
An exhibition so extraordinary could nowhere else be found, sirs. 

Sing hey! sing ho! there’s nought like teaching 

Sublime and solemn truths by anecdote and comic preaching. 





PARLIAMENTARY INTELLIGENCE. 
Tue following are some of the most important measures which 


the nation.” 

By Messrs. WiLtrAMS AND NewpsG:te.—A Bill for the most speecy 
despatch of public business. 

By Mr. Joun Braicur.—A Bill for the separation and abolition 
Church and State. 

By Mr. Beunat Osporne.—A Bill for the prevention of libel and 


defamation of character. . ‘ 
By Sir E. B. A. B. C. Butwer.—A Bill for the prosecution of the 


publishers of scandalous literature. 
By Mr. Hoxsman.—A Bill for the disfranchisement of Stroud, 
By rune Rr. Hon. Bens. Diskarii.—A Bill to promote the general 


migration of Jews to Palestine. : 
By Major Beresrorp.-—A Bill to promote purity gnd freedom of 


| voting at genera elections. 
By rue Rr. Hon. Sir J. Paxincton.—A Bill to bring that clumsy, 

| leaky vessel, the Admiralty, to anchor, and her crazy crew to common 

| sense. 

| By Mr. Bass.—Maine Liquor Law Bill. 

i —_ : 


_ ——————————— — 


* Query, Bol. 





may be submitted to the consideration of the “collective wisdom of 
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Ercited First Whip :—‘‘ Wor ON ARTH D’YE ’UNT AT ALL FoR?” 

Mr. Jones mildly intimates that it is for air and exercise. 

First whip, insultingly :—“ Haim AND HEXERCISE BE BLOWED! 
THE BELLERS !”’ 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
ASTRONOMICAL AND METEORILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Sun sets to Moon, balancez, and retire. 
Morning Star, bright—one penny. 


NOVEMBER. 


lj Ss Meeting of different Sects, on their own grounds. Hampton 
Court open to Persuasions. 

18 $M First Lecture on Health, at the Temple, by the Reader on 
Constitutional Lore. 

19 Tu Cabbage stalking commences in Covent Garden. 


29 W Fun. Joyous demonstration and hymn to the Editor by Mr. 
Huiian’s Choir in twenty-four sheets. Affecting cere- 
mony. 
21 Tu At Guildhall, reconciliation of the Opposite Poles, in the pre- 
sence of the City Magnates, and other attractions. 


o> FF | If a severe frost, a meeting on the 4 gees will be held by 
the Society for the Suppression ot ice. 
23 § Shaving begins —New-cut. 





—_—— — es 


FLrower GarRDEN.—Sow shirt buttons on garden front; the prospect is 
fanciful, and cheering to the eye in this dull season. To protect de licate 
roots from frost. —Extract them gently from the soil (if they won't come 
out at first, you can entice them with a low melodious whistle like the 
humming of a bee). Manipulate with genuine hot water (if not marked 
with the signature of the firm it is spurious), rub till dry, hands across, 
cannon off the red, and return the lead. 

Kircuen Garpenx.—On Monday, dig up cabbages and plant artichokes ; 
on Tuesday, dig up artichokes and plant cabbages; and so on through the 
week. Cut out kidneys from kidney-beans; they make an excellent relish 
for breakfast, or your butcher will give you a high price for the delicacy. 

Hovse on Fire.—When your house is on fire, lie in bed and calmly 
reflect for half an hour what is best to be done. Having arranged your 
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Ir THAT'S WHAT YER WANT, YER’D BETTER STAY AT HOME AND BLOW 


plans, prepare to put them into execution. If impracticable, calmly 
reflect again. Should you be unable to arrive at any decision, or should 
you drop off to sleep, the safest remedy in either case is to tie a silk 
handkerchief over your eyes and fasten yourself to the bed-post, then 
throw yourself out of window; the post will break your fall. Do not 


scream, or you may wake the neighbours,—a selfish act on your part. If 


you follow out these directions closely, anything further will be 
unnecessary. 

PROVERB FoR THE Montu.—‘“‘ A cheerful look makes a dish a feast.” 
Application :—Ask twelve visiting acquaintances to dinner ; they arrive ; 
kitchen fire smokes, servants in rebellion, soup in the sink, joint in the 
cinders ; assemble your guests round the mahogany, light your chandeliers, 
place your best china dish in the centre of the table, and look as cheerful 
as possible under the circumstances; your friends’ mouths will be filled 
with it for the next six years. 





A Run or Luck.—The Sporting Life speaks of the good purse 
Derrroot is making by his pedestrian feats. It must be a great 
comfort to him to think that if he is only careful, he can never “ run 
short.” Long may he live to treat his backers to a chop out of the 
stakes, and when his race is ran,—requiescat in pace ! 

Liverary INTELLIGENCE.—We are enabled on the best authority to 
state that the talented author of the Silver Cord and the Gordian Knot 
will have no connexion with the editorial department of the Matri- 
monial Ni Se. 

SHIPPING INTELLIGENCE.—After the Great Eastern has undergone 
her repairs, it is intended, in order to make up for her losses, to work 
her “ with the screw on.” 

A Wise Sea-saw and Mopern Instance.—Anything bet a handy- 
craft,—the Great Eastern. 

Propria Qu® Mare-repus.—When is a horse like a Latin verb ?— 
When he’s feri. 





London: Printed and Published (for the Proprictors) by CUARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fleet Street, EC —“aturiay, November 23, 1861. 
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council, 


at Margate. 


+7 


in particular. 


Mr. GLADSTONE :— 


Duke or SOMERSET :— 


? 
‘ 


Courts. 


LORD PALMERSTON : 
about throwing COATES over them ? 
Eart Russet: 


objectic ns! 


Sir G. 


Sporting Gent. :—**‘No, Sir, No. 


MINISTERIAL 


'A room at Cambridge House. 


INTELLIGENCE. 


The Ministers are assembled in 
On the table lie papers, apparently covered with hiero- 
glyphics, but in reality specimens of Foreign Office caligraphy. | 

Lorp PALMERSTON :—Here we are again, all alive, like the shrimps 
Well, boys, how do you feel after your holidays? I guess 
we've been imitating the whales and people in difficulties, and doing 
a deal of spouting since our last meeting. 

Eakt Russet, :—Yes, the popular mind has to be enlightened on 
he peculiar glories of the British constitution in general, and Ministers 
I’ve done my little utmost. 

Lorb PALMERSTON: —The length of your speeches, JoHNNyY, has 
been in an inverse ratio to the sizeof your body. But now to business, 
and as “sensation” is the order of the day, if we don’t look out we 
shall enjoy the new one of being kicked out of office. 

[ don’t care if we are. 
to finish my translation of Martin Tupper into Greek iambics. 
By-the-bye, what an artful move th 
ie Conservatives trying to smother our votes in the Registration 


I should then have time 


t 
them, as I expect we shall do next year. 
uncommonly ghy birds. 
beginning to kick up another row about it at Leeds and in the north. 
Who cares for Bricur? 
Look at the way my effort was received. 


Now, small one, why don’t you say something 
It’s in your line. 

No, it isn’t. But fancy signing sixteen thousan: 
The man must be a species of autographicai Dumas; 
then to have had all his trouble for nothing. 

C. Lewis:—-Ah! trouble is one of the few things 
very often be got for nothing. . 


Mr. GLADsTONE :—True, but not new. 


' 
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Lorp WESTBURY: 
and promises to work well. 
same pail. 


; Y 


VP. 2 Athed. 


a 
SES 
Me Mol 


Old Gentleman from the Manufacturing Districts (with anzxiety) :—S ANYTHING 
Nor EVEN MENTIONED IN THE BETTING 


DUKE OF NEWCASTLE: 
the reason that whenever a legal bill comes into operation, so many 
books of general orders and explanations instantly spring up from 


all quarters ? 
Lorp PaLmMerston :—On the lucus a non lucendo principle, 
Sesides, it employs the briefless barristers, 


a foggy subject foggier. 
keeps them out of mischief, and puts money in the pockets of the 
publishing fellows. 


Mr. MILNER 
leaders for the government in the cheap papers. 
good to any one. 

Lokp PALMERSTON : 


session ? 


OMNES: 


GIBSON: 


LOkD PALMERSTON : 


rrouse, 


EARL 


OMNES: 


,USSELL: 
country don’t want reform. 
In fact, my opinion is 


Finality ! 


Earn Russett (furiously) :- 


Hang Baricur! 


i ty — 


WwW en at 
AS Sil i 


So 


aBouT AMERICA, Sin?” 





A real boon to the upper ten. 


Who said it did ? 


Oh! (and prolonged groans). 
Yes, you n ay “Oh!” but unless we pay some 
ttention to our free and enlightencd constituents, it will be a case of 
irn out without tea for us and our supporters when we come to face 
We ghall find them like the 


‘Besides, Burcur and his lot are 


. ‘ ’ 
It isn’t—it wasn’t 
(HH ve the vt ble & pe ake v; an his ¢ zciteme nt, lost hi is balance, and 






So my Bankruptcy Bill has come into operation, 
All can now be whitewashed out of the 


But what's 


Is it to simplify our beautiful parliamentary literature ? 


making 


They’d much better be writing slashing 
Law never does 


But how about reform next 


The 


was 


sea aaa eco 


neenemmeenes at aa Seana 


a 


‘a 
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retired under the table, whence he did not reappear for some minutes, 
and. the subject was dropped.) 

Loxp PaLMerston :—Now, GLADSTONE, touching the money-bag. 
The income-tax is coming off this time, of course? 

Mr. GLapstone:—With a hook! Notif I know it. It’s too con- 
venient a lever to raise the national wind for me to be a reliever. But 
I won’t increase it—if I can help it. I gave up the paper-duty 

Mr. MitNer Gisson (proudly) :—That was my doing. 

Mr. Grapstone:—Well, and you're going to get a testimonial— 
silver coal-scuttle, boot-jack, or toothpick, or something of that sort 

from a grateful nation; so don’t make any more noise about it. 
Still, | am in doubt about the cash business,—and so farther particu- 
lars in our next, as the newspapers say. 

Sin G. C. Woop :—I hear the Turner pictures have gone back to 
Pepper-pot House. 

Duke OF Axncy.u (blandly) :—Meaning the National Gallery, I pre- 
sume. 

Harn Russett:-—Only just in time though. 
had to be a re-turner. (Groans and indignation from 
Ministers.) 

Lorp PALMERSTONE (severely) :—JouN RUssELL, you've done a 
good deal in that way lately. Who your associates may have been in 
the provinces I can’t say. It is now time conduct of that sort should 
be put a stop to, and it?s my opinion you’d better go home to dinner, 
Eecunt omnes. 





Government nearly 
all the 


and I mean to do the same. 


FREEDOM OF OPINION. 
Tre NEw 
1 aM a Yankee—-yes, sirvee! 
I’ scorn the fact to smother, 
I'd have cach nation to be free, 
And every man a brother. 
Who thinks with me ’s a cutish hogs, 
Who don’t agree’s a ninny ‘un, 
A dolt, a traitor skunk, an ass, 
I’m for Freedom of Opinion! 


American “ Sensation Sona.” 


The Southern States Combined and struck, 
Against our just oppression, 

And some said part, and wished them luck, 
Bat I'll have no concession ! 

They say they have dissolved the firm, 
That once was called the Union, 


I say they hain’t—they can’t-—they se’ _— 
l'm for Freedom of Opinion! 

(nd thus to serve my state I'll try, 
The freest in creat nm: 


Whoever tries to argify, 
Will eatceh it hot,—-tai 
on eat pore vail, 


Ii ition ’ 
Who fancies reas 


ry ° . ‘ 7 
Io limit our dominion, 


We'll tar and feather, ride on rail 
I’m for Freedom of Opinion! 

Those cussed Britishers’ offence 5 
Won't be too soon fe rerotten, 

Why don’t they arm in our defence 


What’s principles to cotton 7 

They prate about neutrality, 
But that ain’t worth an inion, 

When half a nation crushed m Ly be. 


kor Freedom ot Opinion! 


They say that we have fough by les! 
Old time-worn ry! in spite of 

"I iL wi Out iT break pocare S, 
And honour iws make light of 


I’d lie, and homeward wak:s 
And as for traitor minion 
I lik to ! we 
I’m for Ir 


4 min the bac k 


edom ol Opinions | 


7 

Then, when we've won, we will expand 
) N rit itil ( . 

To Canada and Newfoundlaud 
Extend Mor taxatior 

Confound free trade and freedom, too, 
In such superb dominion ! 

Hany all who do not as | do, 


I’m for Freedom ot Opinion! 
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PAN AT THE PLAY. 


Rb Abe me BMT F course every 
SSS ahah ( playgoer knows 
et OU HL by this time the 
plot of the Octo- 
roon, and that the 
audience after ap- 
plauding through 
four acts, became 
Squeamish at the 
conclusion, and 
hailedthedescent 
of the curtain 
with anything 
but a congratula- 
tory accompani- 
The picture of a heroine dying by poison, administered to her 





ment. 
in ignorance of its dreadful property by her lover, is not a pleasant 
one, and the opening of the scene at the back to exhibit a super- 
natural picture is an injudicious effect which is altogether out of place 
in a drama which, if it is to succeed, must do so from its naturalness 


and the vivid trvth of its transatlantic pictures. It is a strange 
sight to watch an !Inglish audience on the first night of an important 


dramatic producti, to see how thoroughly they ignore the effects of 


| the earlier portion of the play, and how swayed they are by the con- 


cluding incidents and tableau. Anybody who had witnessed the first 
four acts of the Octoroon on Monday, and was compelled to leave aficr 
so doing, would have felt perfeetly certain: as to its success. but, 
alas! what may not happen in a short half-hour; one unpleasant.situa- 
tion, or an unskilfully worked-up climax, will peril, and perhaps destroy, 
the hopes of the most brilliant dramatist and the most experienced 
Notwithstanding the uncomfortabie feelin 


‘ 


and effective company. 
on will draw, and will prove, if not 


induced by the fina! act, the Octo 


' a second Colleen Bawn, at all events a remunerative and sufficiently 


successful product.on. 
Mr. Ryper, a painstaking, sensible, and conscientious actor, has 


appeared at the Princess’s as Sir John Falstaff in the Merry Wives of 


Windsor, with excellent effect; he is not as unctuous as he might be, 
but he is droll and appreciative, and consequently deservedly success- 
fnl. Muss Rose Lyeciterca, as Siveet Atne Page, is alone worth 2 visit, 
i] the merry wives are impersonated with humour and grace by 
iss Cannorra Lecitercg and Miss ELsworrny. 

A very pleasant drama, adapted by Mr. CHartes. Senpy,.has been 
produced at the St. James's. Mr. WIGAN, aa the poor nobleman, 
exhibits that skilfal blending of humour and pathos for which he is so 
remarkable, and Mrs. WIGAN g 
woman of plebeian origin, but possessing the innat 
BeELMORE 18 this comedian, having 
ulation of enormous shirt-collars and pantomime- 


with honours as a most sensible and 


\! 


ives a periect picture of a kind-hearted 
e delicacy of the 
true lady. Mr. admirable 


passed the matric 


pattern trousers, has come out 
humourous artist. 

In a paragraph which appeared in Fun Jast week, touching : 
trifling accident to SIGNoR GIiwU: INI’S nose, poor little Mp.Lui PATTI! 
was described as the assailant instead of Mypure. Tirtexns. When 


our contributor heard of his mistake, he excnsed himself bv admitting 
think of anything or anybody but Mpuie. Pair. 


that he could never 
} vill the kind-hearted little 


[pon this 
prima donna. 


the { d bor f rerave, aus ho cle ibt 


Three cheers for Mr. Hauniweit.! Mav his shadow never crow 
less, and may a thrill of vy pass over his frame while reading the 
following parody of PAN’s on the subiect of his successful Si 
sPEARIAN gardening operations: 

Sona ro My \LLIWELI 
{ = i f 4 Wai / i , 
His WELL, my dear SHAKSPEARI-AN, 


ITALLIWELL, for a time 
Is the heart of the best 
is nearvt ol the CSL 

KSPEARK lover at rest, 


And | am bound unto thee, gentle-man. 


° . . 
Is Sacred pre pe rte 


The varden of SHAKSPEAK! ; 


I | LLLIW}] L, as you kn oT . 


And it ne’er shall be said 
mat ti Y oO i ne tl the iread 

@! rl « he knave; it shan t be, rentleman. 
the ell, 1 ] SHAKSPERI-AN, 

bare vell, f mv rhyme 

Is now e! j ; 

May my | sing l 

t e yours faithfully, }? 


A. a ct tt 
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Barly 
lOlst Middl 


Uniform :—“ Irsu aw kicgur, OLE Fr’er!’ 


NEW LIGHTS ON OLD WORTHIES. 


1] 


Sucn ready credence was lately given to a talkative lady’s descrip- 


tion of NELSON, as a rude, boisterous, boastful, sea-captain; so 
widely for certain days did this new (and contemptible) idea take 


ace of our old conception of him as a tender-hearted, modest, 


callant gentleman, that we may shortly expect similar new lights to 
be thrown upon other worthies. We have indeed, in own 
MS. Diary of our late aunt, Miss Marrua Grirriy ; 
and though candour ¢ mpels us to» own that she was both can- 

} 7 


tankerous and silly, we lay 


our 


° } 
possession, the 


‘ ? 5 * . ' . . © ] yeas » . o . 
a flew extracts befor > our readers ior they 


? . . 
own consideration. 


April 1,18 [ had always a shrewd suspicion that Mr. WILBER- 
( W no better than he should be. | have lately b en a good 
deal in his s cif ty. Alas! he is ga lly different from the ideal of my 
ing imagination. His manners, which have often been described 
Ss} Land gentle, are of the most oifensive kind. On one occasion 
he tre lupon my cat. His appetite is voracict and indi criminating, 
LI, myself, once saw him pour something that looked like lobster 
over what appeared to be a veal cutl If temper fierce 
i nf, al 1 gl] ! ' } ex] SSO! ( to } in 
e extreme I th KX h interest in t bia la I t be mer 
hypocrisy, for I have heard that | own s¢ nt inderpaid 
lin their meals lis « al « se3 a but bi 
iam te li Liat } Vv recen iV 4 i | rin the gu er ve miu 
er e, and that on being asked his name, ! sid that it is 
» BRINSLEY SUERIDAN. lis par is, indeed, assert tl t 
W SHERIDAN who pretended to WiLtiamM WILBERFOKC) 
’ [ ; 
. ae ae ; y esters IT vi 1 Mi [ Another illn ' 
cone! Ah! how sad are these disenchantments Shir ! 
1 for philanthi but people who ascribe it » her Level 
ned a glimpse, I should think, into her domestic life. 


: FUN. 


| 





WILLIAM WorRDsWoRTH was pointed out to me, this afternoon, in the 
street. He is a short, burly man, with a coarse red face. Although 
his poetry breathes of nature, his habits are those of a townsman of 
the common stamp. Half his time is passed in taverns, where, 
enveloped in tobacco smoke, he holds forth by the hour together, I am 
given to understand, in praise of democracy, and in violent abuse of 
church and state. His conduct is quite as lax as his principles, and 
the most shocking immorality is practised by him without the least 
regard to decency or attempt at concealment. There is not the 
excuse for Wokvsworth that there is for Mrs. Fry. Her fits of tiger- 
like fury, and her constant brooding ill-will, may be ascribed to that 
singular.custom of visiting prisoners. How true is it that there is a 
decidedly corrupting influence in evil communications! 

March 22, 18—-.—The poet, SAMUEL Rogers, is a bachelor, has con- 
siderable wealth, and seems somewhat partial to me. I am therefore 
as civil to him as every Englishgentlewoman would be in my peculiar 
position; but his society is very wearisome and his egotism most 
offensive. One day, after quoting four hundred and thirty-six lines 
that he had written before breaktast (his rapidity of composition is 
certainly wonderful), he said that none of the earlier poems of Lorp 
Byron were worth—but I willnot pollute my pen. On another occa- 
sion, When he was,unaware of my approach, I distinctly saw him on 
his knees at a little chiflonier, which had been left open, and drinking 
Jamaica rum out of a bottle with the avidity.of a demon or a fish. 
So much for the pleasures of memory. 

October 22.---Had the honour of an invitation to Apsley House, last 
night, if honour it can be called. However, lowent. he Duke in his 
usual state after dinner; if anything more moisy and vain-glorious 
than ever. He sang *‘The British Grenadiers”? and “The Bould 
Soldier Boy.” Conversation entirely confined to battle of Waterloo. 
Duke said he was wounded in three of his arms, and had twenty, 
seven horses killed under him; also that he captured the whole of 
Marsuat Ney’s division in single combat. On the Marguis 0: 
ANGLESEA’S venturing to contradict this statement, Duke flung a 
claret-jug at him, and called him “ a pig-headed old dragooti.” 

Such are our Heroes! 


SHIP A-HOY! 


THe sailing qualities of the German fleet far surpass those of our 
own navy. ‘There was reason to few additional knots an 
hour, but if the subject has not proved itself too knotty a one for our 


expect a 


German cousins, we must envy them the amazing speed of which 


The fleet, all a-taunt 
Sash ¢ dintely oceeded P ther tacl | 

Ou Immediately proceeded on another tack, Gown the 
Several logs ! 


their navy is capable. was spoken (of) some 


time since, 
wind’s eye, and out of sight. and logverheads hay 
been conned, but none of them appear to have fallen in or out with 
these modern Flying Dutchmen. The Buoy at the Nore and the 
Cove of Cork have been telegraphed to from the Admiralty ; the 
et had been heard of in the Sound, but had 
Avr, wherever that might be. The Cov: 
has not deigned to reply, and is supposed by my lords to be eithe: 


at the fl 


former reports tl 


saddenly frome to a point ¢ { 


i 


corkey or alioat. 


NARROW ESCAPE. 
(Fr mm our Sj) ect il L ity. 


quiet neighbourhood of Che ipside was yesterday 


t-lines.) 


thrown into a state of consternation by the following miracujou 


escane: 10 & that M ; ION} (of tl firrnm of JON! and (Co 
66 Mang] ror cle ! ( . had lett the front d ropen, ler young 

son, WILLIAM (a fine bo of about dour years of age), having strayed 
down the passage, had just protruded his head through the aperture, 


ACLs bile 


mind, ! glled him 
and had not 


doubt 


when his mother, with 
‘back; the 


the courageous matron 


pr enec a? 
in the 
there 


head was alread: etreet 


1! ‘ 


heen at his elbow 


. : 
DOV &s 


Is Fcearceiyvy a 


but that her « would, in another minute, have put both his arm 
out 7 ne preci ; } ve nou vel recovered, 

RECEIPI PO! Misios An () fon ri hit Can (to be drawn well over 
t} eves) by M DISKAELI | fifths it soap one sawder, two of 
il ir. & ul pieion ot nol tic BD tir atl a roo cuure h rate until 


DISKAELI rises to the top, then swallow. 


generally 


the 


v.as in match-striking, there is 
a flarne eEprings up, end is suppored to last till 
iteelf out. or till the spark of life is extinguished. 


In mateh-makin 
rreat shine; 
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(OLOGICAL SOCIET' Peren’s Pence is an old 


Nore by THE Eccut 
(la; 


cern:—An American. 
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STRANGER THAN 
(Letter from Mn. Li 


Mr. Enpyrur,—Me 


cumpenny. He ad 


finn} 


too the fimes noosepaper 


Woiummun in wite we 


paird to Sin im. b. 
mannyskrip for you 


kurosity befour Marsh nex.—Yours e 


tide, Iler Wit 


ak ] 


sht is Stra 
to say, not 


L. than hibern 


ait 


the gratty 


a 


eS 


a 


OPPORTUNE MOM} 


OF HANGING ON BEI 


Fun.) 


L. as 


ige Story sum time ago, 


like WILKY COLLING 


ve weak: which he aint no more to be 


lan to a@ satire. i 


fykashun ot t} « Britt 


raw 
Ver, 


VAL. 


CHAPTER LAST. 


IT had perused the greater portion of Sim Prutiie Dervars’ 


written manuscript, when I laid it on one side to get m 
I, ALLAN Fenwick, married! and t 


to the Ethereal, and obtaining the Real and Personal. Let 


happy time —yently 


I had become a firm disciple of Mesmer, and had—oh 


; 


joy ~discovered that 


engayed in deciphering Sik Puttrpe’s 


yently--when, 1 


my wife, my Lit 
Six weeks after our wedding we were seated in my 


i 
Swichi 


h 


‘A STRANGE Brent. 
DesuaM, Sir BF. B. L—1 
to the Editor 
an the litterurry Sir E. B. 


‘* rote 

rote Is 

cum- 
L } 


Le Desna™ 


irried. 


oO LILIAN! Vhe Rational 
] 


badly- 
unl | 


ny scepticism no longer existing, 


' 


IAN, Was @ Ds thon 


who had not been quite well for the last day or two, 


tasting a nauseous draught of my 
The Sublime and Beautiful sipping the Distasteful, a Calm Intelligence 
ie Mysterious 


tracing the Lllegible. 
Casket which the Policeman, 


cured of a toothache 


at last MaArGRAVE'S secret was in my hands: now | should 


On the table 
whose sister's mother’s son’s aunt 


prescription. What 


before me |: v t} 


», had obtained from Sir Putip’s 


how He, who should have been hide 


had pr esorved 1 upon his cheeks the u ndying oom of 
ope ne “ad the Cas ke G3 


"outh. My LILIAN, 
boxes met our view, 


the 


Pythoness, 


us, Wrinkled, and s 


>? 


labelled “Cosmetic.” 


Llit x pore SSlD it 


CSs. 


old Study ; 1 


Hieroglyphics, while Lita, 


Was leisurely 


butler 


‘rarce hr 


1] 
sSmaii 


never- 


a picture! 


I had 
Now 


diseoy er 


iman, 


. 
Sf Aine 


Achia 


*% 
siuver 
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V BENMIND—SHARP! R CTABLE PERSON (WHO HAD N 
SUFI D THIS PA INDIGNITY 
There!” she cried, laying her finger upon some golden letters, 
the name of the Sorceress whose spells have preserved his 
yuthful charms.” J looked and read, “RacneLt, Enameller o 
hace ; 


Scarcely had an exclamation of surprise and horror escaped my 
lips, when in the street, above the hum of the city, there carolled 


orth the song of a human voice, a wild, half-savage melody—foreign 
broken words air and w*¢ rds not new to me. 

“lis Marcrave!” said the Pythoness in a thrilling whisper. 

| opened the window and looked forth. It was Her. 

‘‘(j-r-r-ra!”’ he cried exultingly. “ G-r-r-ra!” 

With what a lightning bound he sprang! Ina moment he was up 
the t wering steeple of the opposite ¢ ‘} iurch, and, as he sat st rnly 
upon its pointed apex, the wondrous brilliancy of his lustrous eves 
aud dazzling teeth seemed to rest upon us like abstracted moonshine. 

I pointed to the open manuscript aa casket, but he only waved 
his stalwart arm aloft, and hissed defiance from the tapering pinnacle 
The rain descended in torrents, and I saw that my hour of victory 
was at hand. 

‘Man, fiend, Troglodyte, or whatever be the secret of your fearfal 
existence! You, who hate Suffering, Beware! You have caught your 
First Cold!” 

Even while I spoke. sneeze after sneeze rent the air: and as the 
Dread Existence writhed in str ng convulsions, the cosmetics of the 
Magician Enameller Racue. cracked and crumbled from his face. 1] 
saw him now in all his hideous truth, penetrated the secret of his 
huge strength in those long hairy arms, and of his shiny teeth in the 
long hideous fangs which now protruded. 

Feebly, yet asconquered, he raised the old Barbaric Chant. It 
was his last spell, and the Pythoness broke it. 

“T know it.” she cried, “O Genius Macyer!” and throwing her 
arms wildly above her head, she hurled the song’s burden back upon 
the gasping monster 

‘In the Strand! Inthe Strand! In the Strand!” 


~ 
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The Creature Manrcrave shrieked forth a wild cry of 


rising to his full height plunged headlong into space. 

“There,” 
unperceived, lifting up her white veinless hands like a slumbering 
sphinx addressing the Proprieties; “ there,’ said Mrs. CoLongeL 
Poyntz, “ He’s settled.” 


~ 
RG 


despair, and 


L’ENvol. 

A. few months after the above occurrence, a travelling showman, 

e caravan had halted on ‘‘the Hill,” complained that somewhere 

in this neighbourhood he had lost a young Gorilla, dressed in full 
nodern costume, whom he had with great difficulty taught to sing ¢ 
opular melody. We kept our own counsel as to MARGRAVE. A dis- 
inguished foreigner subsequently purchased Sir PinLiep DERVAL’sS 
manuscript, which.has (1 believe) been lately pxblished under the 


? 
J 


a eae . a a ee ere aes 
title of Adventures in Pictorial Africa. 





EMPLOYMENT FOR LADIES. 


VERY important meeting 
took place a few days ago, at 
the Magpie and Earache 
Assembly Rooms, ‘Thread- 


needle-street, to take into con- 
sideration the new occupations 
suggested for ladies. The 
rooms were supposed capable 
of containing about 250; but 
there must be some mistake 
here, as the fair occupants 
numbered but ninety, and the 
place was filled. The company 
were exclusively ladies, and in 
full dress. Mus. Cosy Cuate 
TERTON took the chair. 

The Ciatk commenced by 
ing she hoped to goodness 
iey would give her a patient 
attention. ‘Lhey had not met 
to discuss the fashions, though 
might 
that the present autumn novel- 
ties in the shape of bonnets 
were very delightful. She had 


x 
Ly 


! . 
£1e Bay, e7 passant, 


that morning passed down 
liegent-street, and especially 


in red - 


alfa 

A Voicr.—* May Task what 
we have met for 2” 

Th Car Really forgot 
herself: buat let them get out 


of izhion. Heraspirations 
were much higher than the 
hichest-fronted and highest- 
rriced Parisian bonnet. 
hey had not m to decide 
the mea-ure of a silk dress, 
luta measure of amuch mor 
portant ‘ter: and her 

iS compre! nded a mue 

id than t! mi 


icr range 


pansive or expensive crino- 
line. Now, as to the extent of 
the obiections to the extent of 
the crinoline, she begged to say 
, 7 that all the talking in the 
J~ \ world, and all the writing in 
: the world, would never induce 
z he Lo - 
\ ‘7 . cry yy ! () P ! 
1 ip | di} the last nd tyrannical] 
nof men Was that women should becor eenerally “a 
of s i pel } I ! ‘ tne otl especially ne! 
7] ! Well, for he rit, she e ¢ never heard any 
rz id. The idea of « woman : r to another 
‘ or cut of ma f awl, or ¢ i A J YD ssible! 
We l, for her par she (t »chair) 2 it gay that those 
efi 3 who had « nated this i iting prop il should find 
) I ‘ that thi (the ladies) knew at least how toserve them. 


SLL LL LS EE He 


HU N: 








said Mrs. CoLonen Poyxrz, who had entered my room | 


oe 


109 


(Loud cries of “Serve t ht!) She (the chair) knew, at least, 
how she should serve one who in many respects was dear to her, but 
who had dared to support this shameful attack on the delicacy of the 
sexs (Cries of “Dear! dear!”) When was this domestic war to 
cease? Why should man interfere with the rights, the: claims, the 
social position of women? Man was a narrow-mindéd! animal; he 
was narrow in hiseviewmof everything. His hat-brims were narrow, 
his collars were narrow, his shirt-fronts were narrow; his neck-ties 
were especially narrow, and his narrow views of women were only 
equal to his narrow conception of the width of a ribbom; lastly, his 
narrow ideas with regard to the soul of woman—her crinoline—and of 
dress and figure, were pos.tively infinitesimal. (Lowd cheers.) Why, 
my goodness (said the chair warmly), was not this a:conspiracy to 


, . 

» e 

hem Tig 
- 


| enslave woman to do the labour, whilst the vaunted lords of: creation 


(loud cries of “ Oh, dearme !”’)—whilst the vaunted lords oftoreation 
stratted——-yes, strutted (crivs of “No! no!” and “Yes! yes!”)—in 
magnificent umiformeand indolence, in smoking grandeur arm-in-arm 
through the streets; unlizhtened by their smiles, and unaddérned by 
their dresses—(screams, and cries of * Oh, my!” and'Dear ! dear rp) 
—were they to sit all day in shops, like their- Parisiam: sisters; while 
their lords sauntered the streets, the parks, the bazaars, the exhibi- 
tions, aud what not? Were they to become Indian squaws—to hunt, 
to dig, to build, to carry burdens; while their chief, the Blue Ragle, 
or the Red Panther, sat by the wigwam smoking:the calumet of peace 
and idleness, enveloped in smoke and contemplation, and. covered 
with .a blanket, war-paint, and impudence? (Great uproar; sereama, 
sighs; and cries of ““ Dear! dear!” “My stars!” etc.) Let their 
determination be to object to everything. Let them be unanimous. 
She hoped there was not a single lady present who—— 

SEVERAL Voices.— Here! here! here! here! here!” 

THr Cuatn.—She did not mean unmarried ladies. She hoped there 
was not one who differed with her. Let them be firm. Let them pay 
no attention to aventions paid to them by the enemy. Let them 
scorn the shafts of Cupid, and refuse the rites of Hymen until 

A Voicr.—** What! are we to give ourselves tothe attentions of low 
men, then?”’ 

ANOTHER Votce.—* Oh! short men are horrid.” 
THe CHAIR regretted she was misunderstood. 
marriage. However, she would conclude by warning them to find out 
the promoters of this ungallant projection, and set theirtaces: uzaurst 
such men 

(At this moment a doq s 


iidenly barked jn the hall.) 


A Voicr.— Not if thev 71 men.” 

Tie ¢ A! ‘Turn that creature out. 

THe Voice (#) vy of 4 lignantly 4 * No, madam, 
(s: t )} iim no creatur you have turned out a great deal of 
rubbish in your but vou will not turn me ou (* Order !? 


‘Sit down !’) No,my husband Its sittin 


down for you; €1T will sp ak my mind it | die for i 

Great excitement prevailed. he dog yelped loudly, and a rush 
was made to the doors, amidst much screaming. Ilere the crino 
line b came a lift -hoat. ‘J he fair COMM Pans emcres d to the stre ‘ and 
although e rating in much ce nfusion, they were Bul ly defended in 
their iron cages.) 

THE IMMORTAL “EDWIN.” 

“Mr. Enywin Jawrs has declared | tention of becoming an American 
citizen, and has? | ition to t hupremne Cou to be udmitted to the 
New York bar Dui'y News, 

It is not this time “In the Strand,” 
We hear of Eowin JAMES, 

"Tis 1 mewhere in Yankee land 
Hle means to play his ames. 

Alas! that he of modest grace, 
Should from us po so far; 

Alas! that he should fear to fac 
Again an iy lish La 

Rivar Si ( r BRITANNIA L_Lvo-TARD AND THE Lro- 
YARD. TI ( sO f ( ‘ ol great distinction: we mcere ly 
hope that it is without a difference between them, although the latter 
is Of a generous nature nd soon swallows his little grievance 

\ EMBER of the IJ of Court Rifle Corps declined to join the 
Guard of Honour which lined the staircase leading to the Middle 
Jemple Library, on the ground that he did not wish to be made a 
bet nister 

Frencen Fixance.—There is an improbability of Lovis NaPpoLreon’s 
carrving out his new financial arrangements, Gs i.e Is hol the man to 


be I OOL D, 


She meant offers of 
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LADIES, BEWARE! 


Despatcu Company’s” Tubes. 








_ WHENEVER you see an omnibus you may stop it, and ask in an 
innocent manner if it be going to the “ Bank’’? The answer most | 
likely will be in the affirmative, when you can say, “ Ah! I thought 
80,” as if you were sorry it was not going the other way. It is not 
unlikely but that the conductor will make some witty remarks touch- | 
ing your personal appearance, etc. ; you may, however, laugh at these, 
as you will have the best of the joke. When youare compelled to ride 
in an omnibus, it is advisable to secure the seat nearest to the door, 
as there are many advantages attached to it. In the first place, you 
have the exquisite pleasure of poking the conductor in the ribs with 
your umbrella whenever any one wants to alight. If you are well up 
in fencing you will be able to touch him just under the fifth rib, which 
is very desirable. Then you have the option of assisting the ladies,— 
that is, if you have the moral courage; as the dear creatures will 
sometimes, instead of placing their hands in yours with a look of 
confidence, place them on their pockets, and reward you with a look 

or suspicion, no matter what your appearance may be. 

In entering an omnibus great care must be taken in order to prevent 
yourself being deposited unceremoniously in an old lady's lap. The 
best way of evading the above rather ridiculous position, is to place 
. your hand firmly on the first gentleman’s hat you see. Don’t be 
particular about knocking it over his eyes, he will only look savage. 

Supposing you to be seated opposite a pretty girl, you may stare at 

ras much as you like. If she blushes, that is a sign your attentions 
will be favourably received. But if she should look indignant, you 
ought to alter your tactics: treading on her toes and afterwards 
asking her pardon might have an effect ; or you make some remark 
about the weather ; this is a very interesting topic of conversation, 
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AN ACCIDENT THAT may HAPPEN IN PASSING THE PROPOSED “ PNEUMATIC 


and never fails of drawing people out. 


OMNIBUS ETIQUETTE. | 


{ November 30, 1861. 


THE LAY OF THE STOCKBROKER. 


I care not for the Three per Cents., 
I loathe the smell of Stocks, 
I’ve lost my interest in the Funds, 
In mines, canals, and docks; 
I’m reckless, and would even buy 
The Great Ship Comp’ny’s shares, 
I’m savage, yet I cannot seek 
The haunt of “bulls” and “ bears.” 


We were so constant, she and I, 
We never had a jar, 

My step on ’Change was light as cork, 
My happiness at par ; 

No other shared her preference then, 
No other sold her scrip, 

We talked about our wedding-day, 
About our wedding-trip. 


A month ago (twas “settling” day, 
And I had writ a line 
To say that I should take her soon 
To hear Lovisa Pyne), 
A letter came, on tinted note, 
The palest shade of blue, 
She’d changed her mind, and,—short P.S., 
She’d changed her broker too. 


Consols may rise, but naught consoles 
A disappointed man ; 

I’m going, as a volunteer, 
To fight the Mexican, 

For by this morning’s Star I sec 
The transfer is complete,— 

Her marriage yesterday took place 
At All Saints, Marg’ret-street. 


Aw Awkwarp Qvestion.—We have solved the mystery why 
the Emperor or THE FRENCH has never been crowned: is it 

not possible—nay, probable—that, as his Masesty has evi- 
| dently been raising money in all imaginable ways, he may 
have—it’s an awkward question to ask—he may haye—— 
well, parted with the crown? If so, he might defend the 
act by saying there was no harm in sending back to his 
Uncle what he had received from him; and the delay which 
has created so much surprise would thus be most fully 


accounted for! 


If, however, the object of these 
attentions suddenly prefers walking, it would be a want of self-respect 
in you to think for a moment that you had driven her to that course. 
Having arrived at your destination, it will be necessary to give a 
final thrust with your umbrella in order to bring the “Bus” toa 
stand still; when you may quietly get out, slowly unbutton your 
great coat, give the conductor half-a-crown, in order to keep him 
waiting till you have received your change, and then walk away. 


SOHOLD AGAIN! 


De Ruona dances gracefully and well, 
And is an actress of respectability ; 
But if she hopes to draw with Atar Gull, 

I only wonder at her gullibility. 


DistrEssinc CasE.—A once energetic rifleman excused his vesigna- 
tion on the ridiculous ground, that whenever he sought his corps, he 
found it rined. His friends have since made every effort (but un- 
apple-ly in vain) to induce him to stem his talk. 

Hore ror Lessers.— Immediately after sending M. Fou.n’s report, 
the Emperor wrote to M. Lesseps: “‘ Enormous deficit! My uncle! 
Pledge my word—only thing left! Suez (sous?) very acceptable. 
Cut away.” 

Insutt to Insury.—In the American correspondence of a daily 
paper the following cruel case lately appeared :—‘“ The assassin was 
condemned to death, and also to pay tho expenses of the trial.’ 
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A. TRIFLE FROM HANWELL. 


One of them is a WeppinG Guest; the Orner Two 
To them, a middle-aged Emperor, carrying a 


Enter Three. 
are simply Fools. 
model of La Gloire. 

WEDDING GuEstT (abruptly) :—Now, wherefore stopp’st thou me ? 

The OrHER Two affect to be unpretentious. 

Emperor :—There was a ship. 

Weppine Guest whistles a nautical air. 
signs that they are Admirals living at Bath. 

Empgror :—And she cost’no end of money. 

Weppine Guest, thinking he is about to be asked for’ a loan, re- 
members an appointment in Trafalgar-square, and goes thither in as! 
fast omnibus. The Orner Two take snuff cautiously, and change | 
the subject. 

Orner Two :—Have you seen BLONDIN ? 

Emperor kicks them twice round St. Paul’s, and sits dowm to 
breakfast. They appear pleased at being noticed, and retire with a 
sedate expression. HEmprror, suddenly remembering that therevis a 
deficit of forty millions sterling, chuckles hoarsely. 

Emperor :—Ruin stares me in the face. 

OrHER Two (without) :—“ For he’s ajolly good fellow.” 
the rest.of the words, and wish they were thrushes.) 

EMPEROR :—Laugh on, light-hearted revellers ; but I (scowls.) 

Am trembling on the brink of bankrupt-cy! (howlss), 
They haven’t dropped their purses? Let me spy. 


The Orger Two make 


(They forget 


I am monarch of all I survey, 
My rights there are none to dispute— 
(Cos they’re all in Cayenne, far away)— 
Lam lord of the Foul and the Brute. 
| Yet my empire is based on a sham, 
i 
; 


(Finding nothing, he volunteers. a recitation) ;— 
i 


And insolvency now is my Case ; 
Trwould rather be jailer at Ham, 
Than reign in this horrible place. 


The Jews that roam over the Bourse, 
My form with indifference see ; 
I am so unacquainted with cash, 
Their tameness is shocking to me. 
There are RoTHSCHILDS in every place, 
But RoruscuiLps —disheartening thought- 
Are aware that my credit is bad, 
And won’t do a biil as they ought. 
M. AcnitLe Foun suddenly enters with a bag. 
Fourp:—Morning, ma tear. 
Emreror (with a burst of woe) :— 
I tell thee, gentle Jew, 
Money’s the object that I have in view ; 
Scarce would a ship-full—— 
FovuLp :— Von’t a keel-full do? 
The effect of the pun is electrical, or very nearly, The EMPEROR 
| repents of all his extravagance, and indicates, by a motion of the left 
elbow, that Constitutional Government shall, for the future, take the | 
place of Arbitrary Rule, and that he is now more than ever convinced | 
that the true source of Political Power is to be found in the People 
itself. He then looks fatigued. Lights down. 
FoULD sings :— 
Ye ministers of England, 
Who guard her native debt ; 
Whose credit, spite of millions spent, 
Ts good and current yet— 
Your glorious system I]’ll adopt, 
Like Vecker, or TurR-Gor. 
EMPrRroR :—You’re a sweep ; but you're deep, 
At this here financial go; 
Where the rate of discount rises fast, 
And the public stocks are low. 


They go through pantomime expressions of retrenchment and 
economy. Emperor is about to speak about Orner Two, but forgets 
what he was going to say. Emperor and M. Fovu.tp then come 


forward and address the audience wheedlingly :-— 
Indulgent creatures, candidly we own, 
Our real business is with you—a loan. 
Disposition of the characters at the end of the wiece— 
Both are sanguine. 
Curtain falls half-way, and recovers itself with sudden efort of dignity. | 
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New Name ror Femarze Inrants.—CRinoulaa. 





FUN. 
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1 WHAT IT’ MUST: COME TO! 
| 
| 
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“BILL STICKERS) BEWARB!” 


Wao is Bit Stickers? Will any oneenlighten us? The ominous 
words meet us in every thoroughfare, on every wall. Why does not 
BILL STICKERS come forward like a man, confess his crime, and make 
atonement?) Who is he? what is he? where is he? what has he 
done? For years this wretched man has walked in the perpetual 
cloud of this threat. It is a sword of Damocres that meets him on 
every dead wall. The refined torture, too, in the familiarity— Bill 
Stickers. Notsuflicient tosay “Mx. WILLIAM Stickers is requested,” 
etc.; or “We advise Mr. WiLitiaAM Srickers,” etc. No; the bitter, 
crushing, heartless brevity,—‘‘ Bint Stickers, beware!” What is 
the crime, to be haunted like a shadow with “‘beware’’ be where he 
will, poor fellow ?; Bit Srickers, beware, be wary; 


a —es—=™S 


CICERO POLITELY CONSTRUED BY A. FRESHMAN. 
Abiit—He went out (to dinner), 
Eecessit—He drank a glass or two of champagne. 
Hvasit—He said he was all right ; but-— o 
Hrupit-——He was obliged to go out on the balcony. 


Never Satisrizp.—The man who has been so long trying to meet 
his difficulties, succeeded last week ; we are sorry to report, however, 
that the interview was not at. all satisfactory; indeed the poor man 
now declares that he wishes he and they had kept apart. 

If the parent of the following con. will call at our office during the 
firgt' heavy, fail of snow he may get something to his advantage. 
What kind of rabbit does the elegant Temple fountain resemble ?— 
A jet d’eau (doe)! Pray get some advice, do. 

Wit ano Hvume-ovr.—Mr. Hume, the celebrated medium, with due 
regard to his children’s health, when going out into the November air, 
ties up their throats with spirit wrappers. 

A Bos’s-wortu.—Siz Rosert, in his little tour through Ireland, has 
greatly disappointed one party, rho naturally expected that Pru: 
would be entirely on the Orange side. 

INTELLIGENCE From Dr. Cutirn (Ireland).-—-Those who expect any 
intelligence from this quarter will be greatly disappointed. 

A pistressep friend of ours has discovered that the best way to 
avoid @ rest (arrest) ia to keep moving. 


RS SS i SN Si nla 





oe 


Sesaeheceiiinanenediiel 























































Scene—Railway Station, Slough-cwm-Puddle Road. 


Commercial Gentleman :—Wot! . NINEPENCE FOR THREE MILE, AND ONLY 


THAT Bit oO’ LucGace!”’ 
Jehu 


HAIRIN’, AND FOR THE BENEFIT OF OUR HeaLttu!” 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
ASTRO-METEORILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


There will be a storm on the 3lst of this month, so violent as to 
wash that day entirely out of the calendar. It may perhaps be found 
by _ aid of some new company’s prospectus, in the middle of next 
wee 

*,* In consoquence of the continued attraction of this month, the first 
appearance of December will be postponed (definitely) for thirteen 
days— Moore. 


NOVEMBER. 





24 S&S | Winter Sermons to little boys.—Sermon Ist: The Fall, illus- 
trated by magic lantern slides, in St. Paul’s Churchyard. 
25 M | Volunteer firing within kitchen range at Newington-butts. 
26 Tv | Distribution of bonus by the Improvident Loan Society. 
27 W | Fun. Another risein the Funs! Latest quotations, excellent ; 
| for money, one penny. 
238 Ta} Annual Civil Service match at Whist, by Members of the India 
| _ | Rubber Club. 
29 | | Preparations for Saturday. 
$0 | S | Private performance of the Judge and Jury Society, by com- 


| | mand. 


Poses Plastiques by the Barons of the Exchequer. 
Ariel (for this occasion only) 


, Baron POLLock. 





Frower Garpen.—How to make a real cowslip in winter—grease her | 


hoofs, and place her on the ice. 

_Krrcnen Garpen.—This is the time of year for winter vege-tables, 
dinner-tables (with leaves), and wild time-tables; great care should be 
taken of the latter, as they are very changeable. 

SeasonaBie.—An Ice House.—If you want a house of this kind, build 


attached to the Royal Hotel, and driving the Slough-cwm-Puddle 
Bus :—** WELL, Sirk, P’RAPS IT’S RATHER STIFP, SPECIALLY, YOU SEE, AS THE 
GUuV'’NOR DON’T RUN THIS Bus For Aa LIVIN’, BUT ONLY TO GIVE THE HorsEs A 
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STATES. 


we have received up to the end of the month. 
BELLIGERENT OPERATIONS, 


daring O’MULLIGAN was concentrated. The next day, 


sent a trumpet and message to O’ MULLIGAN as follows :-— 
“Surrender, you beggar!” After an exchange of courte- 


in these words :—‘“ You be blowed!” 
of this defiance, CoLoneL Q. C. Crocrtvs retired twenty- 
five miles south from Lafayetteville. 


city is, at present, unoccupied by either party. 
THE SENATE. 


Se eee CC LLL LLL LLL AA 


the corruption and malpractices of the Hon. Tomkins K. 
Doodle frigate, to blow up himself and his vessel. 


morbid aristocracies of the old world quake with apprehen- 


alighted upon the forehead of the Hon. Senarus Consvt- 
TUM Perkins, Mar., who was whittling his desk. SENATOR 


front of the traitor. After a struggle, Senator CooBIDDY 
threw Senator Torts on the ground, and was proceeding 
to gouge out his right eye, when the gigantic OBADIAH R. 
SLupar, of Maine, coming cautiously up behind Senator 
Coosippy, seized him by the collar, and pitched him into 
the midst of the hon. gentlemen opposite. The fight 
became general, and the majority having cowhided the 
minority into insensibility, proceeded to pass a resolution 
glorifying the holy cause of liberty in which they were 
engaged, congratulating the members upon their forbear- 
ance, no life having been taken in the difficulty which had 
|} arisen. 


one to your liking; if you have money and good taste, it will then bea nice 
house. 
How TO TELL A MusHroom From Aa ToapstooL.—Eat one of each. 


_ The latter is rank and immediate poison. 





THE COMING SENSATION! 


“ Year it goes round, round, round!” 
The Proprietors of Fux, wishing to make a few-roar with laughing, and also to set the 


BRITISH PUBLIC 


} 
| grinning from year to year, beg to announce that they have entered into arrangements with the 
most exalted personages of the day (including Bronp1n) for the speedy production of the 


FUN ALMANACK FOR 1862, 


comprising some 


EDUCATIONAL MINUTES OF GREAT MOMENT, 
| (not second-hand information); an Essay on the Fore-quarters, by Hixps; Problems in 

Draughts, by the Goveason of the Bann; Voice of the Stars, by a Lighterman, ete. The 

Almanack will be of such a character that 

MEMBERS OF THE GOVERNMENT 
| will be compelled to TAKE IT UP, and then find themselves totally unable to PUT IT DOWN. 
The Month of March will be devoted to the Volunteer Movement. Full Notice of the 
GREAT EXHIBITION, 

| which will OPEN in May and CLOSE to the Kensington Museum. Our Sporting Readers will 
also be attended to, for our particularly fine cover will be drawn, without any chance of its being 
a blank: and finally, the outside will give great promise, which apy one may look upon as binding. 


HOORAY! 


' 


LATEST INTELLIGENCE FROM THE (DIS)UNITED 


By steamer from New York we give the latest advices 


On the 15th instant, CoLoNEL Quintus C. Croctus took 
up a position in front of Lafayetteville, Miss., where the 


CoLoneL Q. C. Croctus, according to the usages of war, 


sies for twenty minutes, the O’MULLIGAN returned an 
answer to COLONEL Q. C. Croctus, through the trumpet, 
Upon the receipt 


The daring 
O’ MuLLIGAN retreated during the night due north, and the 


Yesterday the Hon. Paut A. Torts, Del., upon occasion 
of the Navy Estimates Bill being passed, inveighed against 


Coosrippy, Ken., whom he accused of offering twenty-five 
dollars in shin plasters to the commander of the Yankee 
The 


Hon. T. K. Coopippy said the Hon. P. A. Totts was a 
liar; upon this occurred a scene which may well make the 


sion. Senator Torts seized a spittoon, and hurled it with 


tremendous force at the head of Senator Coosippy, but 
missing his aim, which is usually very correct, the missile 


Coosippy rushed at his adversary, and tore out some of 
his hair, while Senator Totts snatched away the false 
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A; ROMANCE IN REAL LIFE. 


THE habitués of Waterloo-place must have remarked during the last few days the presence of an 
elderly gentleman of flabby and sodden exterior, wearing two advertising boards slung tabard-wise 
over his shoulders. His eye is remarkable for a scared and bewildered expression, and his general 
aspect is so suggestive of hunger that one is almost tempted to wonder that he doesn’t take 
advantage of the accidents of his sandwich condition and eat himself up. He is considered by Mr. 
and Mrs. GerMAN REED to be an eligible advertising medium, and receives from them a handsome 
annual income. 

Attached to this elderly person is a tale of considerable domestic pathos. He is the only son of 
wealthy parents, but, unfortunately, soon after birth slight symptoms of insanity began to develop 
themselves. These increased as he grew up, and although he was always perfectly harmless, still, 
as he was liable to occasional fits of eccentricity it was considered that he should never go abroad 
unattended. His father died many years ago, and his mother, a wealthy old lady of fashion, 
considers that her dignity would suffer materially if she were to present herself in public accom- 
panied by her afflicted son. She is too close-fisted to provide him with a paid attendant, so when- 
ever the poor fellow desires a little air and exercise, he is obliged to sally forth without protection. 
He is fully alive to the impropriety of his being abroad unattended, and he feels that every apology 
is due from him to an outraged public. Indeed, he has so far permitted his domestic grievances 
to triumph over his sense of duty, that he has taken the liberty of pasting over Mr. Reep’s 
advertising board the apologetic legend, ‘“‘ Mamma won’t bring me out.” We have every reason to 
suppose that the afflicted man contrives to escape unnoticed from the maternal superintendence, 
for his appearance is strongly suggestive of one whose mother does not know that he is out. 


THE FORCE OF HABIT. 


Tue New Bankruptcy Laws are affording shoals of instances of the truth of the saying that eels 
get used to skinning. The other day, a prisoner named MILLAR was brought up for adjudication, 
who had been fifty years in jail,and had grown so accustomed to the “law’s delay,” that Mr. 
ReGistrRark WINSLOW was afraid of the effect on his health if he were restored to freedom. He was 
therefore left till the next goal return,—Mr. WinsLow expressing a hope that by that timc his 
health would be sufficiently reinstated to “bear the shock of an adjudication and release from custody.” 
In locking him up again the worthy Recistrar was “cruel only to be kind.” 
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A CURIOUS DITTY. 


On Monday last, as slow I 
The crowded Strand along, 


I heard a little 


Who gang a stupid song ; 
The air was bad, the words were weak, 
With neither point nor sense, 
But still that urchin chanted it 
With fervency 
Like TuppEr’s its philosophy, 
its tone as AusTIN’s low, 
And Pam its simple poetry 


intense. 














boy, 













_ Could scarce from CLosr’s know 
Yet,—though the melody was small, 

And though the words were poor,— 
They made me ponder how the world 


| And first the world religious needs 
A thorough setting straight, 

For “‘ Christian love” ought not to be 
A synonym for “ hate; 


j 
i 


Demands a Perfect Cure. 


And saints should not be self-ordained 
| ‘To doom all differing sects, 
_ And bishops should not be the men 


_ _ A SHAPFTESBURY elects. 

_ Then Spurceon, “ Brimstone Chatterer,” 
And treacle-tongued BELLEw, 

| And Doctor CuMMING, who declares 

| The end is coming too— 

| Religion must get rid of these, 


, Her safety to ensure ; 
_ The prevalent pest of pious quacks 


| 


Demands a 


erfect Cure. 


_ The world of letters stands confessed 
Some remedies to need, 
While Tupper writes proverbial stuff 
That tens ot thousands read ; 
While prurient little AusTIN still 
In kennela loves to , 
| At second-hand to filch the filth 
That soiled the hands of Pore; 
While Tro..ore loves the poor “ black 


cloth’ 


While CoLiins and his Woman White 

rove their title clear ; 

leptomaniac MEREDITH 
Kind readers will endure; 

It’s plain that Literature, indeed, 
Demands a Perfect Cure. 


Can 


While 


} 
With deeper black to smear ; | 


I might prolong my curious song 
T'o quite an epic size, 
Did I proceed to te]l our need, | 


Specifics to devise. 
Our blindfold laws show ample cause 


Our statutes to repair ; 
Our politics are full of tricks, 
That asks remedial care; 
The allo-bomao-hydro-paths, 


And Morisonian roughs, 
Disorders have that physic need 


More sure than their own stuffs; 

And thousands more, a plenteous store 
Of wit and wisdom pure, 

Might glean from that same silly song 
About a Perfect Cure. 





Wuy are the All England Eleven like 
voung ladies wishing to be married ?— 
Because they are always on the look out 
for good catches and great matches. 


A CORRESPONDENT, who has been read- 


ing the list ’ 
wants to know if 


for the Warrior ? 
Why should cricketers never be asked 

to a dance?—Because they stop the ball. 
Tue Pousn Qvestion.—‘ Clean your 

boots, sir?” 
RAILWAY communications corrupt good 


manors. 


of vessels in H.M.’s Navy, 


the Lucifer is a match 
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SPORTING INTELLIGENCE.—No. 2. 


OU must know, dear Fun, that we 
have had another delightful day 
with the Barkshire hounds. Early 
in the morning I rode towards 
Crackley Gorse, sitting easily in 
my new pigskin (for my horse, 
gentle as a lamb, is not only a 
capital trotter, but is also, like 
our dear old Spurcron, just 

- made for a canter), and looking 

about for the “ Bow and Harrow,” 

where we were to meet. There 
were not so many out at the inn 
as I had expected, though per- 
haps this was owing to my having 
had a formidable gathering in 
~¥ my eye for some days past, and 

the reality was disappointing. I 

missed the master, who had, how- 

ever, only gone to the dogs a few 


minutes before my arrival, and soon appeared whipping his top; in his 
own playful style, as he walked towards me with his peculiar gait. Well, 
away we went to the cover-side. “Twas a lovely morning, and in the 
bright sunlight we saw the distant hills quite plain ; we were lost 
in admiration, but soon found in the gorse. We were speedily in full 
ery, at least I was, a briar having switched me smartly across the 
face. ‘The whole field got off very well together, and I got off at the 
first fence, having dropped my whip. My horse, Jugurtha, was very 
restive, and would insist on my standing, while-he wanted to take a 
drain. After a short co~test and a little bribery (with some oats) I 
managed to regain my seat. The hounds were by this time out of 
sight; I thought I saw them some fields in front, but it was only a 
few hares on the brow of the hill. Suddenly I heard a shout in the 
hollow. We made for it at a gallop, and tried toget on a head, in which 
I succeeded, getting very painfully on my own; for as Jugurtha, 
having a hard mouth, didn’t care a bit for me, I, in giving him his 
head, lost mine; he then rushed at a “ ha-ha” (a style of hedge not 
to be laughed at), and I soon found myself landed on the edge of a 
ditch. Before I had time to collect my senses I saw a horrid bull 
coming towards me, of which, as I am no cowherd, I own to being 
very much afraid. At last I had the prospect of a good run and the 
probability of being the only one in at the death. One blow of his 
horn and it would be all over. I felt it would be a toss up whether [ 
escaped or not. Not taking to his looks, I took to my heels, and had 
a very fair burst of joy when, on looking back, I saw that he was 
tethered to a stake (a cruel memento mori, by the way). I saw the 
hounds some days afterwards, and Jugurtha too. All the members of 
the hunt admire that horse; he carries himself so well and me so 
badly, I shall part with him. Buy him, my dear Fun. You'll like 





—— essen 


him as sure “as eggs is eggs,”’ or, as the sporting Frenchmen say at | 


Glad to see you and any friends. 


. 


Guy Fox. 


Chantilly, “as hoofs is hoofs.” 
Come, cum multis aliis.—Yours ever, 


Mare’s Nest, Horseham. 


ET 


Tur Game Laws.—Some wolf-cnbs have lately been seen in the 
Essex covers, having been imported for fox-cubs. The game-preserving 
gentry will be loath to have them destroyed, for they will afford 
much better sport than Reynard, and if the animals should devour a 
few of their tenants’ children, it can easily be considered in the rent, | 
and there will be fewer mouths gaping for the corn that is so much | 
required for the birds. 

“Never say Dr-on!”—We thought that Mr. Boucicavutt’s Colleen 
Bawn had gone to that bourne whence no traveller returns; we are, | 


however, mistaken; she has re-appeared at AsTLEY’s,—of course, as the | 
Colleen Borne on horseback. 

Wuat tHe Americans Expecr.—The Yankees fancy we shall 
interfere in their quarrels for the sake of our millocracy ; but we are 
much too downy to cotton to them, and shall not join in their fights | 
on fccount of our mills. 

Les Iptes Napoteonrennes.—The French Emperor went to war | 
for an idea. Was it his idea that he could not be arrested for debt 
while on active service ? 

A Con. ror Votuntrers.—What speaker should reply to a threat 
of invasion ?—The Enfield. 

Wur is a deaf man like the late Tuomas Moore ?—Because he’s 


He-barred of ’Erin. 


SD cee ~ 


EON. 


| Fun dizit—for the fature ArcupisHorp SULLEN. 
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MR. AND MRS. SMITH AT HOME. 


We understand that Mr. and Mrs. Samira (of the metropolitan 
theatres) are about to produce an entertainment at the Egyptian 
Hall. We have been favoured with the subjoined summary of its 
leading features :— 

INTRODUCTION. 

Mr. and Mrs. Sarru at dinner.—Dinner chit-chat.—‘* What! that 
cold mutton again?”—Housekeeping money.—How to increase our 
income ?—Various suggestions rejected.—‘‘Why don’t you give an 
entertainment?”—The very thing!—Subject discussed:—Personal 
history decided upon.—Send out for two quires of outside foolscap, 
and set to work. 

THE ENTERTAINMENT. 


My birthplace, a workhouse (may be seen on payment of small 
gratuity to housekeeper).—My early education.—Personation : ** The 
Charity Brat,” Mrs. Smitu.—Leave school.—Pecuniary difficulties.— 
Cast about for a profession, and am eventually called to the bar (of 
the Green Dragon).—Feel I am born to be something better than a 
pot-boy.—Am offered an engagement at Drury Lane to make myself 
generally useful in pantomime; salary, six shillings per week.—Intro- 
duced to Mr. Bunn.—My first appearance.—Play “a messenger” to 
CuakLes Kean’s Richard I1I.—Vecide to adopt the stage as a profes- 
sion.—Pecuniary difficulties.—Presented at (County) Court, at suit 
of landlady.—Marry landlady to escape consequences:—My wife's 
mother.—Comic song: “Oh, don’t I love my mother-imlaw!” Mr. 
SmitH.—Quarrel with Mr. Bunn.—Introduction to Mr: Mappox.— 
Pecuniary difficulties.—Anecdotes of the aristocracy.—Péersonation : 
“The Hon. Tom Tarrrsoy,” Mrs. Sairn.—First appearance at 
Princess’s as fourth soldier in Nowreddin; or, the Fair Persian.— 
Always very nervous in new parts.—Pecuniary difficulties:i—Aidver- 
tise to find genteel employment for young ladies, by whieh they may 
realize from £20 to £70 per week.—Pay debts and clear’£207.—Quit 
the stage, and set up as gentleman of fortune:—Peeuniary difficulties. 
—Take to stage again.—Introduced to Mr. B..T. Saarn.—Remark on 
singular conimcidence in our respeetiver surnames.—Play Hurley 
Burley in the pantomime.—Recitatiom: “Uneasy sits the Head that 
wears a Pantomime Mask,’ Ma. Suitx.—Domestic differences.—Mrs. 
SmirH and the property-man.— How about the blue fire ? ”—Pecu- 
niary difficulties.—Advertise for the loan of £50 for three days, giving 
bonus of £750, and depositing property worth £30,000.—Obtain loan, 
and open classical and commercial academy.— Death of mother-in-law. 
Scena: “Stay the seraph wings that bear thee!” (Lucia), Mr. 
SuirH.—Pecuniary difficulties.—Queen’s Bench.—A debtor’s prison. 
—Passing of new Bankruptcy Bill.—Emancipation.—Conclusion. 


AND So THEY OvGHT.—Some of the papers have lately urged on the 
* powers that be”’ the duty of building, at the expense of the nation, 
life-boats and harbours of refuge. We think they ought to do so, 
too; and if their efforts only had the effect of saving one “ good ship ” 
a year, we would never begrudge the money spent; although this 
would be the only instance in which we could ever countenance a 
wreck less expenditure on the part of our rulers. 

Quite Conciustve.—There is, at the present moment, a “‘ divided 
opinion ® as to the condition of the Church of England. Some people 
say she has much to fear; others, and amongst them Lorp STaNnLEY 
affirm that she has not. For our own parts, we hold she must be in 
“danger,” seeing that Mr. Disragti has proclaimed himself her 
champion! 

THERE are a great many mean, spiritless nondescripts, who profess 
to join volunteer corps, get the clothes, and, like the organ monkeys, 
dance the streets in them, never attending drill, and never paying for 
uniform. These fellows—no, these boobies—are perfect sweeps ; they 


_ join for the sake of the suit (soot), and by all means give them the 
| sack. 


Ir the Warrior and the vessels of her class be fitted with iron masts, 


| we would humbly suggest the adoption of steel yards to the aforesaid 
| masts. 


Not only should we thus steal a march upon the enemy in a 
masterly manner, but these steel yards would be so extremely handy 
in weighing the anchor. 

Important Domestic Quvestion.—Should a wife receive as a valid 
reason for her inferior moiety’s incapability to maintain a perfect 
equilibriam after dining out, his excuse that he wears “screwed 
boots,” and his trowsers are “tight?” 

New Name.—As the Roman Catholic Arcusisnop or DuBLIN always 
appears to be in such a sour and crusty mood, he is to be called— 
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CARD SHARPS—SHARP CARDS! 


DoES EITHER OF THESE GENTLEMEN LOOK AN HONEST MAN IN THE FACE ? 


THE LATEST DEFINITION OF AMUSEMENT. 


THE following advertisement from the columns of a contemporary 
strikes us as affording food for the meditative mind of man :— 


_* AMONG THE DEAD MEN, a Diver’s Story, appears in ENTER- 
TAINING THINGS. Profusely Dlustrated. 


We cannot but wonder at that peculiar state of feeling, under the © 


| influence of which anything connected with “‘ down among the dead 


men” can be possibly considered as an entertaining thing. The 
particular idea of mirth and jollity under such auspices is, we should 
imagine, one which would gain the approval of Mr. Mark TaPLey. 
Certainly a proper appendant to the above would be a “‘ Book of Wit 
and Jest,” the contributors of which should be undertakers and sex- 
tons; and the illustrations furnished by Mr. CaLcrarr; we may also 
suggest to the conductors of “ Entertaining Things” that they find a 
place in their columns for “Chronicles of a Coffin,” and the like 
amusing and cheerful class of literature. But possibly those inte- 
rested in the welfare of the publication in question imagine that 
the announcement of these charming reminiscences being the story 
of a diver will secure their favourable perusal. Divers generally 
present a highly mirthful and entertaining appearance and indulge 
in the brightest repartee, as may be proved by taking as instances 
those swathed-up gentlemen who sit on the edge of the Polytechnic 
basin, in full caparison. Therefore it may be that any danger of 
non-interest in the “ Down among the Deadmen” is obviated by its 
being the narration of a diver, which will, of course, find favour with 
geese. 


Why are the London Scottish Rifles very unlikely to become 
teetotalers ?—Because they work best under Elchoholic influence. 

Wuy is a drill-serjeant necessarily a good physician ?— Because 
he’s always eagaged in play-tune (platoon) exercises. 

QvuesTION BY OLp Barrey.—When a cross-examiner sifts a matter, 
may he be also said to strain a point ? 


question. 
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AFRIC’S BARD. 


Tue Kine or Bonny is by no means 
in a bonny condition. Some of his 
subjects have rebelled against him, 
and, considering their colour, their 
behavior is of the very blackest kind. 
In such a time of adversity, why does 
| mot the poet Cross fly to the aid of his 
| meyal patron, who would doubtless be ° 
thappier if he had Ciosr by him—a 
| poet of such remarkable abilities, 
| though unfortunately unappreciated in 
his own country. How the bard 
would sear and wither the very eye- 
balls of the contumacious Bonnyites 
with his scorching Philippics, judicious 
compounds of bosh and Billingsgate 
‘that they.are. Still, we are not sure 
‘but that the sable monarch is to be 
congratulated on the absence of his 
laureate ; toujours perdria is wearisome, 
but toujours CLose,—the idea is too 
dreadful to. contemplate. 
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Mosr Arrrorriate.—The initials of 
the manager of the Bank of Deposit 
were P.M. Was that symbolical of 
the Precious Mess in which the unfor- 
tunate depositors find themselves ?— 
Query by our centributor who has not 
got any money there (or anywhere 
else, eo far as he knows). 


*‘ Noticg or Motion.”—The railway 
whistle. 


Kine Leer.—HEnNryY THE EIGHTH. 


—__+ 


CIVIL WAR. 


Iv will be a novel treat for all “ sensation ’’ lovers if two belligerent 
ships belonging to the opposite American factions should meet and 
have a fair stand-up fight in our waters. An excursion train would 
probably start at the first notice of such a proceeding, and opera 
glasses would be as plentiful along the coast as at Grisi’s farewell, a 
volunteer review, the cup day at Ascot, or an interesting trial for 
murder. The excitement could be kept up on the men’s side by 
animated bets in ponies, monkeys, and other fabulous sums, while 
the cruel fair ones could transact a little business in kid gloves, kisses, 
embroidered slippers, and delicate cigar cases. ‘The enterprising 
and distinguished American from the “Bar” jn Leicester-equare 
might improve the occasion by setting up a stall for mint julep, 
gin sling, sherry cobler, and cooling cocktail, not only for the spec- 
tators, but also for the combatants, who might come on shore for 
refreshment (say ten minutes in the middle of the day for an armis- 
tice); and on the whole Mr’ Bricur himself could not suggest a 
better plan for mitigating the horrors of a war, in this case, of a most 
civil description. 


A CROTCHETY QUESTION. 


Sir,—Was Hanvet a great drinker? I hear that when composing 
the Creation he ran up a very long score. Apologizing for taking up 
your space with this note, I remain, yours trebly, 


Dee-under-line. Sammy Barve. 


HARD LINES ON A KLEPTOMANIAC LANGUISHING IN PRISON, 


He who's convicted ’gainst his will, 
Is in the same (oh!) pinions still. 
(Contributed by Dn. Irons.) 


ProversiaL Putiosorny.—* What's done can’t be helped.” Utterly 


| . . . , -¢ % og , . ” 
Lrke.y, BuT UnproritaBLe.—To go wool-gathering over the cotton | absurd and incorrect: vide PRancaTeLi's Cook's Guide. 


Query.—Was Buran a Cornish man? 
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ANNOYING FOR FREDERICK (WHOSE ONLY WEAK POINT IS HIS BOOTS). 


Chorus of Brigade Boys :—“‘ Here yar, Sin! Have ’em voNE? SHINE ’EM uP, Sir? On’y a Penny!” 






ee _— — 














tions of a Relieving Officer are promised. The greatest relief he 
LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. could have afforded us, would have been to have lost his memory. 
We see Messrs. Smirn and Evper still swear by Mr. THACKERAY’S 
’Fore Georges. 






Amonc the announcements which crowd the newspaper columns 
at this time of the year, we observe the name of a new work by Dr. 
CumMino, Things Hard to be Understood. Of these, we imagine, the 
hardest will be, how Dr. CUMMING can write such nonsense, how SPIRITUAL DARKNESS. 


people can read such nonsense, and how any reasonable being can 

publish such nonsense. Why the Docror writes such nonsense is not, THE other day a poor woman, named SMITH, was prosecuted for a 

we fancy, revealed in this volume. We should be more inclined to theft, to which, as the evidence went to show, her husband had driven 

look for the reason why the profit-loving prophet writes such sensa- her. That saintly brute, who called himself a scripture-reader (and 
very rightly, as being one who read it only, and neither understood 


tional piety in the pages of another effusion said to be coming, . ‘ : ; : 
Teach us how to Prey—on the ignorance and credulity of religious | "°F acted up to it), was in the habit of spending the money ; which 
fanatics. ; should have provided his family’s food, in candles—wherewithal to 


We observe, too, that the world is the better for the Gorilla and illuminate in honour of his own piety. If we do not recommend 
the Land he Inhabits, together with the Great Social Evil, by the Rev. “The Society for the Diffusion of Christian Knowledge " to look into 
C. H. Sruzcron. What is the meaning of this? If tho “by” were the case of this benighted scripture-reader, it is because we think 


omitted we could see some sense in it, but as it stands, the title would | that men of his class are fitter subjects for “The Society for the 
seem to say that the quadrumanous giant shares the solitude of the Suppression of Vice.” For a sinner to neglect his family and spend 
African forests with parties in red petticoats and spoon bonnets. If his money in drink is bad enough, but it is nothing when compared 
the animal be so immoral, we can easily see why the immodest lecturer with the conceited turpitude of a saint, who starves his children and 
on shrews selected him for a subject. makes his wife a thief in order that he may light up his own righteous- 
Mr. Joun Sruart MILL is about to publish Considerations on Re- ness, and dazzle the eyes of his uncanonized neighbours. _ 
presentative Government. May we hint to him that the English people | There is nothing comparable to such conduct, unless it be that 
would be more at home in reading Considerations on Misrepresentative publicity-loving charity, which ignores the poor wretches starving 
Government? Miss AGNes STRICKLAND’s Lives of the Bachelor Kings | around it, yet figures handsomely in subscription-lists for tho 
of England will be shortly followed by the Lives of the Kings of | Otaheitans; and which does its alms after such a manner that if its 
England who were Married once; Ditto who were Married twice or more, | left hand does not know what its right is doing, it is chiefly because 
as th» case might be; and Ditto who were Engaged and cried off. people do not use their hands to read the advertising columns of the 
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For the sake of the fathers of marriageable daughters, we are glad | Times with. a la ae 

/ to see a book announced that will be invaluable next year, when the | 
exhibition will cause an influx of French counts and German barons.| Why is one of M. Du Cnariiv’s cannibal Fans like a person who 
It is written by Mr. Branpon, of the Middle Temple, and is entitled, | habitually becomes intoxicated ?—Because he puts “an enemy into 






A Treatise on the Customary Law of Foreign Attachments. Recollec- | his mouth.” | 
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ILLUSTRATIONS TO THE POETS—No. 2. 


We 


TARY 





“Tue Porr’s EYE IN FINE FRENZY ROLLING.” —Shakspeare. 


PLEBEIAN BALLADS. 


Adapted (for the first time) to Aristocratie Circles. 


11.—THE BALLAD OF SIR GILES DE SCROGGINS. 


Sir Gries pE ScroeGins wooed Miss Brown, 
Ritol-de-riddle-ol-deray, 

Who kept a bonnet shop in town, 
Ritol, ete. 

He swore he would not be denied, 

And asked her if she’d be his bride, 

To which Miss Mary Brown replied, 
Ritol-de-riddle-ol-deray. 


Sir GILes pe ScroGGins, you must know, 
Ritol, ete. 

Had friends who hated all things low, 
Ritol, etc. 

And so they tried their best to stop 

This marriage with the bonnet 

They caught Sir GILes upon the hop. 
Ritol-de-riddle-ol-deray. 


shop, 


Two doctors were suffici-ent 
Ritol, ete. 

To lock up this unlucky gent ; 
Ritol, ete. 

The very next week that did come 

Found poor Sir GiLes extremely glum, 

In a pri-vate asy-li-um. 

ray. 


Ri 1 sclal 1 | 
V1001-Ge@-ridadie-oi-d 


That night as slept his cruel ma, 
Ritol, ete. 

A ghost appeared, and cried, “ Ha! 
Ritol, etc. 

Till GiLes regains his libert« 

Each night at half-past two or thre 

Expect a spectre just like me.” 
Ritol-de-riddle-ol-deray. 
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The ghost then vanished in a flame, 
Ritol, ete. 

But every night at three it came. 
Ritol, etc. 

At last one night when it had gone, 

Sirk GILeEs’s ma cried out, “ Sir JOHN, 

This sort of thing canmet go on !” 
Ritol-de-riddle-ol-deray. 


Sim Joun exclaimed, “My lady, choose 
Ritol, etc. 

Between the Browns and (ugh!) the Blues, 
Ritol, etc. 

I'd sooner have the ghost ne’er drop 

fis visits, have him always stop, 

Than tolerate a bonnet shop.” 
Ritol-de-riddle-ol-deray. 


Now true love recks not prison bars, 
Ritol, ete. 

And a Dr Scroceerns “jests at scars ;” 
Ritol, ete. 

So through a window Gites crept out, 

When nobody was near about, 

And slid adown a waterspout. 
Ritol-de-riddle-ol-de-ray. 


He rushed to find his Mary Brown, 
Ritol, etc. 

He flung the cabmam half-a-crown,— 
Ritol, ete. 

His fare was sixpence,—and he flew 

To Cranbourne-alley, ninety-two, 

And cried, ‘‘ My Mary, where are you?” 
Ritol-de-riddle-ol-deray. 


The shop was shut, and all was still ; 
Ritol, ete. 

Sir Gives de 8. felt rather ill; 
Ritol, etc. 

He seized a baker’s boy and said, 

“O tell me, tell me, is she dead ?” 

“No,” says the baker, “ marri-ed.” 


Ritol-de-riddle-ol-deray. 


“Tf that’s the case then,” groaned Sir G., 
Ritol, ete. 

‘‘T may as well go back to the 
Ritol, ete. 

Asylum, where I'll poison take, 

But previously my will I'll make, 

And say I’ve died for Maky’s sake. 
Ritol-de-riddle-ol-deray. 


His dreadful threat he carried out, 
Ritol, ete. 
Upon a nail extremely stout 
Ritol, ete. 
He placed a rope, and tied it round 
His neck, but ‘twas too long he found: 
He fell: but fell upon the ground. 
Ritol-de-riddle-ol-deray. 


Reflection came upon him then: 
Ritol, ete. 
He said, “I shall not try again.” 
Ritol, etc. 
Says he, “ Sir Gites pe Scrocarns, Sir, 
As Mou. another doth prefer, 
I ought not to hang after her.” 
Ritol-de-riddle-ol-deray. 


Miss Brown now into business went ; 
Ritol. ete. 

Her husband all the profits spent: 
Ritol, ete. 

He met and almost killed Sir GILes, 

For which he was transported miles 

Away, by Mr. Justice ByLes. 
titol-de-riddle-ol-deray. 








Wuy must a professor of elocution be a nervous man ’—Because his | 


art is in his mouth. 


| 
2ADICALLY Bap.—Who cannot write in Fun ?—Enrnestr JONES, | 





Re aE a eee aera 








* 


[December 7, 1861. | 











always excepting Miss Avonta JONES, who is, as I have before re- 
marked, the “ genuine article.” 
A burlesque depending on the mirthfulness of its dialogue was 
| certainly an experiment on the great stage of Drury Lane, but Miss 
Eily O’ Connor, a per-version of the Colleen Bawn, was a great success, 
and Miss Louisa KreeLey and Mr. ATKINS especially distinguished 
themselves as Miles and Lily. 
Pan is enabled to enlighten his readers as to the Christmas novelties 
and their writers. The Drury Laneand Sadler’s Wells Christmas pieces 
| will be written by Mr. Buancuarp; the Lyceum, by Mr. Leicester | 
| BuckincHamM; the Olympic, by Mr. Burnanp; the Strand and | 
Princess’s, by Mr. H. J. Byron; the St. James’r, by Mz. W. Brovcu ; | 
and Covent Garden by Mr. Mappison Morton. For the next month the 
above-named gentlemen will pass feverish nights in “bowers of per- 
petual joy” and “ glens of gloom;” they will have the nightmare in 
the shape of a remorseless stage-manager, who will fiercely demand 
“thirty more lines to enable them to set that ‘cut wood;’” and 
exstatic visions of applauding thousands will not appear to be a | 
sufficient compensation for the agony endured when the good fairy | 
keeps the stage waiting, or that marvellous magic tree refuses to do | 
anything but stick. Of course the Soho (I beg its pardon, the New 
Royalty) will, as usual, have “the best pantomime in London;’’ and 
at the City of London, Mr. Netson Lee will produce, with unpre- 
cedented effects, his eighteen hundred and sixty-second Christmas 


piece. 
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COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 


From Provincial Correspondents. 


CL 


i 





Braprorp.—The lessee of our pretty little theatre has engaged, at 
|an enormous salary, CHowcupDDER BoxbaJEE LOLL, the eminent 
Affchanistan tragedian, who will make his debdét this evening in the 
character of Othello. It is rumoured that his personation of the 
jealous Moor will be characterized by several important innovations. 
Among other improvements, the business of the last scene will be 
entirely remodelled, Othello stabbing Desdemona, and eventually 
smothering himself with her pillow. 
BeppGELeRrt.—A thrilling spectacle will, in the course of a day or 
two, be presented to the fortunate residents in the vicinity of this 
picturesque spot. M. Bionpin, the eminent rope-walker, has 
announced his intention to walk along a rope stretched from the 
summit of Snowdon to that of the neighbouring giant, Cader-idris. 
When half way between the two mountains, he will suddenly appear 
to lose his balance, and, throwing away his pole, he will fall headlong 
towards the earth, a distance of 3,000 feet. When within a foot or so 
of terra firma, his course will be suddenly arrested by a stout line 
tied round his ankle, and communicating with the main rope. With 
the assistance of this line he will re-ascend, and conclude his perilous 
their entertainment with every prospect of a brilliant success. It is | journey. The public will thus have an opportunity of thoroughly 
strikingly unlike every previous exhibition of the kind, and is, I think, | enjoying all the thrilling horror of a hideous accident, without being 
a great improvement on the best of them. Mr. Matuews does not | shocked by any unnecessary display of blood or broken limbs. 
rely on the rapidity with which he changes his dress and wig, he | BuLtocksmirHy.—We understand that a sensation drama of the most 


depends more upon the exhibition of “character,” and a lively de- | powerful manufacturing interest is about to be produced at this 
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COMMENCEMENT OF THE LONDON SEASON. 


PAN AT THE PLAY. 


Wet, Mr. Coartes Matnews and his clever partner have started 


EE, asses 


scription of his doings, “the battles, sieges, fortunes he has passed,”’ | 


even from “his boyish days.” He starts with his birth, and gives his 
audience a panoramic picture of his whole life. In the illustration of 
various phases of his chequered existence, he is ably assisted by 
Mrs. Maruews, whose energy throughout the entertainment is un- 
flagging, and whose impersonation of a regular “‘ Yankee gal”’ is fully 
equal to anything ever done by Mrs. Barney WILLIAMS or Mrs. 
Fionence. I should advise Mr. Marnews to excise all that portion 
of the entertainment which reveals somewhat painfully his Lancaster 
jail experiences. Audiences go to see CuarLes Matuews to be 
made laugh; and at a cheery banquet of this nature the skeleton is a 
guest we can very well do without. Her Majesty’s Concert Room, as 
the elegant theatre in which the “At Home” is given is termed, has 
been crowded nightly since the commencement, and will be so as 
long as the popular couple choose to keep the doors open. 

Court Cards at the Olympic is not a particularly sparkling comedy, 
but it is intricate in plot and not toolong. Mr. Patcrave Siawpson 
has taken the groundwork from the French, but has materially altered, 
and indeed improved, the original. 

The Peep o’ Day, which Mr. FaLconrr has very sensibly compressed 
and consequently improved, is attracting large audiences nightly, the 
“ quarry” scene producing an excitement amounting toa “ sensation.” 
By the way, this word is becoming a terrible nuisance; what with 
sensation melodramas, jigs, goats, divines, burlesques, and “ headers,” 
it 18 rapidly assuming atyrannical position in the English language. 

It is @ phrase borrowed from America, and, like most of their 
theatrical importations, we see and hear a good deal too much of it ; 


theatre. The piece is said to abound with situations of the most 
thrilling description. One of the scenes, the exterior of the shaft of 
an iron-furnace, will be especially exciting. In this scene the villain 
of the piece and his rival engage in a desperate struggle at the very 
mouth of the shaft. The rival is eventually precipitated, head fore- 
most, into the blazing furnace, and is poured out at the base, in the 
shape of unrecognisable slag. The last scene takes place in a railway 
tunnel. ‘Two heavy villains have enticed the heroine into the tunnel 
under the pretence that the hero of the piece (to whom she is secretly 
married, but whom she has not seen for years) will be there to meet 
her. The villains are about to murder the unhappy girl, in order tv 
obtain possession of her marriage certificate, when, providentially, 
two excursion trains on the same line, but driving at full speed from 
opposite directions, come into collision on the spot, killing the two 
villains, besides about three hundred passengers. At this momert 
the tunnel falls in, and the lover and other characters, who have 


| been celebrating a village feast on a spot immediately above the 
_ scene of the collision, and also the heroine’s father, who happened to 
_ be passing at the time, are precipitated head-foremost into the gulf. 


The hero and heroine, thus ingeniously brought together, confess 
their union to the father of the latter, and implore his pardon. The 
parental blessing will bring the piece to a strikingly novel but highly 
satisfactory conclusion. 





RetTiREMENT.—Mnr. Disrakut, tired of public life, has, it is reported 
taken the veil—of Aylesbury, Oxfordshire. 
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POSTE RESTANTE. 


fame ARDON me, amiable and 
} mm benevolent Fun, but a short 
ae Ya time ago you were pleased 
to allow my appeal on be- 


appear in your columns. 


England responded to the 
call. Well, I dare say it’s 


the world’s work, and hates 
;4/ a call being made upon it. 
54|, Expecting nothing, and being 


I come before you again: 
and as I have (according to 
. my light) made some reflec- 
\ tions upon the lamplighter, 
E.\ les me now briefly, kindly, 
and humanely consider the 
p= -_—— postman. He is a necessity 
eee LL of civilization, a man of 
letters. He is punctuality itself, and although his arrival is at post 
time, yet he is never behind time. Courteously attentive to the 
females, he in no way neglects the mails. He often takes rank as a 
general, and in most cases has the charge of a division. Ina 
charitable point of view, he is the true district visitor, and as to the 
means at his command, none can accuse him of not being worth 
arap. Though not equal to Mr. GLapstone or Lorp DERBY as an 
orator, yet in his delivery, quick, regular, and with a due attention to | 
stops. He is busied all day in running from pillar to post, and in | 
cold weather stamps his feet for warmth, gratis. He is the real | 
“thirsty soul,” ever going to tap. In the metropolis his idea of the 
world is “ London and twelve miles round,” albeit he is a man of 
much intelligence and varied information. In religion he slightly | 
inclines to the opinions of KNox; and asto morality, considering how 
many carry the bag, the appearance of a JupAS among them is a rare 
occurrence. He goes to church on Sunday, and listens with pleasure 
to the epistles, which, true to his profession, he carries away with 
him. In December he will expect his regular Christmas letter-box: | 
give it him as a support for his old age, and when he dies let us sub- 
scribe to place over his grave the affecting epitaph, “ Post obit.” 
Yours ever, JAMES BaAGGEs, 


Queen's Head Hotel. 


Onty Skin DeEP.—Mnr. SpurGeon, with his usual taste, at his last 
lecture pointed out two respectable reporters as jackals who lived on 
the scraps left by the lion—himself. We are aware that some igno- | 
rant people have made alion ofhim—anda very mangy brute too. But, 
once invested with the skin, he ought never to have opened his 
mouth on the subject of his pretensions to the leonine title. He 
should have remembered that it was when his prototype in the old 
fable tried to roar that everybody discovered he was only an ass. 


Aw OLD Saw anv a Mopern Instance.— When the devil was ill— 
the devil a monk would be.” Weare notinformed under what serious 
indisposition the Hon. Bensamin Disraz.i was labouring on Thursday, 
the 14th of November, but he certainly was delivering his directions 
for the management of the Church of England, ex cathedrd, on that 
date at Aylesbury. The noble Caucasian must have been very unwell 
to have put on the bishop. 


Sayings axD Doincs.—The Evangelical Alliance lately passed a 
resolution on “ the duty of preserving Christian feeling in the midst 
of religious controversy.” It is a pity they do not keep their good | 
“resolutions” instead of merely supplying them as pavement for | 
a place to which they are very fond of condemning all who may 
happen to differ from them. 

_ Notice to tne Pupiic.—In consequence of the close of the excur- 
s10n season and the commencement of frosty weather, the Slaughtering 
Department on the various lines will, until further notice, be con- 
ducted by means of frangible axles, flawed tires, and imperfect 
coupling-irons. 

_ WHY is a man who goes about with a copy of Fun in his pocket, 
like BLONDIN ?— Because he is a Fun-ambulist. 

THe TRADESMAN’s Race.—The Le dger. 


— 





cannot say that the generous right.” 
and high-minded public of | MR. Tacrr! Mr. Lovis Tacrr! 


all right and business-like : | 
every one takes his share in | 


blessed in that expectation, | 


HU N. 121 





THE DISCHARGED STEWARD. 
ScENE.—An eatensiveand showy establishment. Workmen about, 
altering, improving, etc. 
Enter Mrs. Gaur, with bundle of bills. 
Mrs. GavuL.—Oh, dear me! wags ever poor woman deceived as I 


half of the lamplighter to have been? I’m ruined! ruined! I had misgivings, but Mr. Tacrr, 
I | my manager, when he did communicate anything, said it was “ all 


What shall ldo? I must shutup, and be laughed at. Oh, 


Enter Louis Tacrr (frowning). 
Tacit.—There’s a noise! Well? 
Mrs. Gaun.—No, Mr. Tacrr, it is not well; there shall be a noise. 
Tacit.—It may be so. Yes, there shall be a noise. (Smiles.) 
Mrs. Gav, you look delight! See, the weather, how fine! Our 
| neighbour, Anglais—his Exhibition—fine, large! Yours, to come, 
| much grand, morceaue ! inconeeivable! sublime! TI have spoke. 
Mrs. GauL.—No, no! I won't be cajoled. You've ruined my 
establishment. I’m mad! So your rebuilding, your improvements, 
your splendid parties, your grand military games, aro all on credit. 
Oh, you sly deceiver! What's to be done? What is to be done? 
Mr. Tacit (smiling).—True! Ispeak. I am sad. Iam respon- 
sibility. It was winter—I, the Man of December, came! I saw! I 
conquered! Say, have we not had summer-—summer glorious? You 
have me much trast—your heart—your possessions—your—bah ! 
Your lucre filthy! You say “gone itis.” We are debt—allons ! 
Gloire! You have no more—I am content—pauwere—humble! I re- 
signment—I no longer your purse command—c’est paix your debts— 
allons! I have spoke! [Eait, emiling. 


Mrs. Gavit.—But, here! Mr. Tacrr! What shall I do? The 
wretch! The cold, calculating, heartless schemer, I'll discharge him 
at once. [ Evit. 


WOMAN AND ART. 
By our R.A. (RecuLar Artist). 


Woman is the greatest artist in creation, She pencils her eye- 
brows, and thus does masculine drawing. In the flower of her youth 


| she paints rose leaves on her cheeks, and when the real rose leaves 


still does the same. With dexterity she applies carmine to her lips, 


| at which we gaze with anything but a calm eyne, but rather with a 


longing for a smack, which, if we venture on, we may receive back 
in return, and thus, perhaps, reverse the natural order of that craft by 
having water floating over instead of under it. She softens the hard- 
ness of her skin with violet powder, making it a neutral tint between 
the unadorned and the rouge,—which, by the way, ought to be pro- 
nounced rogue, because it is a base deceiver,—and, however fair it 
may seem to her, it is scarcely so in reality. ' 

I have never yet known a woman who could not show herself in a 
good light, if you would allow her to do the shading for others. 
Even the most insignificant of her sex possesses that charming pre- 
Raphaelite quality of bringing distant objects into the foreground ; but, 
like the painters of that delightful brick-wall school, she can show you 
the surface of others with a marvellous microscopic minuteness. 
Woman is Idealistic in regard to herself; to others the Real has 
no firmer friends. Indeed, Wapp.ixes, the eminent grumbler, once 
said that woman is all surface: would that it weretrue! It is my 
belief that if the highest yearning for the Ideal were measured down- 
wards, it would still require another “ highest yearning” added to it 
before it would approach in any way to the entire depth of a woman! 
And yet I am not hard upon them, for my art compels me to love 
them, and, therefore, I am lenient. The Real is their forte. Ask 
JonEs, who was stopped in the middle of his declaration by a question 
as to how much he was worth,—the questioner might have meant 
his moral worth. Ask AncEeLo SmirH, who, while in the awful 
act of “popping,” was told that he was kicking the carpet to 
pieces with his boots,—ANGELO always wears double goles. Ask 
TiT1AN Brown, who, at the same eventful moment of his life, 
was politely requested not to place his dirty cake tobacco in the 


| requestor’s hand,—that was a pure accident, for Brown told me that 
he thought that it was his portrait. 


Ask,—but I need not adduce 


more proofs. They are Realistic in all business affairs, and, of course, 
marriage and all that sort of thing is but business to them—them- 
selves being the goods to be sold; and having transacted it, they 
retire upon the profits. A pretty flirt can draw a circle in a very 
short time. Ata geometrical net she is a perfect adept ; the worst of 
it being that it looks so like a real one, that flies and moths fancy that 
they are entangled in its meshes; until, tired of waiting for the 
| spider, they surprise themselves by flying away to a real net. 
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COURTESIEBES OF THE FIELD. 


Whipper-in (with ezcitement) :— GET ALONG ’OME WITH YER WICIOUS OLD CAMEL, YER CocKNEY Tailor! BLEss’D IF YER ARNT KILLED 


OLD RASSELAS, OUR BEST ’OUND! 


1»? 


Now our friend Cuvrrins thought the man had come up to help him to remount the playful creature which had kicked him off, and taken a 
gallop among the hounds.—N.B. Several adjectives are repressed. | 





ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
ASTROLOGICAL AND METEORILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Movements in the Heavenly Bodies. The Gemini, who have recovered 
from a severe indigestion (brought on by their intercourse with 
Cancer), being convalescent, are now staying with their Mars, at the 
Sth House from the sign of the Bear. 

Taurus looks threatening. There will probably be several slurp games 
of pitch and toss in NEPTUNE’s quarter. 





| DECEMBER. 


| Morning, at St. Verger-in-Fields. Tea Service and Svvre-al 

collection, in aid of China. Sermon by Rev. T. Port. 

2 M | Teeth extracting from the mouth of the Thames. 

% Tv | Scouring of Salisbury Plain by Volunteers—and imaginary 
brushes with the enemy. 

t W_. Fon pleads the general issue. Complimentary visit to the 
Editor by H.R.H. the Prince Consort and the Committee 
of Frozen-out Gardeners. 

5 Tu Cup day at the Royal College of Surgeons. 

Grand West Riding Steeple Chase by Members of Convocation 


dye 


(York). 
' Free School Feast at the Bank of England. Ham Common 
and several tongues of land cut up into Sandwiches. 


——— 
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Lonpon Guipe ror Country Vistrors.— Interior of Bow-street Station- 
house.—The interior of this remarkable building can be seen on applica- 
tion of your stick to somebody's head (some one in authority is best—say a | 
policeman) in the neighbourhood of Covent Garden ; you will be speedily | 
and courteously conducted to the building,—not, however, free of charge.— 
Temple Bar, celebrated for its pretty barmaid and her arch-way It is 
very convenient to sight-seers, being open at all hours of the day and night. 
(iood accomm ion for man and beast. Hotels and Taverns.—Lincoln’s 
Inn, House of Call for Lawyers; Gray's Inn, frequented by Grazing 
Farmers; Dane's Inn, much resorted to by Swedes. 


ee 





——— 


London ; Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE at the Office, 80, Fleet Street E.C. —Saturday, December 7, 18¢1. 








HINTS FOR PEDESTRIANS IN LONDON. 


When Tired—Do not go to sleep on door-steps, a proceeding which 
renders you liable to be disturbed by the police; but take forty ’winks 
on an itinerant fish-stall in Oxford-street; the luxury will only cost 
two-pence, and you'll get a pin into the bargain. 

When Hungry—Look about for a nice open gutter, and take a roll. 

When Thirsty—Jump over a sewer grating; this is the most simple 
method of taking a drain. 


— 


THE COMING SENSATION! 


“ Year it goes round, round, round!” 
The Proprietors of Fux, wishing to make a few-roar with laughing, and also to set the 


LRITISH PUBLIC 


grinning from year to year, beg to .nnounce that they have entered into arrangements with the 
most exalted personages of the day (including Bronp1n) for the speedy production of the 


FUN ALMANACK FOR 1862, 


comprising some 
EDUCATIONAL MINUTES OF GREAT MOMENT, 
(not second-hand information); an Essay on the Fore-quarters, by Hixpe; Problems in 
Draughts, by the Govzanor of the Bana; Voice of the Stars, by a Lighterman, ete. The 
Almanack will be of such a character that 
MEMBERS OF THE GOVERNMENT 
will be compelled to TAKE IT UP, and then find themselves totally unable to PUT IT DOWN. 
The Month of March will be devoted to the Volunteer Movement. Full Notice of the 
GREAT EXHIBITION, 


which will OPEN in May and CLOSE to the Kensington Museum. Our Sporting Readers will 
also be attended to, for our particularly fine cover will be drawn, without any chance ofits being 
a blank ; and finally, the outside will give great promise, which any one may look upon as binding. 


HOORAY! 
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GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE, 
Illustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 


CHAPTER THE ELEVENTH. 


THE application of the ostracism in the case of ARISTIDES shows 
the ideas of the Athenians regarding justice in a somewhat ludicrous 
light. A fat lazy citizen (no chronicler whom we have consulted 
mentions that he was fat, but he must have been so), not being in the 
habit of reading the daily papers, or taking any notice of public 
characters, was ignorant of the pretensions or personal appearance of 
Anistipes. He knew how to write his own name, and being a rich 
man he had never considered it necessary to make any further 
aivance in the art of caligraphy. Consequently, he had to rely upon 
the assistance of some more highly educated friend. Meeting 
ARISTIDES in the course of his ante-prandial promenade, and not 
knowing him, he asked him to be kind enough to write on an oyster-shell 
the name of ArisripEs. On that astonished individual inquiring the 
cause of the gentleman’s animosity, the citizen replied, with charming 
candour, that wherever he went he heard so much of “‘ ARISTIDES THE 
Just,” that he was determined to put an end to the nuisance. Upon 
this, we are t)!d, Artstipes did write, but for our part we think he 
did wrong. However, the story of ARISTIDES may be on a par with 
those of Mrs. Haxnris-tides. THEMISTOCLES was another victim to 
this free and easy system of banishment. Evurybiabes, a Spartan, 
who commanded the Grecian fleet, was so alarmed at the numbers 
exhibited by Persia, that he said to his followers, “ Dis-persia-selves.” 
Upon this, THEMISTOCLES, with great presence of mind, told the 
Spartan commander that he was a cowardly vagabond, or words to 
that effect. Kurysiapes raised his arm, and was about to Pive him 
one, and in fact, t» pitch in-two, when THEMISTOCLES gave vent to 
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chest, which was covered with a brazen plate of some inches thick, 
and warranted to resist a fist of even fifty knuckle power. Evry- 
BIADES was 80 overcome by the force of the remark and the strength 
of the habit, that he hid his face in his hands and hid the Persians 
immediately afterwards. TurmistocLes having done ev he 
could for his countrymen, was in return done for by » and 
banished. Cimon, the son of Mixtiapss, is one of the only instances 
of a benefactor to his country who was not banished, and he saved his 
ungrateful friends the trouble, by dying of a wound received in 
Cyprus and the right side. The eloquent Psricies was the 
next great creature in Athens, and he was remarkable for his 
elegant home and first-rate address. He raiseg, with the assistance 
of capital and his friend Purpas, several magnificent buildings and 
statues, and having made Athens an example of a capital, the Athe- 
nians made him a capital example, and, banishing him from Athens, 
left him to cool his heels at Elis. During the Peloponnesian war, 
which was a general row, in which the Athenians, the Corinthians, the 
Corcyrans, and the Lacedswmonians were all at loggerheads, a pesti- 
lence broke out, and Hippocrates, the father of medicine, and we 
might say the ‘Old Pa” of doctors, distinguished himself, and was 
rewarded, not with a guinea as are our physicians, but with a simple 
crown. However, the greatest man of and for his age was Socrarss, 
who is supposed to have been considerably wiser than SoLomon, and 
to have possessed many more accomplishments than Count D’Orsay, 
the admirable CricuTon, or in fact anybody who ever lived before or 
after him. He is said to have brought down philosophy from heaven 
to earth, and it is certain that he was eventually very much brought 
down himself in consequence of\ll-natured folks saying his pupils were 
not well brought up. He was sentenced to drink hemlock, and this is, 
we believe, the first introduction of the fatal drop in cases of capital 
punishment. He looked towards his de; arture with composure, and 
having also “ looked towards” his friends, took it off without “ taking 


/ on,” and expired in the most philosophical and serene manner 
his feelings in tliat famous phrase, “ Strike, but here,” meaning his | 


imaginable. 
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THE END OF SOCRATES. 


” 
SWALLOWED HIS GLASS OF BITTER WITH A COURAGE WHICH ASTONISHED ALL SPECTATORS, 


“ HE CONVERSED CUEERFULLY, AND 
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AMERICA AND EDWIN JAMES. 
A Dver Sone or an EXLISTMENT. 


A. You fagitive counsel and ex-M.P., 
Enlist as a citizen under me; 
Spout in my courts and shine at my bar, 
Yankees don’t mind how tainted you are. 


| BE. J. I come, Mx. Jonatuan, to enlist under you, 
I’m quite out of work, and want something to 


You know I’m ambitious, but now out. of luck, 
With all my disgraces, I’ve plenty of pluck. 


. First, you can speech well ? 

Cheerily, boldly; 

. Plenty of bunkum tell ? 

Hotly or coldly. 

. Your answers are saucy, brisk, and free, 
Lacquer your brass, you'll do for me. 


CSA. 
bee tme be 
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| . You rose in a hurry, and so did I, 

The thing’s to be done if you’re ’cute aad spry ; 
Clients, constituents, scriveners too, 

Juries and widows were the sort for you. 
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E. J. Excellent fan, and sparkling fame, 

By skilful hits at the folks you name, 
| BrmnarD, and Marylebone, Italy’s friend, 
SS | Tattersall’s, Brighton, and a bankrupt end! 


A. Pray, are you humble? 
.J. Nevera bit! 
A 
J 


| eee 
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. Some rise by a tumble, 
| My warriage to wit. 
. Your morals are pliant, you’ve audacity, 
| You’re just my slick sort, so enlist under me. 
| 


a | | 
i 7 i Ss 
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Tue Musica Worip.—It is perfectly absurd for 
| the English people to profess to be musical. In 
spite of all the Macrarrens, GLovsrs, Bares, and 
Bisnops, foreigners will never believe that we have 
any taste or ear, so long as organs and German 
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ist Sheeblack :—“‘ Now, Tuun, Bit, HERE'S A CONNUNGRUM FOR YER. WHrYy IS | bands are suffered to do discord in our streets, 
SPURGBON LIKE THE INPALLIBL xB Prius?” | unpunished by the strong arm of tho law. 
Quad Ditto :—“ Give it uP.’ 
lst Ditto:—“ Cos ue’s a Paxrect Cure.” _ Tae Rear “ Prarriz Frovr.”—Indian corn. 
| #f no one will enter into the fun of the thin » go into the hall and pretend 
ALMANACK AND DIARY. BA ie ee tin ae : 


ASTROLOGICAL AND METEORILLOGICAL NOTICES. Hunt the Slipper. —Hide your old uncle’s slippers, or those of any 


elderly gentleman if irate and gouty; then empty the water-jug on his 

FuLt Moon.—The Moon will soon be quite full, thousands unable to gain t: this should be done just he has come in from a long walk, 

penne) all applications for seats must be made to CHARLES | and immediately before he dresses for dinner. The hunt for the slipper 
ALN 


will be very excating. 
Voice or tHe Stars ron Decemper.—The weather has waqpaaneiang 


Old King Cole.—A very amusing game. Open the drawing-room door 
not been favourable, and the stars, having lately been out a great deal 
ab laity Gane detente tek Gale Vehen. & a very little way, place a well- filled coal-scuttle on the oe Se the door, 


_ inside; any one suddenly entering from without will be probably stunned, 
P eae 5 "will fail, ae Dun tevaniee —— ree. a perhaps ki , by the fall in either case an excellent game for two players. 
of sel ont end retized locusts, wilt a meg vage the vine- © hatryssary. —This game (of Italian origin, we believe) is very funny, 


and does not require much preparation for its execution. Watch a ree | 
yards of the metropolis. On the 26th of this month the expression, elderly 1 gentleman rise to trim the lamp canes | should be placedtemptingly | 


poliieal we are again!” will be in the mouths of many, but no deep befi | 
ore him), and remove his chair quie will, in attempting to sit | 
tical signification can be attached thereto. down, fall heavily on the floor, and ki ty fe injure himself for ife Some 
finish up the game by kicking the player who is down on the head, but 
DECEMBEB. this, though amusing, involves the game in unnecessary complications. 

~ i  F Th is Gees cee Gnd Very Gueitineg. 

8 | S | Grand Oratorio at Lambeth Waterworks, and new sensation 
song by the Bisuor or Lonvon, “ The See! the See!” eee 

9 = Horticultural fate in the bo and Inspection of Stocks. Crowmwerr’s Quest Law.—Not long ago, at an inquest ona body 


SS 





ee 


10 | March of Intellect to Wimb | recovered from a pond of 
pond of water which had collected in a gravel-pit in 
il W = aan but oe ae ep : Oriak circulation and is | +44 Weat of England, the jury returned a verdict of “found drowned 
19 | Tw eniekan ta lampest hurts himself, _ in a gravel-pit.” The coroner requested them to amend their verdict 
13 | F | At aan iee ee s, cents list to the Thirty-nine Articles | by the addition of the words “there being water in the place. 
open from a shilling a | Tue Rient Worp.—The feeling experienced by the parties satirized 
‘\4| 8 | The week expires: universally regretted by all who knew him. jin the Nil Durpan, can only be fitly described as a frantic state of 
indigo-nation. 


In-Door A DscemBer.—This i ch th ms : 
for all Seo Sie th cals of car homes. We bent wg aan Booxs.—New edition of Strrre’s memorials,—a slave's back after 


| 
reader's feet, hands, and heart by the following hints for games :— | the lash. 
The Porpoise.—Go into the dining-room and pretend to be a porpoise ; | Waar is the proper material for a card-table ?—Deal. | 
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Brought are the short horns to such superiority, 
You wouldn’t think it vain of them to blow their own. 
There's a steer that does appear, like nothing of the olden kind, 
Which carried for its owner off a medal of the golden kind ; 
And there’s a splendid cow which did the same and made a many 
swear, 
“I’m danged if such an animal I’ve seen like that’un anywhere.” 
| Oh, what a town, ete. 


Heeding the breeding, you couldn’t any limit try, 

To fix where such progressionists will ever cease, 
Mere fat—none of that—now we go for symmetry, 

For which it isn’t needful they should run to grease. 
What a splendid study for the painter do they there afford, 
Nothing can be better than a Devon but a Hereford, 
Think of steak and onions, and you long to set the cook at them, 
For though you screw your mouth about, it waters just to look at 

them. 
Oh, what a town, eto. 


Peep at the sheep and you'll wonder what they rub on things, 

To make that woolly coat of theirs so much admired ; 
Pigs, we all know, are like facts considered “ stubborn things,” 

But here they seem to amplify to any size required. 
Of course his Royat Hieuness, much more fortunate than lesser 

men, 
Wins a prize as usual for “ the very finest specimen ; ” 
It really seems to look as if the Prince had got the vanity 
To think he could convert the world by pigs to Christianity. 
Oh, what a town, etc. 


Oh! what a show for those symbols of rurality, 
Jolly round red faces under short crowned bate; 
Top-boots encasing legs of vast substantiality, 
Unpleasant for those sharpers who take countrymen for flats. 
Don’t they fill our concert-rooms, where they away their money 
fling, 
And every time the comic man has said or done a funny thing, 
| Don’t they thump those legs about, and roar at all his wit again, 
““Danged, that be a rummun; why he makes a chap’s sides split 
in ! ” 
_— Oh, what a town, ete. 
Oh! what a show for the wonders of machinery, 
For everything and anything a farmer needs, 
Mammoth mangold-wurzel for the time when there’s no greenery, 
Turnips that top even them as supernatural “ swedes.’ 
Search the wide world through and through be sure you couldn’t 


take a street, 





A SONG FOR THE “SHOW.” 


To a Ricgut Truty-Roopal AIR. 


Ou! what a town, what a wonderful meat-ropolis, To show a better butchers’ treat than this, the last in Baker- 
Where twenty thousand sheep, or more, are swallowed every day. street, 
Where every tavern seems to get of mutton chops monopolies, So every year may it a i ing i i 
of ppear increasing in prosperity 
_To feast the hungry customers inclined that way. And tie aon a cattle-show to fatten up posterity. 
Sixty thousand pots of stout each hour in a jiffey gone, For oh! such a show of meat in the meat-ropolis 
Dublin down our throats ere long, must surely see its Liffey gone; | Was never yet exhibited to outdo this. , 


Just a thousand bullocks cut up daily into steaks for us, 
Whilst thirteen thousand tons of cheese digesting them it takes 


for us. 

Oh, what a town, etc. HORSES v. FROST. 
Go to the “ Show” and you'll see, or get a chance of it, Unper this heading a correspondent of the Pvening Herald pro- 
The people who this provender for town provide ; ses an admirable method of enabling horses to rise after having 
Knowing the reality you there have the romance of it, fallen in the shafts oftcarts or waggons. The shafts, he thinks, should 
Fairy-fashioned animals all standing side by side. : be moveable by means of bolts or screws which could be withdrawn. 
Boo Che siver seals nt Toe nre cange ail well nbriated, | The vehicle could then be propped up by the rest which ie already 
7 : , ad attached to most 8, an e horse, no we Pp g 
7 aa of what silver sides of rounds of beef you'll get from him to the earth, could easily rise. : Bat aie 
: ‘ As this suggestion about carte and waggons is for the public weal, 
And fancy what contentment you will feel when you have ate from | ,,, put our spoke in in its favour, and readily make Fun the vehicle 
a. for carrying it to the ends of the earth. We hope the proposal will 
Oh, what a town, etc. not be met with the shafts of ridicule, or with a horse laugh ; and wo 
Calls at the stalls soon will make a quick despatch with them, give the proposer carte blanche to carry out a suggestion which is 
For buyers only look at them and buy they do; certainly not a mare’s nest. A cart with moveable shafta a = 
As for our Southdowns there’s nothing that can match with them, | doubtedly wag-on just as well as with fixed shafts, and w ° 
And all who have the slightest taste will say #0 too. horse falls on the dusty road of summer, or the ice and snow of 
Just the sort of dinner for a valetudinarian, winter, it makes snow difference,—a pun fer which we deserve the 
whip. However, we wager a pony that now we have given the 


Quite enough to re-convert the greenest vegetarian, , . car . 
Yuu look at every sheep and feel before you have your wonder | suggestion this spur it will go at a rattling pace. 





done, 


How very nice a cut at you wonld be a little underdone. 


| Ob, what @ town, etc. | A Recutar Stac-cerex.—Davis, the Queen's hunteman, says it’s 
Look in each nook, and you'll notice the majority, a great pity that certain London lawyers, who ride £0 many miles 
A great amount of flesh unite with very little bone ; | every week “to the hounds,” don’t ride a few with ‘em, as well. 


A EC CC 
CO 
a 































PIII 2, 
eee ee FF) 


ee 


as 


Pein eae 
— 
on ~~ 
“5 = 
< 

Ny r 


\ 


\ L—. —— 
— Pee 


NF 
\\ 
\ » 
‘> 
‘S 
al 


>I 
» eS : 2 
' \ \\ .\ Ks 


‘\ 
at . 


-_ 


[December 14, 1°61. 


NL 


> 3 


—__~--~e - 


4) AN ae 
=> Ba '\ NY AS 
SS 4 a 


J A 


iy 


ee) 


ce 
i 
nr i 7d 
/ 


Wi 


~ Uy 


The scene is laid in Cuartey Pornrer’s place in the country.—Time, the very middle of the dog days.—The plot ts a scandalous one of 
CHARLEY’S, we believe. 


Charley: —WeLL, YOU MUST PUT UP WITH PART OF MY BED FOR TO-NIGHT, OLD FELLOW. 


ROOM, AND THE BED IS QUITE BIG ENOUGH FOR ALL OF Us.” 
Visitor :— ALL or us! Why, WHO ELSE IS THERE ?”’ 
Charley :—“ Ou! ONLY THIS LITTER OF BULL PUPS!” 


You WON'T MIND THE DOGS BEING IN THE 


enn nn a ee 


ee 





ENGLAND'S DESPATCH TO AMERICA. 


Tuvs speaks the British Lrons : 
“ Yankee, remove those icons 
From the men whom you lawlessly have ta’en ; 
England will never be 
Insulted on the sea, 
For the Lion is the Monarch of the Main. 


“Soon ye'll not dare to laugh 
Go, cut your flag in half, 
While your insult stern Britannia outwipes 
Old England’s sturdy tars 
Will make you cry ‘ My stars!’ 
When you feel upon your currish hides our ‘ stripes.’” 


Carrrinea Ovt an Ipta.—Some time since an American paper 
headed its announcements of “ Births, Deaths, and Marriages,’’ as 
“ Hatches, Matches, and Despatches.” The number of Divorces bids 
fair to make the list longer, and if we add the Gazette of Bankruptcy 
too, we shall have “ Hatches, Matches, Despatches, Detaches, and 
Flatcatches.”’ 

“ Bock Again!" —Tait's Magazine, which every one thought dead, 
haa just come to life again, the numbers for September, October, and 
November all appearing together. After such a revival we cannot 
but say that the pruprietor is téte montée. 


Suoret anp Sweer.—A brief career,—that of Epwin Jamas in 
England. 








CRITICIZ.Q8LE CRITICISM. 


A MONTHLY newspaper, which aims at rivalling the Saturday 
Review, and only resembles it in being a weakly publication, treats us 
to the following charming passage in a review of a new novel :— 

“ Some of the rustic sketches are remarkably good, and relieve the almost too 

i interest of the s . Farmer Wishart’s interior, for example, and the 


eccentricities of the farmer's wife, who has inherited a fortune, are real paintings 
from nature, and lend a singular charm to the tale.’”’ 


We imagine that a painting from nature of Farmer WisHart’s 
interior would give a very “singular charm” to any book calling 


_ itself a novel—not a work on anatomy. 


“Tue Dam was Loosen, tue Streaw Flowep Free.”—A paragraph 
has been going the round of the papers, describing how a person, who 
for some years had lost his speech, recovered it suddenly through the 
vehemence of an angry exclamation at losing a fish he had hooked, 
As this fact has been described as “a special Providence” by some 
“owre gude”’ folks, we venture to hint that the magical word which 
broke the epell of silence and set the stream of speech flowing, most 
probably began with a “ d.” 


Tue Frencu Invasion Postponep.—There does not appear to be 
any fear of the much-talked-of French invasion, just yet ; fur, before 
the Emperor can get over the Straits of Dover, he must, as 1 matter 
of course, first get over those in which he now finds himself placed. 


Poetic Measures.—A new magazine, to consist entirely of verse, is 
to be issued under the title of Modern Metre, a Medium for the Poets of 
the Day. We fear it is not likely to be the circulating medium. 
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: Or to BeLiamy’s rush with indelicate haste, 

When of my elocution I give them a taste. 

Oh, dear, attack it as slow, 

Do the press, but it doesn’t affect Lorp Bartow. 


I’ve a bay mare at Mason’s, and daily I go, 
And display its fine paces in gay Rotten-row ; 
It paws at the turf, and its coat is so sleek, | 
And it’s wonderful action for two poands a week. | 
Oh, dear, to back it I’ve no 
Objection against any other for show. | 


Though dancing is not very much in my way, | 

I far from object to a bal su ballet, 

| At a masquerade ball, though the “ make up” is dear, 

I am rather the thing as a gay cavalier. 
Though dear, whack it, there’s no 
Costumier can—not Simmons or Natuan and Co. 


a ene me, 
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Going peacefully home is an action I scorn, 
So I mostly get into a row ere the morn, 
If any obtrusive policeman hints “ bed,” 
| I square and then “let out my left” at his head. 
Oh, dear, crack it, I go 
To the station attached to the street terméd Bow. 


In charity p’raps I'd give something away, 
But then I’ve so many dear tradesmen to pay, 
And I’ve mortgaged, post obited, borrowed, and sold, 
Till my discounting friends won't be further cajoled. 
Oh, dear, jacket, heigho, 
Would the guv’nor this child if he only did know. 


Now I fear on the whole that I cannot lay claim 
To a very clear right to sustain a great name, 
Though noble blood does in my veins freely flow, 
I’m afraid nothing else doth nobility show. 
Oh, dear, lack it I know, 
Doth this swell of the period—BmLLy Bartow. 





— 


SCHOLASTIC. 


“WORK! WORK! WORK!” | 


We print in large type the name of Mas. BRIDENBOURG, who 
was brought up at the Sheriffs’ Court on the 30th ultimo for not 
| paying a poor workwoman 12s. 9d. for making twenty-three | 
GARIBALDI shirts. These shirts were to be made at 84d. each, and 
took five hours a piece in making. Aithough they were well made 
—:«&S and properly finished, Mrs. Bripexspoure attempted to beat the 
needle-woman down to fourpence a siuirt, on the plea that they were 
| 


Mild Teacher :—“ You WERE NoT aT ScHooL Last Sunpay, 
Tommy.” 

Promising Pupil :— But I wos THoveun.” 

M. T.— Now, Tommy, I AM AFRAID THAT IS AN UNTRUTH.” 

P. P.—“*Vuu vay you a Pint on tr. Come, now!” 


i 


PLEBEIAN BALLADS. inferior in workmanship. Five honrs’ work for fourpence !—and n 
+ ie the name of GaripaLp'!! We hope the name of the champion of | 
Adapted (for the first time) to Aristocratic Circles. freedom will never agaiu be applied to these articles. Let them be | 
No. 12.—-THE BALLAD OF LORD WILLIAM BARLOW. called BaipENBouRG shirts, a title which we hope will confer on the 
Deax ladies and gentlemen, how do you do ? harsh task-mistress a notoriety that is not fame. 
I’m Lorp WILLIAM BaRLow, and just twenty-two, 


I have chambers in town, and a box in the north, 

But I’m no eldest sov, | am merely the fourth. 
Oh, dear, racketty oh, 
Has been the existence of young Lorp Barlow. 























THE SINFULNESS OF EXCURSION TRAINS. 


We have often wondered what sort of people those could be who 
cried out at the wickedness of a poor working man’s getting a mouth- 
| ful of fresh country air on his only holiday. At the November 
sessions of the Central Criminal Court our curiosity to see a person of 
this class was satisfied. The Rev. Henry HoLioway, who was 
sentenced to eighteen months’ hard labour for one out of a series of 
systematic robberies at railway stations, said in his defence that | 
“railway directors were guilty of desecration of the Sabbath by 
running their trains on that day, and that they, and every one else 
who received a dividend from such a source, were guilty ofa great | 
crime.” 


I’ve a very great lisp, and an elegant drawl, 
| And an eyeglass through which I see nothing at all; 
Down the middle I part my fair hair like a girl, 
| Bat do what I will, I can’t get it to curl. 
Oh, dear, black it or no, 
Of carrots a case is the hair of Bartow. 


My tailor is much more expensive, I hear, 
Than most,—I employ him because he’s so dear ; 
I draw in my waist, and I puff ont my chest, 
And padding and Providence do all the rest. 
Oh, dear, Hacxert I owe 
Such a sum! but he knows ['m Lorp WILLIAM BagLow. 


ee ee ee — 


Tue Parer Dutry.—It is very likely that in the year 1962, some | 
| curious correspondent of Notes and Queries may be ignorant of the 


ile E Raia , ’ _ origin of the term “not worth a rap.” The phrase arose in the days 
Samant camaaeos ‘a a aoe, a , when small quantities of cheap articles were not, when sold, “ worth 

The elderly swells all declare me an ass, F awrap.” That is to say, the profit was so small on the article itself, 
And when I approach move away from the glass. _ that the shopkeeper could not afford to envelop it in such an expen- | 
(i: Monk nance tt te sive cover as paper. By recording this in the pages of Fux, weensure | 
Woul a icoainie if the caeiiae teene 00 cf on Bantou immortality to the true derivation of what would otherwise some | 

y 7 centuries hence become an obscure figure of speech. But now, when 


I’ve a seat for Soft Sawdershire, down in the west, Loxp MacavuLay’s New Ze—— No! we won't! wethink we have met 
But whenever I rise, all the house sinks to rest ; with this reference before. 


en 
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‘ | OUR LIBR: RY TABLE, AND BOOKS '! 
i Ni - +. | WE MAY EXPECT ON IT. | 
ri ' ( sd ———<<fI irr” 
- . ' ’ eee - THE following “ announcements’”’ may be 
regarded as authentic :— 
Fs ' “Tom Brown at the Oxford,” by the | 
E Anthor of “ Tom Brown’s Cool Days.” Also, 
‘John Jones at the Canterbury Hall,” by the | 
same writer. | 
: “Crawlings to Competence, a City | 
Legend,” by Author of * Footsteps to Fanx,’ 
| “The Policeman of Pimlico,” by the Author | 
' of the “Constable of the Tower.” 
| The Best out of Three,” by the Author | 
of “One of a Thousand.” 
** Heads I Win,” by the Author of “Double | 
: or Quits.” 
“A Hint to Go,” by the Author of “ Notice | 
ee to Quit.” 
L$ “The Kitchen and the Range,” by the 
=, Author of the “ Cloister and the Hearth.” 
‘ a eS “A Stitch in ime,’ by the Author of 
S23 SS It’s Never too Late to Mend.” 
‘hi. ua a | ee 
=" > ky 
SSS ’ NEW MUSIC. 
q ark RSS y ars The New Educational Minuet. (R. Lowe 
of BX) ‘ SS | #1c Co.)—'This is by no means well-timed, | 
qe SASS SS | vid is an exceedingly ungraceful movement. 

. aa SS aS Ee 7, Although it hus made many heads of schools 
ee ae — i es | cat ce, all the attention it has received from 
a SS SS SS ys | their teet is in the shape of a vigorous kicking. 
H Se Saas) BURKE AND HARE-ISTOCRATIC | 
. Ne <=> Se IRKE A? ARE , 
me —SS Si Mosr HonotRas_e Fux,—Not liking the 
Rae 7 | way in which so many noble families have | 
; POE Ss eo been burked by St.—1 mean Sik—BEkNaRD, | 

it Ks I beg of you,— you the ever-wise, the clever, | 
the pleasant, the sgreeable, and, above all, 
thearistocratically connected,—to tell me one 
thing: 1 have heard of the Eakt oF Marcu ; 
| is there a Duke or May or a@ Viscount | 
Aprin? Furthermore, is he the EarkL oF 
Quick Mancn? Is he a slow Marcu? 
Does his skin resemble the ’ides of Marcu ? 
| Have there been any dead Marcnues? Is 
| the family related to the Makcues of 
Landlord :—“Vivito Baconrack, ARE YoU! AND YOUR MISSIS GOING IN FOR THE PRize | Umbria? And is the present inheritor of 
MEDAL?" the distinguished pame 4 Jeuné Homme? 
Tenant: —“Noa, Sqvoire, Noa; BVT Moy Missvs AN MR W’E’RN GOWTEN THAT! Do answer me.—I am, yours ever, 
FLOOSTRAYTED ‘LONG © THAY STEAM-INJINS AND CROWDS AN PUSHIN’, AND THAY DRATED A MreMBrER OF THE Bak (SINISTER). 
OMNIBUSTES, THAT WEM THOUGHT Kesr RIDE LONG O OUR BIT LOT O PEGS TILL Suow BE 
(LEAN OVER, AND 8UN TAMMUS CAN TAKE WE BACK WOUM TO CHAWBOKOUGH.” Lord’s Cricket Ground. 
| 
FIVE POUNDS REWARD. THOSE DREADFUL REPORTERS. 
We have received the following from an anonymons source. What Tie Ilox. P. P. Bouvenrte is reported to have said to the listening 
iu the difference between Pip. the hero of Mr. Cuaxtes Dickens’s farmers at the Agricultural Meeting at Faringdon that—‘* He was 
Great Expectatums, and the Emrrnox Louis NaPo.eon ? net able to give them much information on the subject of farminy, 
Why, when Pie drew up @ statement of his affairs, he invariably for, though he farmed a lit‘le, he did it through a bailiff; but he 
; made a point of leaving a margin. Louis NapoLeon, on the other enjoyed the pleasure arising from it.”” The only thing that could have 
: hand, with a candour that does him credit (and he may gather from | prey ented the Hon. M.P. from writing tothe Tines to correct this 
thia, that his credit is not entirely pone), leaves nothing whatever to | mis-statement, must have been the fact that the error is so glaring. 
imagine. Anybody can see that in transcribing his short-haud notes, the repor- 
As the word, ‘imagine is italicised, we conclude that the joke, | ter substituted “ pleasure” for “ profit.” 
whatever it is, culminates in that word. ‘Ths is the only clne we can a 
, pive our readers as to our correspondent's meaning. We shall have a ~ie 
; en Eee wearer Shanda of a successful solution of Cuurcnrarp Frowers.—A poor girl has recently died from the 
. 7° ” effects of arsenic inhaled by her while manufacturing green leaves for 
We have discovered the joke,—“a margin"—“imagine.” Of | wreaths of artificial flowers. We feel sure that the fair sex will | 
, course! The reward is ours. discourage the trade, not so much on account of this, as because the | 
a | leaves, after killing » work-girl or so, still retain poison enough to 
' | cause eruptions and pimples on the skin of their wearers. After that | 
Tur Sea Sipe.—A lady of our acquaintance (whose hairdresser | We know the ladies will set their faces against them, and never set 
tells her she’s “ rather thin at the top”) inforims us that the only use them against their faces. 
she can see in 8 trip to a watering place is that you can divide your = Uxrversrty Ixtetiiceycr.—As Dr. Hawkxrns, provost of Oriel 
as - side, wud put your middle parting lo prass while youare College, Oxford, is not only the ez-professor of ez-egetical theology, 
| . | but “‘small beer” at the eame time, he is for the future to be called 
b Mew or a Certain Stawp.—Post-office oficials, | Da. X X! 
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INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION OF 1862. | 
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Puritan’s Daughter, Mr. Batrr’s 
new opera, is a very great 
triumph, and deservedly so, for 
it is not only very charmingly 
scored,—that, I believe, is a 
phrase which will at once set me 
up as @ musical critic,—but has 
the advantage of being wedded 
to a sensibly and frequently 
poetically written libretto. Oh! 
shade of BuNN, with your “ dan- 
cing fountains” and “lofty 
mountains,” your “ hollow hearts 
that wear a mask,” and “your 
smiling roses on a tomb,” only 
fancy a libretto so excellent in 
every respect that its author is 
positvely called for with the com- 
poser on the first night! This 
is as it should be, and I trust 
| : that composers will in future 

avail themselves of the talents of recognised literary men when they 
| want a good foundation for their musical superstructure, and not trail 
their charming melodies over a trellis-work of trash. If not indelicate, 
Pan begs to assure all inquiring musical friends that he is a poet, 
though it has never yet been discovered by the public, and that his 
terms, though enormous, are perfectly commensurate with the merits 
; Of the article produced. The Editor objects to any further remarks 
on the subject, but Pan too well knows the reason. When will there 
be a perfect understanding amongst scribblers? a feeling of pro- 
fessional freemasonry, devoid of all petty jealousies, and—but stay, | 
am keeping the Puritan's Daughter waiting, and as the season is 
somewhat inclement, and she is attired in a low dress of light 
material, very charming, but decidedly out of place, I will save my 





slashing remarks for a personal interview. The morning papers have | 


told, in most instances, very lucidly, the plot of the opera, and so, as I 
am a bad hand at doing the like, I will content myself and my readers 
by stating that it is a very good one, sufficiently intricate to keep 
alive the interest, but not complex enough to confuse. Miss Louisa 
PyrNng is simply delightful in all she does and sings in the piece. 
Were I to write adozen columns I could say no more, and those who go 
to hear her will say no less. Mr. SANTLEY appears in a new réle— 
Pan intends no pun—that of a lover. He is becoming a good actor ; 


rollicking, effective, and withal gentlemanly manner, and sings @ 
quaint drinking song with immense applause. The overture, which 
was encored on the first night, and accompaniments throughout are 
sufficient to make any one with an ear (and PAN has two verv long 
ones) keep on the move during the three hours the opera lasts. 

Pan has been to see the Rival Othellos at the Strand, and came away 
with sides exceedingly sore. If ever an author had cause to thank the 
actors, the author of this farce has. Messxs. RoGers and CLARKE 
play two loose fishes, who adopt the names of Brooke and Frcuter, 





(BY ONE WHO KNOWS ALL ABOUT IT.) 


ONDON is not exactly the place 
for out-door exercise when the 
mud lies thick in all the streets. 
We have, therefore, much plea- 
sure in stating, for the amuse- 
ment and instruction of our 
readers, that yesterday was a 
remarkably fine day, in spite 
of the rain, which began to full 
slightly at four o'clock in the 
morning, and continued to pour 
in torrents till a quarter-past 
eleven at night, and that tho 
works at South Kensington 
have consequently made great 
progress. Nothing further has 
been done with respect to the 
two domes, one of which is 
meant to be several sizes larger 
than Brunevescui’s, at St. 
Petersburg, while the other is in- 
tended to vie in magnificence 
with CaracaLLa’s celebrated baths at Brighton. Captain Fowxr, 
A.B., is doubtless a very clever man in his way; but we ques- 
tion his precise fitness for this kind of dome-estic architecture. How- 
ever, we shall probably see in time, and are resolved not to form any 
hasty judgment,as the proof of the pudding isin theeating, whichreminds 
us to speak of the refreshments. These are in everybody's mouth, and a 
great many reports have reached us which we should be sorry indeed 
to believe. Still it would be a neglect of duty if we were not to keep 
our readers fully informed. The objection to baked potato cans at the 
entrances of all the courts is, that they will be an intolerable nuisance 
on crowded days and this, we own, strikes us as reasonable. At 
the same time we do not see why potatoes should be excluded, and 
pickled eels be allowed to wriggle into favour. Lorp GuRanviLir’s 
personal feeling with regard to oysters is only too well known; but 
we take leave to remind his lordship that these bivalves are not in 
season all the year through, which is a fact that appears to have 
escaped the observation of the commissioners. We have no object 
to serve in dwelling on such matters, except that of improving the 
public mind. Having opened the oyster question, we cannot refrain 
from expressing a belief that the interpational character of the Exhi- 
bition will not be compromised, should a preference be given to 
natives. The weight of court influence, it seems but natural to sus- 
pect, will attach to Pimlico in the matter of pork pies. On this head, 
pauca verba. We abstain from personalities, but it would be folly to 
pretend that the whispered name of WatLinG has not reached us. 
Applications for space, from all countries of the habitable globe, 
are made in every language except that of moderation. France 
demands forty-seven times a8 many square feet as the Commissioners 
are prepared to stand, and sseys that if she cannot have them al! 
square, she has no objection to take a few of them oblong. Her 
products, consisting chiefly of plaster of Paria and French roila, with 





and keep up a running fire of tomfoolery to the utter destruction of 
gravity and elaborate shirt-fronts. The affair is wo slight tw call for 
criticism ; it serves its purpose, which is simply to make the most 
easily tickled audience in London roar without intermission for half- 
an-hour. 

Colleen Bawn everywhere, at Astiky’s on horseback, at the Mary- 
lebone, at Drury Lane in comic rhymes capitally delivered by a 
hastily collected company, who succeed in acting together capitally | 
—all over the country at our “ principal theatres royal,” and last, 
though not least, Messrs. Benepvicr, Oxenroxp, and Boucicaut, 
—a triple alliance,—are gomg to do a grand opera for Covent Garden, 
in which Miss Lou1sa PyNg is to be the unfortunate Hiley, and Mr. 
Haxruison the mirthfal Miles. 


illustrations of their relationship, are expected to make rather a sen- 
gation among the bakers of the metropolis. The claims of other 
countries are put upon a similar square footing. 
| Caprain Fowke, B.A., is as yet undecided whether to have the | 
| front of the building painted lavender picked out with circular spots | 
of red and black, or to leave it alone. We offer no opinion as to | 
which will look best. The latter style has the advantage of simplicity, 
and would also be the cheapest; but if Carrain Fowkr, M.D., does | 
not know his own business, we cannot undertake toteach it him. It | 
is certainly a source of surprise to us how Me. Benson's big clock 
can have the face to occupy a considerable portion of the middle com- + 
partment over the chief entrance; but this, again, ia a question of + 
time, and there are wheels within wheels. As we said before, 
| Cartain Fowne, Q.C., is a man of unquestionable ability, but though 
he may know very well what is an exhibition building, it does not of 
necessity follow that he should know what is o'clock. If any fresh 
intelligence should reach us before this number goes to press, we will 
keep it carefully for our next. 


as a singer he has few equals. Mr. Harrison plays Rochester in a 
! 
| 


—_—— «« 


PaTENT AND Coprricnt.—It ia no more than could be expected of 
Bakon BRamMweELt, that he should give it as his opinion that “men 
have no property in anything they invent or write.” His lordship has 
never invented anything except legal opinions, which are of no use to 
any one but the inventor, or written anything that would be worth in 
stealing. 

A New Scueme py THE CHanceittorn ov THE Excurquer.—We 
understand that Mr. GLapstTone has it in contemplation to propose a | has always been assumed as the most accurate fourm of the British 
, new way of raising money in his next Budget. He meditates levying currency, unicess the saying Wie industriously circulated by the 
| @ ground rent from all wearers of inordinate crinoline. | opponents of decimal cvinage. 
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A SAD CASE. 


Scene—Breakfast Room, Country House. 
(Enter Fwank, who helps himself to a pheasant’s thiah at side table, and takes his chair with doleful expression of countenance, 


amid general erclamations of “ Gracious, FRANK, what is the matter? 
Frank :—* MeLANCHOLY, AW—I SHOULD WATHER THINK SO 
STAIKS, AND WANTONLY JIMPPD ALL OVER MY BOOTS AND-—-AW—LE: 


PAIR IN TIME FOR THE MEET! 


THE HERBERT MEMORIAL. 


Mucu eloquence, and, what is more important, much money, have 
been contributed within the last few weeks to a scheme for raising a 
fitting monument to the memory of the late Lorp Hexuenrr. If he, 
whom Miss NiGuTiNGALEs, the soldier s friend —Sanra Ft.romena—called 
“ her dear chief,’ could express his wishes on the subject, we fancy he 
would not ask the erection of a church or a statae. While the papers 
are filled with accounts of military murders, we wonder the movers of 
the scheme do nut see that the best memornal of Lek» Hexpent they 
could devise would be the introduction of a new system into thearmy, 
which, by raising the soldier above the level of the brutes, and placing 
the officer a little lower than a demuyzod, would at once put astop to 
these assassinations, Which are becoming the disgrace of our army. 
When soldiers muy be trusted to go out , 
when rounds of ball cartridve may safely be placed in their hands, 
when officers may be dressed in a little brief aut horitv without playing 
fantastic tricks with their tellow-men, and when military authorities 
look on a private as something better chan a machine to be kept going 
at so much per day, then the system which 
would be the noblest and most ti 
cvuld raise to the memory of a great and good man. And that system 
might be termed the Hexuenr organization 


with belts and side-arms, 


introduces these reforms 
ifiny tribute that a sorrowing nation 


like old maids ?—Because 


and never wanted. 


Way nre volunteers 


are always 
wily, 


London: l’rinted and Published (for the Proprietors 


AW. 
ATHAWS, 


by CHARLES WIHIYTE a2 


Why do you look so melancholy °” 
WHY THAT ATWOCIOUS WET SKYE TEWIAW HAS PURSUED ME DOWN 
AW—AND | SHALL NEVAW BE ABLE TO GET INTO ANOTHAW 








VOLUNTEERING WITH A VENGEANCE.—The St. Pancras Volunteers 
have been proceeding against several members for non-payment of 
their subscriptions. Orders for payment of subscription and costs in 
seven days were made with the ultimate delight of a distress warrant 
in default of payment. This sort of voluntary contribution appears to 
come into the category of things you are “not obliged to do—only 
you must.” 


THE COMING SENSATION! 


“ Year it goes round, round, round!” 





The Proprietors of Fus, wighing to make a few-roar with laughing, and also to sct the 
BRITISH PUBLIC 
grinning from year to year, beg to announce that they have entered into arrangements with the 


most exalted personages of the day (including BLonpim) for the production, on the 10th, of 


FUN ALMANACK FOR 1862, 


comprising some 


EDUCATIONAL MINUTES OF GREAT MOMENT, 
not second-hand information); an Essay on the Fore-quarters, by Hixpe; Problems in 
Iraughta, by the Govaasor of the Bang; Voice of the Stars, by a Lighterman, etc. The 


Almanack will be of such a character that 
MEMBERS OF THE GOVERNMENT 
TAKE IT UP, and then find themselves totally unable to PUT IT DOWN. 
The Month of March will be devoted to the Volunteer Movement. Full Notice of the 
GREAT EXHIBITION, 


which will OPEN in May and CLOSE tothe Kensington Museum. Our Sporting Readers will 
» be attended to, for our particularly fine cover will be drawn, without any chance of ita being 
blank, and finally, the outside will give great promise, which any one may look uponas binding 


will be compelled t 


* » 





the Oice, 8), Fieet Stree’, E.C.—Saturday, December 14, 1861. 
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GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE. 
Illustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 
CHAPTER THE TWELFTH. 
Tue Athenians surrendered to the Lacedzmonian power after a | 
twenty-seven years’ siege. They gave out that they gave in, and the 
Lacelzmonians literal y went inand won. LysaNnper placed thirty 
tyrants at the head ofaffairs, but their power was eventually abolished 
| by THRAsYBULUS, who was rewarded by his grateful countrymen with 
acrown composed of two twigs. He hopped one of them shortly 
afterwards. Two brothers, ARTAXERXES and Cyrus, contended for 
the Versian throne, and Cyrus, having thrown as-persions on 
ARTAXERXES, a battle was fought, Crrvus killed, and the Greek | 
auxiliaries, to the number of ten thousand, were only too glad to get 
| back home again, which they did under the guidance of the celebrated 
| philosopher, historian, and general, XENOPHON, who composed a work 
on the subject, which has been the delight of all ages, with the 
exception of the ages of twelve, thirteen, and so on up to sixteen. | 
The most famous philosopher of the time was Piato. He followed | 


| 
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BUT THEN, WHAT CAN YOU EXPECT OF AN IRISHMAN? 
Tue quotation of which Sairn O'Britn made use in his letter to 
Mu. Sewakv was singularly ill-chosen, coming so soon after Bull's Run; | 


. | 
“The foe we hate is by our side, | 
And the friend we love before us.” | 


As the Yankees’ faces were turned to Washington as soon as fight- 
ing beyan, the applicability of the lines is less questionable than the | 
taste of their selection. But where on earth, except to an Irish mind, | 
is the appropriateness of the line 

“The foe we hate is by our side,” 
when the Federals ran so fast and so early that they did not give the | 
‘foe’ the opportunity of seeing them, much less of getting alongside 


of them. j 
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the physics of Hrraciitus, and swallowed the metaphysics of 
PYTHAGORAS ; he is supposed to have given the name to that half-and- 
half kind of affection termed platonic, an affection which is not pure 
gold, but only a sort of electro plate-oh. The Lacedwemonians, having 
attempted to reduce TueBes to their sway, were very properly 
thrashed in two battles by the gallant Thebans under Petopipvs and 
EPAMINONDAS. Then followed a social war, in which the Athenians 
were turned against by their neighbours, and then occurred the 
sacred war, which was induced by the Phocians ploughing up some 
land attached to the Temple of Apo.to, As the Amphictyons were 
much attached to the land, and were greatly cut up with the 
ploughing, they turned their forces against PHocis, and though the 
Phocians seized on the treasures of the Delphic oracle, which does not 
say much for their de-phocian, they were defeated. The Amphictyons 
were assisted in the war by Puuiip of Macedon. To Purp and his 
celebrated foe, DrMosTHENES, we must devote a separate chapter. 
Accompanying this one is a picture of the great orator soothing “ the 
sad sea waves’’ with his eloquence, and getting himself up for a 
grand “seneation” tirade against that bloated aristocrat, the Mace. 


donian Puu.t?. 
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PEASE PUDDING. 

Tue members of the Peace Suciety waited last week upon Lorp 
GRANVILLE, for the purpose of pntting before him their peculiar views 
of the present American question, to which will soon be returned an 
American answer. When the worthy Secretary had withdrawn him- 
s-If from the lordly Presence (as Sir E. B. L--rt—y would express it) 
the noble Earl was observed to langh and chuckle to himself for 
several minutes. On being asked what it was that afforded him so 
much amusement, he, while straggling with his laughter, replied, 


that “at this time peas(e) so very green as had just met his view 
(not his views, he wished it to be privately understood) were quite 


out of season. After this the noble Earl descended to the dining- 
‘room, and entertained ® numerous and distinguished company. 


Among the guests we noticed Loxp Paturnston, the Editor of Fun, etc. 
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THE YOUNG ASS ROASTED WHOLE. 


‘ Ar Algiers, a few days back, a considerable 
nunber of high public functionaries partook in 
the saloon of the theatre of a grand banquct, ile 

| greater part of the dishes of which were composed 

_ | of horse and ass flesh. The different dishes were 

| dressed in the French style, and declared excellent. 

| One of them consisted of a young ass roasted 
whole,” —See daily papers. 


In Algiers the chief men did 
Provide a dinner splendid, 
And invitations send did 
To great folks, quite a shoal: 
And donkey’s flesh and horse’s 
Supplied the different courses— 
Besides a nice 
And tempting slice 
Of a young ass roasted whole! 


They first a list indited 
; z Ss a . Of those to be invited 
ZL : d ms 1 gs | (For reasons herein cited) 
: aT ‘Yo dine upon the foal : 

And begged each noted lion 
His appetite to try on 

A juicy, nice, 

And tempting slice 
Of a young ass roasted wholc! 
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They summoned Ben. Disrar i 
To feast with them so gai'y ; 
They thought it could not fail, he 
Would like their banquet droll; 
For if correct the stories, 
That he lived on tough old Tories, 
He would like a nice 
And tempting slice 
Of a young ass roasted whole! 
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BLOWED If YOU ’ARNT AS OLKARD AS A FEMALE PaRsENGEx.” 
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And after, growing bolder, 


SS as Uc They asked a magnate older— 
The noble Botr_e-Ho.peEr, 
LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. Who does our state control ; 

Ong of the strangest announcements we have seen lately is to be found on the cover of a 09 ee ‘eee 
comic American paper, called Yankee Nutions. It runs thus:—“ Juvenile Books, for the Thennnunith & salen ? 
Holidays, at War Prices!” The happy mixture of children and civil strife is peculiarly And tempting slice 
Jonathonian. What should we say in England if Guirrira and Farran were to advertise Of = camden weasted whole 
“ Another Military Murder. Children’s books down again!” young ‘ 

We observe that a clergyman promises the anxious world Thoughts on Preaching, specially And next their feast they urge on 

! 


The REVEREND Mik. SPURGEON, 
Whuse jokes irreverence verge on ; 
And they as guest enroll 
The lecturer immodest, 
Of preaching men the oddest, 

Who merits a nice 

And tempting slice 
Of a young ass roasted whole. 


with Relation to the Requirements of the Age. ‘The title is so long-winded, thut we are certain 
that the author has overlooked what the age really dves require in preachers,—namely, 
brevity. Reading Without Tears, announced by Messrs. HaTCHARD, means a new primer, 
printed, we imagine, on very tough linen; what, in fact, used to be called an “ Indestructible 
Book,” by people who were evidently ignorant of the activity and intelligence displayed by 
children in demolishing anything in the shape of a book. 

Common Sense for Housemaids will, it is whispered, be followed by An Uncommon Sensation 
hy a Maid of All-work, to be edited by Miss Mary N&we i, whose retirement from the active 
duties of life to the studious cloi.ters of a jail, will afford her ample time for the task. 

We hope we are not too late with an entreaty that the author of the History of Henry 
Milnes, a little Boy who was not brought up according to the Fashions of this World, 
will have his no doubt entertaining little book illustrated. Of course Henry MiLnges would 
not wear knickerbockers or a pork-pie hat, or go to school, or obey his parents, or be taught 
to tell the truth and hate dishonesty. These are all fashions of this world, and the result 
is, incredible as it may appear, our little children are not the abandoned, degraded, and 
hopeless sinnera which the writer we speak of would seem to imply, by his invidious history 
of a little boy who was not brought up as children are generally with us by their parents, who 
are presumed to love and take care of their offspring. 

A county magistrate’s clerk advertises a supplement to the Justice of the Peace by 
Axcnsotp. We imagine it is compiled from the practice of the county magistrates. If so, 
the partial administration of these worthies would seem to claim for it the title of the Piece of 
Justice. 

The Lyra Anglicana is, we believe, only the herald of the Lyra Americana, or American 
Liar, a collection of fugitive pvems describing the Federal victories at Bull’s Run and else- 
where. 

The Statutes at Large, advertised as now in the press, will be followed by the Statutes in 
Small, adapted to the minds of the county magistrates. 

We are assured by an announcement in the Times that the Grocer’s Journal contains original | 


ee 


And nothing would avail ’em 
But that CuMMING, that most stale hum, 
Of their young donkey’s BaLaam, 
Should act the arduous réle. 
He who just to suit his leases, 
The Millennium’s date increases, 
Deserves a nice 
And tempting slice 
Of a young ass roasted whole. 


But of each one that they pressed on 
Their wish to have as guest, on 
The day the ass was dressed on, 
The names would fill a scroll! 
He will need ten thousand verses, 
Who all the folks rehearses 

Who merit a nice 

And tempting slice 

Of a young ass roasted whole! 
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articles, but we are not aware whether they are manufactured on the premises, like foreign 
pickles or four-shilling tea. By the way, is this a daily paper or a weekly? and if daily, is 
there a Alorning Grocer and an Evening Grocer, as there is a Morning Star and an Evening Star ? How much better does a virtuous woman 
If so, surely the editor cannot have overlooked so obtrusive a motto as “Tea venientis die, | become by taking the conventiona! vow ?— 
tea decedente canebat.”’ | Only nun the worse. 
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PAN AT THE PLAY. 


~SS EN MAN who acknowledges his errors and 
SSAQS amenés his plays deserves the success 
- RSX Mr. Bovucicavu.t has met with in alter- 
Spe ing the last act, or rather writing a 
new last act, to the sensation drama of 
\S the Octoroon. By saving the life of the 
~ charming Zoe, the dramatist has paid a 
SSS graceful compliment to the critics who 
WY recommended him to do so, and has 
strengthened his otherwiz2 very power- 
ful and effective play. Now that the 
piece ends happily, bygones should be 
allowed to be bygones, but I must be 
permitted to give—as the late CHaRLEs 
= MATHEWS said in his tortoiseshell tom- 
wae cat song—one “long, last, lingering 
look” at the picture of the self-sacri- 
ficing heroine, and to exclaim, “ posi- 
tively for the last time,” what were you 
thinking of, Mr. Boucicautt, when you 
determined upon that never-to-be-sufficiently condemned tableau? 
The cattle-show visitors cannot complain of the bill of fare Mr. 
WessTER placed before them; eight acts of melodrama were surely 
enough for the most insatiate sight-seer. ‘The Octoroon and the 
Colleen Buwn all in one evening! Pelion on Ossa! Bread buttered 
on both sides! Scylla and Charybdis! What could one wish for 
more? Only fancy the dreams of the “‘ young man from the country” 
after a first course of cattle show, a solid Adelphi second, and a top 
dressing of Evans’s! I can imagine him writhing beneath Mr. Pappy 
GREEN, who, fiercely flourishing a tomahawk, insists upon taking a 
‘** header,” sinking at the bottom of the bed only to reappear with one 
of Mr. Fisher HossBes’s favourite pigs resting sleepily on one shoulder, 
and HERR VON JOEL in a fainting state on the other. 

The Colleen Bawn has broken out in a fresh place, by the way, at 
the GERMAN REEDs’ entertainment, where Mr. JoHN Parry invests 
Mer. Byrron’s drawing-room version of the drama with that genuine 
fun which is all his own. The best of the matter is that this extra- 
ordinary piece—which is not extraordinary at all, being simply a neat 
and effective drama with one strong situation—never becomes a bore 
in any form, and it has appeared in every conceivable shape. Stay, 
with one exception; Mg. SpurGEoN has not yet lectured upon it. 

I referred just now to CHARLES Matuews the elder; CHARLES 
MatTHEws the younger is going on swimmingly with his At Home. 
It now works more smoothly, and one or two excisions have done it 
as much good as clipping does a vine. I wish him to succeed for his 
own sake, but I should like to see him fail for the drama’s. How- 
ever, I am afraid there is no chance of that, the long string of 
carriages on the opera-side of the Haymarket being an agglesome 
sight for Mr. Buckstong, who, by the way, has discovered a treasure 
in Mr. SoTHerN, @ marvellous character actor, who succeeds in 
attracting audiences and amusing them, notwithstanding his being 
hampered by having to appear in the most unattractive collection of 
common-places ever strung together, and dignified with the title of 
comedy. The pantomime at this theatre will be as usual a children’s 
pantomime, and though it will not have the advantaye of the super- 
intendence of Mr. LEcLERcQ, will be sure to satisfy those merry little 
folks whose tastes are specially consulted. Mr. Leciercg had the 
satisfaction of seeing all his children in prominent positions before he 
died; his sons are inimitable in that walk to which their parent 
devoted himself; Louis is, without doubt, the most accomplished 
of English danseuses; Cartotra is one of the most popular and 
pleasing of our comedy actresses ; and Rose is rapidly becoming a 
dangerous rival to her sister. This knowledge must have soothed 
the last moments of the veteran whose loss is regretted by a very 
wide circle of friends. 

The Drury Lane pantomime will be the manager’s strong card ot 
the year, for tragedians may bawl away until they are black in the 
face to somnolent bill-sellers, sulky ‘‘ free-listers,” and empty benches, 
but a pantomime is the thing to cram “Old Drury ;” and those who 
pass by its entrance with a shudder in October, will rush to its pit 
doors on the 26th of December, convulsively clutching their two 
shillings, and determined to fight to the death for the front row. 
BLANCHARD’S cheery dialogue and BeveRLey’s two grand scenes are 
more attractive than all the G. V. Brooxes and five-act tragedies in 
the world. 

At the Princess's, little Miss Marta Harris, a very charming in- 
génue, plays Dick Whittington, and a marvellous boy, a pupil of the 
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the juveniles are consulted, but the dialogue is up to the regular bur- 
lesque standard, and will keep alive the interest of the grown-up 
play goer. 

At the Lyceum, the fortunes of Little Red Riding Hood will be 
exhibited in a new light by Mr. Leicester BuckINGHAM, who, on a 
large stage, and with the co-operation of a liberal management and | 
an efficient company, will have a better opportunity of exhibiting his 
undeniably original talent than he has hitherto »xperienced. At the | 
Strand Theatre, in the old days, when it was under a cloud, Mr. 
BuckinGHAM produced several exceedingly clever burlesques, in all 
of which a peculiar humour was apparent, and which burlesques, 
indeed, alone kept the theatre open. For the St. James’s, too, when 
managed by Mr. Cuatrerron, he wrote some amusing pieces of the 
same nature ; and as the Lyceum has for some years made its mark at 
Christmas principally through its scene painter, I anticipate great 
things for its persevering manager now that an accomplished’ writer 
provides the main portion of the programme. 

At the Olympic, Mr. Burnanp has turned an original story, by Mr. 
PALGRAVE SIMPSON, into an extravaganza. Mr. Rosson has a 
wonderful part, and green-room gossips speak of the piece as excellent. 

At the St. James’s, Mz. WixttaM Brovcu has employed his graceful 
pen in illustrating the story of Perseus and Andromeda. Three very 
agreeable singers-- Miss Lanza, Miss Kate Ranor, and Miss 
Lucetre, appear in it; and it will, I hear, be found an excellent suc- 
cessor to Endymion. 

At the Strand, Mr. Brron has remodelled the old story of Puss in 
Boots. Miss Cuarrotre Saunpers has a capital part—the Cat; Mr. 
Rocers plays a mad king, and Mr. CLARKE a remorseless ogre. The 
piece is much weakened by the unavoidable absence of Miss Marie 
WIxTon, who has been suffering from a very severe bronchial affec- 
tion, and is too ill to appear at present, 

All the other theatres are in a state of ferment; gold leaf is at a 
premium, tinfoil reigns triumphantly, stage managers are rendering 
themselves fit inmates for Colney Hatch, musical directors are madly 
clutching their hair and gesticulating wildly at mild-looking choristers, 
super-masters are drilling their underlings as if the entire success of 
the piece depended upon the army of Kino KickrRraBoo keeping “ in 
a line,” and behind the curtain, generally, nothing is heard but ham- 
mering, hallooing, and hurry-scurry. 








SERIOUS INDISPOSITION OF ONE OF THE TRAFALGAR 
SQUARE FOUNTAINS. 


VK 


E regret to have to announce the 
sudden and alarming illness of 
the westernmost fountain in 
Trafalgar-square. Our London 
readers will remember how 
grandly, and yet how gracefully, 
the limpid stream trickled from 

the mouth of the pipe into the 
* basin beneath. They will also 
remember the halo of steam 
which enveloped the fountain 
every morning, and suggested 
so forcibly the celebrated mists 
* of Niagara. They will regret to 
learn that the jet of water has 
during the last few days pre- 
sented every symptom of violent 
internal convulsion. The main 
stream is split, at the mouth of 


the pipe, into ten or twelve smaller streams, which cross and recross 
one another in a most perplexing ™manuer. — Deeply grieved at the 
poor fountain’s unfortunate condition, we inquired of the amiable and 
experienced turncock (who is now in hourly attendance on the 
unfortunate sufferer), as to the cause of thie phenomenon. He is an 
obliging young man, of a communicative disposition, and he willingly 
afforded us all the information we required. It appears that a piece 
of soap from the St. Martin’s Baths and Wash-houses (the source 
from which the fountains are fed) had introduced itself into the pipe, 
and caused the derangement in ite circulation which had attracted 
our attention. It is hoped , however, that a contioval application of 
tepid water from the baths will eventually melt the obstructive soap, 
and restore the fountain to its primitive beauty. ; 
For some days last week the eastern fountain ceased playing. At 
first we feared that it had retired altogether from public life; but we 
learnt subsequently that it was stopped, in order that increased water 
power might be applied to the piece of soap now sticking in the 





celebrated Raver, appears as the Cat. The tastes and intellects of ; gullet of its anhappy brother. 
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THE SHRIMPGATH ARTILOUEBRY. 


BANDMASTER SHAKEBATON, WHO PRIDES HIMSELF UPON HIS ARTISTIC FYE, ARRANGES HIS MEN FOR WHAT HE CONSIDERS WILL MAKE A 
VERY PICTURESQUE PHOTOGRAPH ;—BUr BON f YOU THINK HE HAD BSTTER KEEP TILE SPECTATORS OUT OP THE Focus ? 


NAVAL RESERVE. 


Axing your pardon, great Commodore 
Look here; the Americans have 
insulted our flag, haven't they? Yes, you say. ‘That's enough. 
Now every tar is ready to pitch into them fur that. Ain't he? 
0’ course. Let me come athwart their hawsers! Haw! haw! haw! 
airs, it makes me laugh to think how —but avast heaving! What 
I'm going to say is this: every one, more or less, is a volunteer; 
good. Now I don't understand noways this ‘ere Naval Reserve of 
which they talk so much; if the tars or the volunteer tars are really 
fishing to have a smack at these Yankees, let ‘em say so boldly, and 
with naval straightforwardness, and on this subject at least don’t let 
us have any of this here Naval Reserve. Very good. Now I come to 
another point (I tells our steward who writes this for me, that it’s 
spelt “‘ pint,” but he says it isn't; so to save a quarrel among triends 
we has @ quart together), about that Carrain Witkes, I should just 
like to pipe all handa to make him pipe his eye. I mean, you know, I 
should just like to make him bare his back and bear the lash, —that is, 
you understand, take off some of his kit and give him a taste of the 
cat. As Paddy says, we'd have lashina all round, and make a great day 
of it. But, worthy Commodore, just let me and some other hearts of 
oak (they're the fellows to deal with) have a regular go in at 
Captain WiLkes; we'll soon make him into pickled WixkEs, I promise 
you. P’raps, as IT said to my Pour, thev'll apollygize. P’ raps they 
won't. If mot, out go our steamers, and then comes the tug of war. 
I've heard some scholar say it's a bad thing to serve two masters; 
sv it ia, purwided you can get three-masters or a reglar first-class 
man-o'-war steam-vessel. Well, well, I'll bring to now, Commodore ; 
and as I'm in port, I drinks this little glass to your health: “There's 
a sweet little chirrup as smiles up aloft.” But I don't much see the 


Batar there, messmate! 
Fun, haul-to for just a minute. 
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| good o’ grinning on the maintop, not caring much for unnatural 


infants with wings at the best o’ times. And here's wishing you a 
merry Christmas and a happy new year to you, and hoping that 
the next Bull’s Run which the Americans may have a taste of will Le 
at them and not from them.-I am, yours ever, 

Fore Castle. Tak QUIN. 





————— 


ART NOTES. 


Tur National Portrait Gallery is again thrown open to the public 
in Great George-street. Several pictures of considerable interest 
have been added, amongst whieh we may mention likenesses of tie 


| following noted personages:—The author of the touching ballad 


known as the “ Perfect Cure;” the Irish literary gentleman who 
wrote Du CualLiu’s Equatorial Africa; the popular actor, Mr. 
Hiaeins, in his favourite character of Montesqueieu B. (in the Pet 
Preacher, by SHERIDAN KNOWLES); the Woman IN Wuires, authoress of 
Wilkie Collins and other fictions; the Ricut Rev. A. Trooper, 
Bishop Designate of Barchester; and Mr. Bricnt, with an olive- 
branch in his mouth, cotton in his ears, his own interest in his 
trouser’s pocket, and England’s honour over his left shoulder. Photo- 
graphy has given its assistance to this national collection in the shape 
of a capital negative of Pio No-No. A delicious group in marble, 
copied from the well-known Three Graces, and representing the three 
celebrated acrobats of the day, Messges. BLonpin, Leorakp, and 
SpeurGeon, adorns the entrance-hall. 


A Remark ror a TRAVELLER.— Where there's a wheel there’sa wav. 
Wiuew is a doer not a doer ?-—-When he’s doing nothing, of course. 


Teas Time..—When a lady quarrels with her husband. 
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Mary :—“ On! PLEASE, SIR, WOULD YOU PLEASE TO LEND Miss 
LETTY ONE OF YOUR COLOURED FLANNEL SHIRTS, AND ONE OF YOUR LAY- | 


DOWN COLLARS ?”’ 
Lord of the Creation :—*‘Now you KNoW 
—WHAT THE DOOSsE! 





BY Jove '——yYOU KNOW 





(N.B.)—He need no excite himself: his sister only wants to try the | 


efect before ordering some GARIBALDI Shirts. 


PRIZE POEM ON A PRIZE OX. 
DEDICATED TO THZ SMITHFIELD CLUB 


Or fat cattle I heard tattle, 
As | walked about the show, 
And I wonder’d, and I ponder’d, 
As I wander’d to and fro, 
Can these bulky, burly, sulky 
Beasts have sense of future state ; 
Could they (Cud they?) with their minds as mouths, 
Like mortals ruminate ? 


“To be sewer, sir, you’re a cure, sir, 
I’m an ox, an’ you’re an ass; 
Or you'd agree wi’ well-fee ine, 
As all poor, proud prize-flesh is grass ! 
We ba’ feelings, brain-reve.lings, 
Retrospections, mem’ry—: Ul!” 
Quoth an ox, in a lone box,— 
I beg his pardon,—in a stall. 


Thus admonished, quite astonished, 
Aimost fainting did I fall; 
To hear oxen, like an Oxon, 
Giving vent to his ox-gall; 
Thick sighs breathing, dewlap heaving, 
Chest depressed, mouth munching dew, 
All fat men are sentimental, 
So why not fat oxen too? 


*l’ma Devon! One of seven, 
Ev'ry one on us a prize, 

And that short-horn I’m a courten’, 
But she lists not to my size; 
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To this Devon she’s a deaf ’un, 
And in vain ’tis I implore ; 

I shall love that maiden-heifer, 
For heifer, heifer more! 


** In the pasture, no ox faster 
Showed her where sweet herbage grew ; 
I'd forsake grass and oil-cake, 
At the voice of lovely Loo!* 
With a Kerry she’d make merry, 
With a Jersey would be free, 
All compliance with a Shetland, 
She'd be all deny to me! 


“With a Leicester fate had blessed her, 
He went mad through jealousy! 
Then a Durham, nowt could stir him, 
So I toss’d him up a tree! 
With a Sussex (false is her sex), 
Many more,—till one sad day 
Came the butcher, here to fetch her, 
And steal my sweet Gall-away! 


‘This December, each dear member 
Will be hung up in a shop, 
She will make juicy beef-steak, 
And her sweet tender ribs they’ll chop. 
Butcher's knife, come, tuke my life, 
Lest I die of broken heart! 
As prime meat, love, we shall meet, love, 
Never, never more to part! 


** Hung on hooks, love, eye’d by cooks, love, 
P'raps together we may roast ; 

Both a turning, yearning, burning, 
Wasting, basting for the host ; 

Boiled or bak’d, love, vengeance take, love, 
Wien on well-dish deep we rest, 

Those who eat us shall regret us, 
We'll lay heavy on the chest!” 


I sat waiting, ruminating 
Upon what the ox had spoke, 
I was meditating making 
A reply, when I awoxE! 
I'd been dining, and been wine-ing, 
Seen the show the day before, 
Dreaming of the cattle lowing, 
I'd but heard my own loud snore! 


—_— 


NOTICE. 


Tue R—t H—nx. V—sc—nt P—LM—RST—N is advised that we 
saw him walking down Fleet-street, on Wednesday last, wit! a copy 
of Fun in his hand. In his haste to ascertain what we had to say on 
the American question, he cat the leaves with his forefinger. We 
regretted to find his L—-d—p indulging in a haste which was 
neither conducive to his personal dignity, nor respectful te the 
periodical in his hand. 


Tae American RunNew.—The American Indian is rapidly proving 
his claim to the name by which he goes. The pedestrians who have 
run against him must confess his is a Dear-root, when they remember 
what his speed has cost them. His success proves to us, however 
much we should like to blink the fact, the superiority in race of the 
savage. Even our best peds have succumbed, and Mii_s has been so 
pumped as to become wind-MILLs, 


THe INDIAN Paize Mongy.—The soldiers who served in India had 
so long ago given up all expectation of getting their prize money, 
that it should really be called “‘ surprise money.” As it is, many who 
were in Lucknow at the time of the mutiny are not living to be in 
luck now. 

Tue Latest yrom tHe Civit Service Examinens.—One of Lorp 
NogMANBY’s nominees has translated “ Consule Planco,” as “ whea 
Sim Cuarces Woop was at the India office.” 

JustiriaBLe Homicipe.—Taking Bell's Life. 
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* Query, Loo,——# corruption of Leviss,—the name of a female; or low, to 
bellow likea cow or ox.--Kw. 
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Tom (such a disagreeable hou)“ Look ner, GRANDMAMMA; IT SAYS THIS Pic Was PED ON 
OIL-caAKe. Div you ever LAT ANY OF THAT STUPP?” 





ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORONICAL AND ASTREORILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


The weather will be kept very close for the next few days: no admittance 


except on business. Ring the airier bell. 


| DECEMBER. 
| | sz Morning. Meeting of the Evangelical lrproper-gander at the 
| * Goose and Gridiron.” Subseriptions received by Gosling 
and Co. 
16 | M | Undertakers’ festival, and dance of Archimandrites in 
Piccadilly. 


17. Tu! Trampling on the English flags in Regent-street by pedes- 
trians of all nations. 
18 W  Fun-—Editor’s first birthday. Double-barrelled oysters let wif 
in the office. 
19 TH The police have strict orders to take up some of the London 
streets for repairing to Greenwich Park. 
% | F Political dinner to Rr. Hon. Mr. GLapsrong, by himself. 
| 21. 8° Exeter Hall, Grand Concert, patronized by the Pratnce Con. 
sort. The programme will be in two parts, one of 
which will alone performed. It will consist of 


the first five bars of u gute: the celebrated doorkeeper’s ' 


song, entitled “ Dying by Hinges.” An interval of two 


hours between the verses. Aiter which will be given, 


songs without words or music, by the Amateur Lunatics | 


from the Scilly Isles. 

Ovrt-or-DOOR AMUSEMENTS.—Beat my neishbour out of doors.—A 

good stick is all that is wanted. Its rules are very simple: If your 
neighbour beats you, then you are beaten, and vice vers4. 


Vranges and Lemons.—Place a bit of orange-peel on the pavement, | 


press (not heavily) with the foot, so that it slightly adheres to the 
stone. The game is suitable to one little boy (who places the orange pee!) 

' and several elderly gentlemen, walking in a burry (as if) to the Bank on 
business of importance. The elderly a Semper will, in turn, step on the 
orange peel, slide, recover themse!ves by due attention to the preservation 
of the centre of gravity (which is lost by little boy, who is to langh im 
moderately), or they fall heavily. One fall puts the player out excessively 
Little boy is to run away as fast as possible ; if caught, be will then be in 
for it. 
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THE CLERK OF THE 
WEATHER. 
On the 6th instant, in the case 
of BRUCKNER v. GREENE, tried Le- 
fore JUSTICE BLACKBURN at West- 
minster, it is reported that one of 
the wituesses called was “ the clerk 
who attended to the weather at 
Liorp’s.” This gentleman was 
called on to state whether (the 
| printer will have the goodness not to 
| spell this ‘* weather)” the wind was 
very high on the 23rd of September 

last. He unswered—“ on vath, re- 
' member,” as a@ counsel always re- 
| minds the witnesses on the other 
| side—that the wind was “ blowing 
| hard that day, but only half as 
hard as it could.” Marry, here is 
' a man, who undertakes to tell yon 
| exactly how strong the wind can 


ae —_ 


be! Well, we aresimply “blowed.”’ 





Exprrto CrepeE.—Mr. Smit 
O’Briex, in his letter to Mr. 
Srwarp, tells him that the English 
will find the Federal Army has got 
“the experience of one campaign 
at least.” Yes, but the result of 
their experience from Bull’s Run 
to the present time is only a con- 

|tinuation of the experience he 

gained himself in his * Campaign 

among the Cabdbages.” 

| Dusrin Tenpre.—Why is a Dub- 

‘lin car-driver singing a song like 

| one of RapHakt’s large pictures ? 
—Because it is a car-tuon (tune) 


—————— TT 


| The Cabman’s Puzzle.--Stop a cab, jump in, and tell the cabman to 
drive “ Home.” He will be puzzled. 
Ginger Blue.—Take u piece of ginger and paint it blue; then screar 
loudly for five minutes, and go to bed: a capital game for old ladies aud 
bloated aristocrats. 


n 





THE THREE ELECTIONS. 


Wanted—Three members! Six apply: yet they can’t 
Find out the right man for the seats still vacant. 
First, Nottingham must choose from two: well, let her ; 
Cuirton is good: Loxp LINcoLn is a bettor. 

At Finsbury each free elector votes, 

Cox is Con sure, if Mitus had not bank notes 

And gold enough to fill a hundred tills, 

Can Cox, Quixotic, fight ’gainst paper MILLs ? 

In Birkenhead each one of the democracy, 

Plumps for the plebs., or for the aristocracy ; 

Toadies won't vote for Brassry, they've declared, 
Because (as Scots might say) he’s not a “ Lairp.” 
May each be like (when they have played their game) 
A shrimp—with M.P. finishing his name! 








BILLY, DON’T. 


Drak Fun,—You asked me lately (and offered a sovereign for 
the answer), what's the difference between a finger-glass and a 
glass by which we tell the time? I reply, that one is ewer glass 
j “ — - , 
| and the other is ’our glass.— Yours truly, 





Unpaip BItt. 


*,* Our correspondent is quite right, but cannot receive the 
sovereign, as the riddle had been already correctly answered by the 


gentleman who originated it.—Ep. 





CRINOLINES, owing to the lamentable accidents which have attended 
their use, are now scientifically styled fire balloons. 
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THE THAMES ABOVE-BRIDGE STEAM NAVY. 


N the 10th 
inst. a meet- 
ing of gentle- 
men holding 
captains’ com- 
missions in 
the Above- 
Bridge Steam 
Navy washeld 
== at the “Sunk- 
sen Barge,” 
Battersea, to 
——._ take into con- 
= —, sideration the 
present con- 
= dition and 
prospects of 
the navy of 
America, and 
at the same time to take measures to assure the British Government 
of the energy and devoted loyalty of the officers and men of the 
penny and twopenny river steamboats. 

CapTrain BackERSTOPPER (of H.M.S. Citizen 12) having been sum- 
moned to the chair, proceeded to call upon various gentlemen present 
for a song, a toast, or a sentiment. On being reminded that the 
object of the meeting was of a patriotic rather than a convivial 
nature, he apologized, and promised to behave accordingly. 

Captain Tuomas Bow ine (of H.M.S. Bridegroom) commenced by 
stating his conviction that Britons never would be slaves. He was 
but a humble member of the Thames Navy, but he thought that on a 
point of this here importance, everybody’s opinion was worth having. 
(Hear, hear.) Folks as ought to know had told him that Yankee 
sailors were a set of skulking lubbers, as didn’t know a Diamond 
packet from a floating dummy. (Cheers.) Why, bless his dear eyes !— 
(Cries of “ Chair!’’) 

The CHAIRMAN reminded the gallant captain that that was not a 
parliamentary expression. 

Captain BowLineE: No, but it was a naval one. He (CAPrTaiIn 
Bowne) had often heard it. He (Cartan BowLtne) hadn’t ploughed 
the silver Thames for five-and-twenty years without picking up a few 
nautical expressions. He was about to observe, when interrupted, 
that nothing like discipline was known on board a Yankee man-of- 
war. He had even heard that people were permitted to speak to the 
man at the wheel. (“Oh! oh!” and “Shame!’’) He concluded by 
moving the following resolution: ‘‘That this meeting views with 
pride and pleasure the condition of the Thames Above-Bridge Steam | 
Navy, and regards the rotten tubs and floating dummies of the | 
American navy with the contempt they deserve.” 

Caprain Hircuemup (of H.M.S. Matrimony), in seconding the reso- 
lution, begged to observe that he had heard from them as ought to 
know, that the careless and unrivermanlike manner in which Yankee 
craft was handled was hawful—he might almost say dreadful. They 
steered right and left—he meant starboard and port—without ever 
looking out a head where they was a going to. In short, they was a 
go-on-ahead nation. He had understood that Yankee men-of-war 
steamed up alongside dummies without using so much as a fender to 
break the shock. Now he (Captain HitcHEMuP) only knew this, that 
if he didn’t use a fender he should soon be stove in. (Oh, oh!’’) He 
didn’t want to offend a—(Cries of “‘ Enough!” “ Shut off your steam !’’) 
He had heard that Yankee men-of-war couldn’t lower—that is, strike 
their funnels when going under a bridge at high water. (Derisive 
cheers.) Was that a navy to be feared? (No! no!’”’?) He had much 
pleasure in seconding the resolution. (Cheers.) 

The resolution, having been put to the meeting, was carried unani- 
mously. The members of the T.A.B.S.N. having refreshed themselves 
with pipes and whisky, turned out, and subsequently turned in. 





Tne Capinet Councirn.—When the Cabinet met to discuss the 
insult offered to the English flag by the American Wilks, Lorp 
PALMERSTON observed, that it was a pity Disgag.i could not assist, 
for since he had taken up church matters go earnestly, he might have 
liked to form one of the Council of Trent. 

CLASSICAL FareweLtt To Justice Hitt BY His VALET, ON HIS 
ReTikeMENT.—“O puer Hylle, vale!” (Ovid's Deianira Herculi.) 
Free translation: “ Well, H ILL, old boy, good-bye te 

Ripp_e By Miss AmeaLyer.— Why is a widower like a potato-plant ? 
—Pccause his better half’s underground. 


KUN. 

















SMITH O'’BRIEN'S LAST. 


CoNSIDERABLE sensation has been created in political circles by the 
announcement of the fact that the unfortunate Smitu O’Brien has 
been at it again. Not content with inflicting a column and a half 
upon Mr. Sewakp, this poor SMITH (for whose mental aberrations 
we feel the deepest pity ; but why doesn’t he have his head shaved 
like a man ?) has addressed the following verbosa and grandis epistola 
to Mrs. M‘Cormick. The lady in question will be remembered by 
our readers as the spirited proprietor of the cabbage-garden in which 
poor SMITH once cropped a wreath of imperishable greens :— 


Ballyblunder, December 2, 1861, 

My Dear Mrs. M‘Cormick,—Though I know that by addressing 
to you this letter I shall expose myself to the animadversions of our 
common enemies, I do not apprehend that by you it will be considered 
intrusive. Indeed, you never considered me intrusive but once; and 
you will doubtless remember my explaining to you that my intention 
was not to purloin your vegetables, but to liberate my native land. 
From the opportunities of personal intercourse with you, which were 
afforded by your kind hospitality, I have formed too high an opinion of 
the magnanimity of your character and the excellence of you. 
cabbages, to believe that you would refuse to consider with respec 
suggestions offered in a friendly spirit, from whatever quarter they 
might proceed—-even from your back garden. 

By the recent seizure of the Confederate Commissioners on board 
of a British mail-steamer, the government ot Mr. LiNcoLN hue 
incurred a heavy responsibility. I take it for granted that the act 
was a purposed and a deliberate affront to the English nation. I am 
very glad of it. My sufferings from that nation and its brutal rulers 
are matter of history. For refusing to sit upon their Saxon com- 
mittees, they locked me up in a coal-cellar under the House of 
Commons. What I there endured no tongue can tell. I have never 
used coal since ; only employing Irish peat. Again, when I raised the 
standard of freedom on the green hills of Old Erin, and when certain 
of my associates—perhaps misled by a generous enthusiasm—sug- 
gested that vitriol should be thrown in the eyes oi the British soldiery, 
when the agitation I had fostered and led broke out into what a 
venal press called “open rebellion,” 1 was infamously condemned to 
death. But, it may be unnecessary to remind you, I was not executed. 
I prepared to meet my doom. I hoped, I wished, I yearned for the 
glory of martyrdom. The blood of the O’Brigns would have been 
the seed of a national DonnyBroox. What, however, was the das- 
tardly course pursued by the British Government? Why, ma'am, 
with a studied malignity they spared my life. Think of that, now. 
The mean-spirited humbugs and oppressors! Well they knew that, 
to avenye the patriot’s death, the O’Briens y¥ Ireland would have 
been joined by the Situs ot London, who are so numerous as, in 
tucir awakened wrath, to make Vicrokia tremble on her throne, 

As years rolled on, fresh insulta were heaped upon my head. The 
people, however, grew impatient at my long exile. Currry—the 
generous though plebeian Currey; MircnHEe.., whose ardent imagina- 
tion severed the fetters of his parole; Meacuer—the young and fiery, 
although ridiculous, MeaGu#Rr ;—these heroes languished with me on 
a foreign shore. The great voice of a mighty nation was heard. 
From the Giants’ Causeway to the Cove o: Cork an ardent people 
shouted “Restore us our O’Brien! We demand our Smiru!” 
Making a virtue of necessity, the British Government (how I loathe the 
term!) exclaimed, “ Very well, then; you shall have him.” They 
succumbed to Erin’s cry; and here I am. 

I repeat—here I am; and, on the whole, I think I should rather 
prefer to stop here. ‘Tyrannical as is the British rule, I am still in 
possession of a decent property, which no one dreams of taking away 
from me. My life, 1 believe, is tolerubly safe. No one apparently 
interferes with my pursuits. I write a good many letters, generally 
of a disloyal character; I post them, and in due course they are 
delivered. The legal myrmidons of Saxon despotism never take the 
slightest notice of me; and the whisky of the neighbourhood is 
exceedingly good. 

Nevertheless, Iam quite ready—should the human race demand 
such a step—I am ready to go to America, My object would be 
simple. I should endeavour to make al) the Irish soldiers in both 
armies desert; and then contrive them into one brave phalanx for 
the delivery of our native land—yours, my dear ma’am, and mine. | 
would pay all my personal expenses. My ontfit would be a very 

simple one. I should require a green flannel shirt, embroidered with 


‘the harp of our verdant isle, a tooth-brush, and a shillelagh. The 
‘shirt is now being hemmed for me by a dark-eyed maiden of dear old 
Ireland; the tooth-brush I already possess; and I will now go and 
| cut my stick.—Ever yours, dear Mus. M‘Cormick, 


Suiru O’Brien. 
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A DODGE. 


| 
ly TOU SER A GENTLEMAN ON HORSEBACK POLLOWED BY HIS GROOM, PUT YOUR HORSF BETWEEN THE TWO, AND PEOPLE WILL NATURALLY 
THINK THE GROUM BELONGS TO YOU. 
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And now I calculate we'll prove the might of Yankee power, sirs ; 


A YANKEE WAR SONG. With brag and bluster guess we'll drive the Queen out of the Tower, 


; : : 2 girs ; 
I s1nG @ piece of piracy, a piece of Yankeo sinistry, | That is, we'll try and do it, and I swear they wont forget us, 


Which made to shiver in their shoes a skulking British Ministry : 


That is, they would have shivered in their shoes— I could have swore Vor our will is good to do the deed—#f they will only let us, 


With our tow, row, row! 


for ’em-— Rowdy, rowdy, rowdy, rowdy, row, row, row! 


If they had had the least idea of what we'd got in store for em! 


Tow, row, row! 
Rowdy, rowdy, rowdy, rowdy, row, row, row! 








+ 


THE COMING SENSATION! | 


Upon the law of nations Captain WiLkes has just enlightened ‘em, 
And with his shells and shotted guns, 1 guess he’s bin and | © Year it goes round, round, round ! ” 
frightened ’em ; Propeictese of Bus, wishin 
That is, I'm eartin he'd have terrified the British nation, | a often, we lt po he laughing, and also to ses the 
If nature had endowed them with a due appreciation | 4 
Of our tow, row row ! 
Rowdy, rowdy, rowdy, rowdy, row, row, row! | 
| 


grinning from year to year, beg to announce that they have entered into arrangements with the 
| most exalted personages of the day (including Kioxnin) for the production, on the 19th, of 


FUN ALMANACK FOR 1862, 


He stopped a British liner, sirs, and proved himself the lord of her— 


A British ship with upwards of a hundred guns on board of her; comprising come 
That is, she would have had a hundred guns, with shot aud matches, | EDUCATIONAL MINUTES OF GREAT MOMENT, 
If she hadn’t bina merchantman, a carrying despatch os! (not second-hand information); an Essay on the Fore-quarters, by Hixpe. Problems tm 
* _ Draughts, by the Govarsxon of the Bana; Voice of the Stars, by a Ligh.erman, etc. The 
With a tow, row, row! Almanack will be of such a character that 


; , ' 
Rowdy, rowdy, rowdy, rowdy, row, row, row! MEMBERS OF THE GOVERNMENT 


: , : will be compelled to TAKE IT UP, and then find th } total) ) 
An action then he fought, and with unprecedented losses, Sirs, Tho Menth of Masch wild be doveted to the Ssateseiealliineetanaete cement aise DOW. 
I guess his shot and shell confusticated those old hosses, sirs ; ’ GREAT EXHIBITION, 


T at is, he would have shotted her from some convenient distance 
’ which wil! OPEN in May and CLORF to the Kensington Museom. Our Sporting Readers wil 


If the British merchantman had dared to offer @ resistance als be attended to, for our particularly fine cover will be drawn, without any chance of its being 
To his tow, row, row! # blank, aud Gnally, the outside will give great promise, which any one may look uponas binding . 
Rowdy, rowdy, rowdy, rowdy, row, :ow, row! HOORAY! 


LT 





henden | Prigted and Pub Uehed (for ihe Proprietors) by CUARL DS WITTT™ 21 the Ofben, 60, Fleet Street, B.C.—Satarday, December #1, tata. 
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Here is an instance of disinterested kindness of heart. WoRBLES 
and Boaa.es just recollect that it’s old ToppLEs’ birthday, and they're 
determined to be the first to wish him many happy returns of the 
day. Itis3a.M., so they’re sure to be the first.—| How much obliged 
old ToppLEs will be to them for their thoughtfulness ! } 





SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


DeeErroot,—I beg your pardon, I mean Dear Fun,—but really my 
brain is running on this intelligent Indian to such an extent that I do 
not know whether I am on my head or my heels. The great event 
in the life of this distinguished member of the Savage Club came off 
some little time since at the university town of Cambridge, in the 
presence of the Prince or WALES and a numerous company of talent, 
rank, and fashion. Ona certain course, called Fenner’s ground, this 
wondrous human race was to take place, every place being, of course, 
taken beforehand. When I arrived there was a great crush, and I 
observed several members of the press in the crowd. ‘The seats in 


the grand stand were a mere matter of form, as, though they were all | 


3, etc., yet there was scarcely room for the numbers 
who thronged the ground. I obtained an excellent place, or rather it 
would have been an excellent place, had it not been for a lofty 
individual in front of me, who, though he stood six foot four in his 
stockings, was a low sort of fellow after all; as, when I remonstrated 
with him upon his keeping on his hat, remarking that a man of his 
standing ought to beabove such conduct, he used such coarse language 
as would be unfit even for the turf. I found out afterwards that, like 
myself, he was “on a paper;” all I then knew was that he was in 
my way. Well, by the time our altercation was finished (an affair of 
afew minutes, which Iam glad to say did not end sanguinarily in 
two seconds), the Seneca Indian and his opponents appeared. 
DEERFOOT was presented to the Prince in a neat speech made 
by the Mayor (who was, however, a little hoarse), and a “pony” 
was laid on the event by his Roya Hicuness. The Indian, though 
he runs like lightning, is not at all a flashy sort of man in appearance. 
At the moment of starting (here the tall man before me in his excite- 
ment trod on my toe and made me start) the signal was given, and | 
away went the Indian and his rivals. How they ran! and how my eyes 
ran after that painful affair just mentioned! Derexroor, in child-like 


marked 1, 2, 


simplicity, started with his hoop (so I was told by the man in front, but 
I could not see it myself); my informant also stated that the Indian used 
his legs very well in his opponent’s lap—a proceeding which I fancy 
must have caused the latter gentleman a great deal of annoyance. Of 

course DegERroor beat the other men without doing any injury to 

himself. After this triumph the noble savage was received with open 

arms by the university heads, who invited him to dine in the hall of 
Trinity College, where all the undergraduates rushed to get a good 

stare at him as he ascended the steps. 

At dinner he entered into a long argument with the respected 
Master of Trinity, Dk. WHEWELL, to whom he scientifically proved, by 
waving his tomahawk round and round his head, that there were 
‘more whirls than one.” The learned doctor then led the conversa- 
tion to classics; here the Indian spoke with delight of Srneca’s De 
Animi Tranquilitate (on the Rest of the Sole), the perusal of which 
treatise, he said, gave him his first secure grounds for a start in life. 
After quitting the table, and entering the common room of the 
college, the amiable RepsKIN still ran on (according to his custom) in 
the sane agreeable manner, and sat down late in the evening to playa 
game of double dumby with Dr. WHEWELL, while the other dons out 
of compliment to their guest sat down to an Indian rubber. Towards 
the smaller hours Mr. Derrroor offered to scalp the heads of the 
college, but being overcome by wine was removed by the porter. | 
forgot to say that on the day of the race the band of the Cambridge 
University Volunteers attended (so it is not true as is stated in the 
papers that DeERrFoor ran without a strain), and there were plenty of 
riflemen on the ground, which fact accounts, perhaps, for the loss of 
my purse and pocket-book.—I remain, dear Fun, yours ever, 

The Panther, Runnymede, Windsyer. RuNNET. 


O'BRIEN, 


“Thrice hath the Banshee cried.”"—Jrish Melody. 


Ocu, sure, it’s harrrud—so sez the Barrrud— 

For to discarrud a fortin’ foine— 

And yer carrackther of binifacthor, 

Loike any acthor, for to resoign— 
Poor Smith O’Broin! 


THE THREE MISFORTUNES OF THE 
Furrst—whin y’ar spoutin’—’mid cabbage sproutin’— 
To foind y’ar out in the Pathriot’s Loine : 
Nixt—whin yer arrdent ribillion’s parrdend, 
(Thim Saxons harrden’d won’t let ye shoine)— 
Poor Smiru O'Brory ! 
And thurrd—to lanky ould Mistuer YANKEE, 
Widout a thanky, ye dthrop a loine, 
And ain’t it froightful that yer deloightful 
Advoice—of foight full—he shud decloine ? 
Poor Suirn O'Brorn { 


se 


FURTHER INTELLIGENCE, 


We are happy to be in a position to give fuller information, than 
| has yet publicly transpired, to those of our readers who have seen 
| the following announcement in our contemporaries :—“ ‘lhe American 
ship, Silas Greenwood, CavTtain Wepper, for New York, was stopped 

| from sailing from the West India Docks by the Customs authorities, 

| owing to her having on board about one hundred tons of lead.” We 

'are glad to say that, after a closer examination of the cargo, the 
vessel was allowed to proceed, as it was discovered that the lead was 
not in a position to be cast into bullets,—being already thrown into 
type in the shape of “ Answers to Essays and Reviews,” Satires on 
the Season, Society, and the Critics, and three-volume novels. In a 
word, the mention of lead was irony, and what was supposed to be 
that prohibited export was merely a consignment of what is termed 
“ light literature.” 


Conscience Monry.—The Chancellor of our own Exchequer begs 
to acknowledge the receipt of the half of a £500 note, being the 
value of a joke abstracted from Fun. 

Hicuer anp Hire.—Why is a shilling a day which a labourer 
receives like a cockney’s anger ?—Because it is his ‘ire. 

Literary Notice.—New publication of Nigger 
‘* Bones’ Standard Library.” 

Wur is love like an Irish poplin ?— Because it is three parts stuff. 


Melodies in 
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| 
| YANKEE DOODLE. 


LATEST VERSION. 


| YANKEE DooDLr’s in a row, 
And wants to thrash his brother, 
And fight they would, but don’t know 
how, 
The one can lick the other. 
| Yankee Doodle fears to go 
| To meet the southern rebel, 
| For ever since Bull’s Run, you know, 
He swears he is the Debble. 
| Yankee Doodle, ete. | 


| Yankee Doodle is the cove 
| Wot could lick all creation, 
| And now he is afraid to move 
An inch beyond the station. | 
Yankee Doodle calculates, 
He’d like it much the rather, | 
To leave the bold Confederates, 
And pitch into his father. 
Yankee Doodle, etc. 


Yankee Doodle thinks that dad 
Might come perhaps to drill him, 
And cuff his ears, but not so bad 
As altogether kill him. | 
Yankee Doodle stopped the Trent 
‘To see who all were in it: 
But by and by he will repent, 
And say he didn’t mean it. 
Yankee Doodle, etc. 


Yankee Doodle doesn’t fight, 
Although he’s fond of boasting, 
But long before the States unite, 
He'll get a jolly roasting. 
Yankee Doodle’s in a row, 
And cannot get out handy, 
|] wish L was in Britain now,” 
| Says Yankee Doodle dandy. 
| Yankee Doodle, etc. 
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| ————— | Sayincs or ovr SaGeE IN THe 
| Streets.—Innocence often assumes 
the appearance of guilt. I have seen 
LOO Sette? « a highly respectable and virtuous, 
| ‘ but short-sighted lady, hail the 
| 


“say. J » noms 7 om ; ’ eae = Deas aw a — . 7 z 
Little Imp :—I say, Mr. MAntHorRN, are you A Comparison! SeCAUSE LOTTY SAID YESTERDAY | police-van by mistake for the Isling- 


AND IT SAYS IN MY COPY-BOOK THAT COMPARISONS ARE OploUs. | teen “hee 


THAT YOU WERE SO OpbIoUS 


? 
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CROSS-OUESTIONING AND CROOKED ANSWERS, | ©'Beatuer.—But he spoke to you in the first person. 
. '  Dan.—Sure now, an’ wasn’t I the first person as spoke, an’ sez J, 
| Mr. Baicur has favoured us with the following report of atrial at | “ how about the pigs ?”’ And didn’t he say he couldn’t—— 
Dublin, as proof of the correctness of his views touching the absurdity ©’ BLaTuER.—Now attend tome! He couldn’t address you in the 
of grammar and its formulas. | | third person. 7 
Scune.—The Assize Court, Civil Side. | Dan.—Thrue for you! Divvle a third person was there to spake. 
His Honour going to sleep furtively, but roused at intervals by his | © BLATHER.— Have the goodness not to interrupt me, but listen 
tickling his nose with his own pen. An action is proceeding, in attentively to what I say. Pietim O'Rarrerty did not say to you 


; a oe . : at Loe mamttatls tate tha wine hanks 9 
is trying to elicit an illicit keg of whisky, | *#@t / couldn't take the pigs back ? 


which O'Biatiuer, Q.C., 
supposed to have passed between Dan and Purim. Dan.—Thin that’s jest what he did say, Mr. CounseLior. 

O' BLATHER. Dantes Burke, will you have the goodness to state to JUDGE (ical ng sudd ly) Silence! Witness, listen to what the 
the gentlemen of the jury what occurred ? learned gentleman gays to you, 


IAN wihAre sstng th, fop of the wlae's if fai Le ‘er hi f 'T> Pee . ° ’ , 
wee 7 ete : . WW a O'Biatuer.—DanieL Burke, did not Puetim O'Rarrerty say to 
* , thin, it 8 JOS BO, AV ye pin e. nen Corn ito the fair | meets - 


| 
| 
* , +. oe I a, 09 
wi’ Purim (that’s him as is there in the family pew wi’ the gentle. |" ; wil nol bas os : : 
i oe hee eh meek te hie ave and & Cowes te his betion-hole), and Dan.—Och, counsellor dear, it’s talkin’ about dafferent things we 
sez I, “ Prez,” sez I, “how is we going to do about thim pigs?” are. [ niver heard him mintion yer name. And sure if there was 
sez I. So he sez he couldn't take the pigs back noways, but he . 
wasn't after mindin’ a keg of pothcen 
O'Biatier.—Stop! stop! I want you to repeat his conversation | 
in the exact words in which it happened. 
Dan.—Divvle a word else! Is it tellin’ alie I'd be? “© PHEetim,” JupGE (suddenly awakened to a sense of the gravity of his position 
sez I, “how about the pigs?” and he sed he c uldn’t take 7 by the absurdity of O’ BLatuer’s).—I think the witness had better 
O'Biatuer.—No! no! He didn’t say he wouldn't take stand down, Mr. O'BLatuer, eh ? 
Dan.—Axin' yer pard’n thin, Mr. CouNsELLor, that’s jist what he O’ Bratuer.—Oh, certainly, my Lud, if you Ludship—— 
| did say, and univer a one but him. (Exit Dan pre 


| 
thin’ said about the pigs when a third person was present, and | | 
the first to spake, and if yer honour’s name was mintioned, 
vhy then it’s meeself that wasn’t there at all ava,—and it’s two 
rs we talkin’ of, counsellor darlin’. | 


, 


iynitate (y.) 
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PAN AT THE PLAY. 


UR new American importation, 

Mrs. F. B. Conway, reported 
to be a sister of Mrs. Bowers, 
the heroine of the Peep o’ Day, 
has made a most successful debut 
at Sadler's Wells in the late Sir 
T. N. Tatrourn’s tragedy of Ion. 
This lady is slender, tall, and 
graceful; her features are ex- 
pressive, and the tones of her 
voice are musical and sym- 
pathetic. Mr. Puetrs is to be 
congratulated on the acquisition 
of so talented an artiste. Every 
one should go and hear Mr. 
Joun Parry sing his Vicissitudes 
of a Colleen Bawn. The per- 
formance is unique, and the 
unseemly roars of laughter into 
which his aristocratic audience are betrayed at his ludicrous parry-dy, 
are pleasant proofs that true humour will always make its mark, even 
when unaccompanied by aught extravagant or obtrusive. Mr. 
Parry will illustrate an absurd pun or verbal twisting with the most 
exquisitely ludicrous combination of notes on his pianoforte, or assist 
some ridiculous rhyme with an accompaniment so amusingly 
suggestive that one laughs immoderately without exactly knowing 
what one is laughing at. It is this genuine humour—(for though 
Mr. Parry’s pianoforte playing is very admirable, that accomplish- 
ment has, I think, conduced but infinitesimally towards his success) — 
which has kept him above all rivals, and now, after seven years’ 
retirement he is droller—-ay, and more attractive—than ever. Two 
new farces, the one at the Adelphi the other at the Olympic, both 
funny and successful. 





— 


A NOTE OF INTERROGATION, 


Sor,—Yer attintion is requested to a r-r-riddle. Yo must know, 
Sor, I’ve put the comether on Bippy Sutiivan. Well, thin, I ax ye, 
why is my heart like burnt paper? Give it up directly, ye thief of 
the world, or be the pow’rs——- Ye do give it up ?—Bekase ’tis tinder. 

Yers obadiently, 


County Azfort. Tur O’Connun Davo. 


THE LATE CATTLE SHOW, 


We have been requested to rectify the omissions mado by our 
various contemporaries in their lists of the animals shown in Baker- 
street. Although not mentioned by the organs of the press, we can 
assure our readers that Mr. Suira O’Brien (who, it will be remem- 
bered, was once connected with an exhibition of cabbages) exhibited 
s0me Irish bulls, remarkable for size and solidity. We may also 
mention that some fine specimens of the Hocks were sent by Messrs. 
Cork, Sckew, and De Canta, the well-known wine-merchants. 


We Know a Man by uis Frienps.—The American papers are 
rather proud of a paragraph to the effect that “a life convict in the 
Ohio Penitentiary has subscribed fifty dollars to the national loan.” 
It must be a creditable cause that finds such respectable supporters. 


Schoolmaster (to slow pupil) :—Now, Master Jones, turn to Virgil's 
Amneid, book i., and give an elegant construction of “ Dic age.” 
Slow Pupil (aptly) :—* Come along, Ricnarp.” (Is immediately 
expe lled.) 

Cuvuren Ratrocination.—When the churchwardens seize for church- 
rates, why is a clock invariably the first thing they take ?—Is it that, 
in aiming a blow at Dissent, they may prevent it from striking 
ayain es 


ee 


Answer to «a Littite Ducx.~There was such a bird as the 
¢ oe » 
*€ Dodo,” but we never heard of the “ Don’t-don’t!” 

VW HATS the difference between Loxp Westminster and a tent ? 
One is @ marquis and the other's a marquee. 


RippLe py ove Wersn Rapusitr.—Who was the Welsh god of 
Roman mythology ? A P-OLLO. 


Finsaury Enrorion.—Why is Cox unlike a prizefighter ?— Because 
he objects to Miits 





THE BATTLE OF 


Or Farrrax and of WILKES, 
Sing the glorious day's renown, 
When bur gallant man-of-war 
On the Britisher bore down, 
And proudly flew our stripes and our stars! 
A bold determined band, 
We had sailed from Yankee land, 
And we'd gota jolly brand 
Of cigars, 


Expectorating much 
We were wailing for our prey ; 
And we whittled all the while, 
For we love to cut away, 


As we showed you at the Battle of Bull's Run ; 


Till the Trent appeared in view, 
And WILkrs summoned all our crew, 
And to stop her as she flew, 

Tired a gun. 


Our San Jacinto seemed 
A leviathan afloat, 

And the little Trent no more 
Than a Chelsea penny boat: 

It was just half-past eleven of the morn, 
Amid Yankee oaths and vows 
Flies the shot across her bows— 
But the British captain shows 
Only scorn! 


Again! Again! Again! 
‘There’s a hissing of the shell! 
And the Britisher opines 
That to stop would be as well, 
And our boats across the sea swiftly go! 
“* Show your list,” bold Fairrax cries, 
“And produce your southern spies.” 
Jut Carrain Morr replies 
Merely “ No!” 
Outspake the Southerns then, 
“We are safe neath Britain’s flag!’ 
But the daring FAIRFAX ses, 
“Corns and thunder! Cus the rag! 
Mason, S.iIpELL, ye are both Sly-delegates, 
Jost move your lazy feet ; 
Come aboard us, toute de suite, 
And make submission meet 
To the States!” 


S.iipetr’s daughter barred the door ; 
But for women what care we? 

With our bayonets we pushed 
At that catawampous she, 

And our nerves was unaffected by her ery! 
Well we knowed what we were at, 
We must have them,—that was flat ; 
Aud politeness, what is that ? 
All my eye. 


With our vallerable prize 
‘lo our vessel we row back ; 
Quick! <A British man-of-war 
May be soon upon ouc track, 
And it's only silly gals as we don’t fear. 
Long the story shall be told 
How the traitors and their gold 
Was took by WILKES, that bold 


Buccaneer! 


Now, joy, Columbia, raise ! 
ior the tidings of our deed 
Shall be told where sherry cobs 
Unto juleps awift succeed ;— 
And yet at times with terror we may quake ; 
For an awkward thing ’twould be, 
Bully boys, for you and me, 
If the Lion of the Sea 
Should awake ! 


BAHAMA CHANNEL. 


SLIGHTLY ALTERED FroM CamrpeL. BY A (VERY) AMERICAN Porr. 
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In thy last days do we entrust 


The crown and hononr of his age. 


And Art with Industry combined 
To pay glad homage to the mind 


A jealous People’s love he gained, 


But he the Golden Mean attained! 


BEFORE. 


(Present, the Undined and Servant.) 
| Tar Unpinep.—Gone out, eh? Well, no matter. 
say I should dine in the city. 
| returns. (Ezit servant.) Very annoying, though. 
What on earth shallldo? (Looking through window.) 
cold it is! Nice price coals will be. 
Bless me, how my head aches. Its that infernal 
there’s another organ. I don’t think I’m well. 
would drop in. I think I'm rheumatic. 
simple woman of mine has* gone shopping: 
Smaller house. How. damp this newspaper is. 
another bank gone! 
| ing. 
| Ha! serve ’em both right. 
Nervous as a hare. 


in, 
I shall go to bed. 


Let ’em battle it out. 
Full of ailments. 


(Enter Mus. UNvINeED.) 


Mrs. Unpinep.—My dear love! 
I've had such a delightful walk. 


T’m ill. 


away to-day. 

weather! 

y Mr. Unpinep.—Oh, don’t bother me. 
Mind, the opera to-night. 

Mr. Unpinep—Opera be hanged. 





You'll ruin me. 






(Dinner served up.) 
fine bracing weather, this. 





Tue Dixep.—Ah! 
appetite so. Very seasonable, very seasonable. 







family. He's a deserving fellow, and shan't want. 






the way, you've been to the box-office, of course. 
joins us, you know. 









of a lion. What! send the organ away. 
fellow get a living. We have plenty and prosperity. 
live, say I. 







APTER. 









To earth a gentle Prince and just, 


Ennobling Science loved him well : 


That warbling canary always reminds me of Jenny Linp. 


What a mad wag that is for a doctor. 
telling me to take care; and the scamp knows I’ve the constitution 
Nonsense, 


Tur Dixev.—A sin, positively, to drink this wine. Really, I've a 
notion of bricking up the cellar, and leaving the last few dozens to 


Crosz, solemn year, thy mournful page! 


Which taught them jointly to excel. 


Which, had he more—or less—controlled, 
Had deemed him over hot, or cold ; 


BEFORE AND AFTER DINNER. 


Well, I'll wait till your mistress 
My own fault. 


How precious 


Poor-rates increased, too. 


Ah! 


canary. 


I wish Dr. Fenwick 
(Sits down.) Now that 
She must retrench. | 
( Reads.) 
What wretched coals these are, and I’m perish- 
Why there’s nothing in the paper but this American matter. 
What misery I’m 
Well, I’m getting old. 
(Puts hands in his pockets and looks in the fire.) 


Ah! 


Why, you told me you dined 


What lovely 


Very ill. 
Mus. Unpinev.—My dear! How absurd! You want your dinner. 


Shopping and 
plays. Cabs, too. Fevers. Colds. Perhaps break down. (Grunts.) | 


Improves the 
Now, my love, don’t 
forget tho coal merchant and draper for poor old Sawpust and his 


Pretty Dick ! 
Ah! by 
De. Fenwick 
Always 


let the poor 
Live and let 


FUN. 


OBIIT. DECEMBER XIV. MDCCCLXI: 


What bloodless victories did he teach !— 
His was the noble brain which planned 
The friendly strife ’twixt land and land, 
That drew them nearer each to each. 


But grander praise is yet his due! 

With goodness graced he Gop’s good earth, 
A Parince of more than princely worth, 

A Parent just—a Partner true! 


All England mourns his swift decay.— 
With sorrowing heart and moistening eye, 
The Jester lays his bauble by, 

And gives his human tears their way. 


posterity. 


no harm in wine. 


What a find! 





Bottled rubies. 
Look at the benevolence, the sentiment, the 


No, my love, there’s 


warm charity, the wild enthusiasm, the friendship, the brotherly 
Ah! if all the good feelings sent glowing to the 
| heart and brain from the wine cup were indellibly grafted in 
I think I did | 


love, the—er. 


our nature, we should be much happier. 
Why, bless me, there’s Dr. Fenwick. 


for the opera. 


“T authorize the bearer of the present card, M. 


In fact, we should—er. 
I shall take coffee, and dress 


HOW RUSSIA STANDS IN POLAND. 


Tue prefect of the police, at Warsaw (so says the Débats), has 
given the following written permission to a Polish gentleman :— 





, to carry a 


cane, even with an iron ferule at the end; and this on account of his 
advanced age and the weakness of his legs.—(Signed) Pitsupsx1.” 
The Russian in Poland having lately taken to the use of the cane, and 
the ferule of iron, is it not fair to argue that he is rather weak on his 
legs there, and finds the age too advanced for him to trample on 


Polish liberty as easily as he used ? 


WHAT'S IN 


A NAME? 


Tre ladies are promised this season two new styles of mantle, under 
the sounding titles of, respectively, the Blencathara and Glaramara. 
As the inventors of these articles of dress appear to set great store by 
a name, we would suggest that the dark fur mantles now in vogue 


should be called “ Jarmara the Black.”’ 


To be sure the name is that 


| of one of the imps belonging to a witch who was burned by MATTHEW 


children in arms. 


HOPKINS ; 


but it will be none the less suitable on that account for an 


article that is likely “to play the deuce” with husbands’ pockets, 


A Sap Brow!—An American paper reports that the other day a 


young cornet player through over exertion blew his brains out. 


Nrx.—We often hear of the Nick of Time ;—might not Milton’s chief 


fallen angel be termed the Nick of Eternity ? 


Why are “ pistolgrams” taken of babies ?—Because they represent 


New Scent ror Lawyers.—Essence of contract :—Con-sent. 
Tue Momentous Question.—The new Educational Minute 
Doctors’ Commons.—A pill and draught. 
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A PLEA FOR THE 


“TAKE MY ADVICE, YOUNG MAN; NEVER YOU SEE NOTHIN’ BUT SHAKESP’R. 





LEGITIMATE DRAMA. 








EE a QT -.. OCRTIIE SE GE A Os We ? 





THE WAITS. 


Eart Russet was lying asleep, 
In his chamber cosy and still ; 
When under his window there came a noise— 
A terrible noise and shrill! 
Then the little statesman bolted upright, 
In his bed so snug and warm, 
For the voices ¢ried, “We're the Waits, Waits, Waits! 
And we're waiting for Reform!” 


The ExcHEQuer’s CHANCELLOR snored, 
In three several separate notes ; 
When under his window,rose a sound 
From a thousand roaring throats! 
| Then the great financier sat up on end, 
And very funny did feel, 
| For the voices cried, “We're the Waits, Waits, Waits! 
| And we're waiting a Tax-Repeal!” 


Lorp Pam was in slumber sound, 
And utter oblivion of gout, 
When under his window loudly and long 
There rang a horrible shout! 
Then the Premier, like Cupid, flew to the pane, 
To see who was there at his gate, 
| For the voices cried, “ We're the Waits, Waita, Waits! 
| And we're waiting Retrenchments great!” 


“The deuce you are!” said the Noble Lord, 
‘Then I fancy you'll have to wait!” 


VERY UNJUSTIFIABLE, 


Rrat.y the liberties taken by the press with persons 
of distinction constitute a growing evil which nothing 
but a censorship can correct. If a young literary man 
| was expelled from the Garrick for taking off a popular 
author’s face behind his back, what should be done to 
the man who writes thus about a still greater “ luminary 
of the day:”—* The face of the sun now presents a 
very interesting appearance. It is diversified by at 
least ten spots of all sizes and shapes.” It is no doubt 
the same writer whose bad taste permitted him to refer 








THERE’S NOTHIN’ LOW ABOUT ’IM. THat’s wor I Likes. It’s ALL Mora, | to the disfiguring eruption under which Vesuvius is 
HELEWATION,” | labouring. | 
into consideration the enormous time required to open this lock by 

TODDLEKIN ON LOCKS. ordi means, some inducement should be held out by scientific 


It appears by the newspapers that there is now being manu- 
factured, at Wolverhampton, a keyless lock, having upwards of 
244,000,000 of combinations. The opening of this lock, like the 
celebrated cave of the Forty Thieves, depends on the knowledge of a 
single word; but it is computed that, without such knowledge, it 
would take one hundred and thirty years at ten hours per day to 
exhaust all the variations, and thus perform the task. One of these 
marvellous pieces of mechanism is to be placed in an iron safe con- 
taining £500,—such amount to fall to the lot of any person who may 
have the good fortune to discover this modern “ sesame.” 

Young TopDLEKIN, of the Board of Trade, unawed by the scientific 
nature of the subject, has been making all manner of vile jokes upon 
it; and as we have stood quite enough of his nonsense, we are 
determined to shew him up, as a warning to others. 

In the first place, he says he is in a state of profound ignorance as to 
what a keyless lock is, unless it be one of the Scotch lochs, which 
it may be reasonably inferred are, as a rule, devoid of quays! On 


being remonstrated with, and reminded that the lochs and quays of | 


Scotland could not possibly have anything to do with the subject, he 
remarked (without the slightest remorse) that though his ignorance 
might, at present, be great, it would not long be so, as he was 
reading up “ Locke on the Understanding,” in order to get a better 
understanding of the nature of locks; feeling, as he did, that it was 
his duty to put himself on the qui vive. (This was said with a 
diabolical chuckle, and without the slightest respect for French 
pronunciation.) 

Utterly disgusted, we avoided TopptrKin for two days, but 
unfortunately met him accidentally, when he renewed the subject, 
apparently with a malicious enjoyment. He suggested that, taking 





ordina 
nie for persons to make the effort, and he proposed that a title 
of distinction should be conferred on those who persevered for a 
given time, say forty years; and as F.S.A., F.R.S., A.8.5., ete. ote., 
were grown quite common, he thought the title of “Don Key,” would 
be both novel and appropriate. * ° . 

When restored to consciousness, after some hours’ insensibility, we 
reached Fleet-street in a debilitated condition, and have since 
stationed our head P.D. at the office door with special instructions 


and—a horsewhip. 





COME ASTRAY. 


Tue following letter was evidently intended for Notes and Queries. 
We print it to prevent delay, as no doubt Ionoxamus is anxious to 
have his question answered 

Dear Sin,— Your correspondent, Ionoramus, says he will feel 
obliged to any one who can tell him the derivation of the word 
Federal, adopted by the Northern States of America. My own 
theory on the subject is, that the adjective is derived from the Latin 
adjective fedus, base, unsgemly,—vide Faccrotatt. Others, however, 
attribute its origin to the noun fodus, a treaty. On the lucus a non 
lucendo principle, this may be the correct derivation, namely, that 
they call themselves the respecters of treaties, because they utterly 
disregard international compacts.— Yours, etc., 


Trin, Coll. Dublin. Dick SHONARY, 





Qurre Osviovs.—Who is the most regular man in his habits ? The— 


| carpenter, because, of all others, he lives most by rule. 
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A DELICATE TEMPTATION. 


AmonG the advertisements with 
which at this delightful season the 
newspapers teem, we observe one 
specially addressed to “the ladies 
of the nobility and gentry,” who 
are invited to inspect, as a Christ- 
mas treat, nothing less than “a 


bonnets, etc., of a style especially 
| suited to the upper classes; and a 
| variety of Second Widow’s mourn- 
.ing caps, so difficult to be met 
with at any other establishment” 
than that of the lady who thus 
offers to all wives the pleasure of 
such an inspection as the above. 
We beg to protest against such a 
temptation being held out. Sup- 
pose the wives of the upper classes 
are tried beyond their strength by 
those “ducks of caps” and those 
‘charming weepers,”’ and adopt 
the only means available to obtain 
the wear of them! Then, again, 
what is the “ Second Widow’s Cap, 
so difficult to be met with?” Does 


step below the upper classes, 

mentioned just before, or to her 
| having once already worn a similar 
'head-gear? If the latter be the 
' right solution of the enigma, how 
_is the second cap distinguished ? 
| By the number of stripes on it, 
like the sleeves of sergeants and 
corporals ? 








NOT A DOUBT OF IT. | 


Self-denying Old Squaretoes, who has taken out the boy (with a running rein) to see the * find :”"”"—* Now 
you KNOW, GEORGEY, MY BOY, IF YOU HADN’T BEEN HERE I SHOULD HAVE BEEN WITH THOSE HOUNDS. 


Boy aforesaid :—“ Just EXACTLY WHERE I SHOULD HAVE BEEN IF you HADN’T BEEN HERE, Pa!” 


Wuyr do dentists advertise 
“patent artificial teeth,” when 
| anybody knows that the last kind 
of teeth one would choose are 
those which are patently artificial! 





—_———$ ne ee 





studies to which he had devoted himself previous to writing his 
contribution to the “ Essays and Reviews;” he alluded to a long 
account of the first meeting of the Ark-eological Society. During the 


ANTIQUARIAN SOCIETY. 








large assortment of Widows’ caps, . 








































Tue annual meeting of this superannuated society took place three 
days ago (of course, old style), when, after the usual amount of old 
ale and elder wine, the following interesting papers were read by the 
members :— 

Mar. Guitry announced the curious fact that ARCHPEACON DENISON 
belonged to a primeval race; for, in his (the learned speaker's) 
researches, he had discovered the fossil remains of many gigantic 
Denizens of the Antediluvian forests. 
amidst immense cheering.) 

Vice-CHANCELLOR Pace Woop, as a member of Lincoln’s Inn, was 
happy to announce the discovery that So.omon had built the Temple. 
(He was immediately removed by Mz. SamueL WakkeEN, the Master 
in Lunacy.) 

Mx. Meruvseran Cutprs observed that steam, as a motive power, 
was well known in the first two thousand years of the world’s 
existence. (Every one was delighted to hear it, and the eloquent 
professor sat down :nuch affected.) 

Mr. Nino Cuerorrs said, there was no doubt as to the pre-Adamite 
existence of Ethiopian serenaders on tne left bank of the Tigris ; 
while exploring that region, it had been his (Mr. CuEyorps’s) good 
fortune to fall in with the original Bones. (Here Mr. Morton and 
Ma. Weston of Canterbury and Oxford Music Halls, who happened 
to be passing the door, rushed in, and drew the last speaker aside 
into a corner, where an animated conversation ensued.) 

Dr. Jowett (who appeared in a very old coat, in consequence of 
his professorship not being sufficiently remunerative for him to get 
into new habits either of dress or thought) wished every one a merry 
Christmas, and was proud of belonging to the Antiquarian body, 
which, he could inform them, had its prototype in the world’s earliest 
history; this fact came under his observation during the course of 


(The speaker resumed his seat | 


first thousand years—(at this point, seeing that the members had 
fallen asleep, the respected Greek professor walked round the table, 
emptied the tumblers in a most learned manner, and then left the 
house.) 
| A vote of thanks was subsequently passed to the waiter and 
| the policeman, who saw the several antiquaries to their respective 
homes. 

Before they separated, another meeting was definitely fixed for 
| some time or other. 








SIMPLE SOLUTION OF A PAINFUL PROBLEM, 


CaN you tell me how was it 
That the Bank of Deposit 
Its depositors ruined, they say? 
Why, simply because it 
Was a Bank of Deposit, 
And never pretended to pay. 


Tre Latest FROM THE SouUTHERN CONTRABAND OF War.—* I thay, 
THamso, why am dat thugar-plum they call “* Rahat Likoum” like de 
droppins ob dat taller candle ?”—“ Can’ gueth! Thpothe for why 
dey am Lumpth ob De-light!” 

Soe Occipente.—Would it be levity to speak of an expiring 
cobbler as one who was breathing his last ? 

Wur ought the atrocity of conundrums in this paper be forgiven ? 
—Because they are all in Fun! 








| 
| 
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it allude to the widow’s beinga | 
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A PAINFUL PARALLELISM. 


‘Victoria Regia.” 











bour-bar, reaches the 


=== Morning Star.” 


| understand it. 
| The verse of which we complain is the following :— 
| 


“The sands and seas and surges mix 
In caves about the dreary bay; 
And on thy ribs the limpet sticks, 
And in thy heart the scrawl shall play.” 


We have no doubt our readers at once see the resemblance in these 
lines to the passage we are about to quote from a song which for 
touching simplicity and beauty of imagery is known and admired 


“Then she guy a great scream and she took a great leap 
From the rocks (wot’s so high) to the waves (wot’s so deep), 
Saying, ‘The shells of the hoysters shall now be my bed, 
And the shrimps of the Hocean wiggle-waggle o’er my ’ed!’” 


What, by the way, is the creature which, according to Mr. 
The most 
intelligent of our printers’ devils (and that is saying a good deal 
where all are so intelligent) suggests that the crisp and esculent 
It was his bad writing that 


TENNyYsON’s last line, is to playin the sailor boy’s heart ? 


prawn was what the poet intended. 
made a “scrawl” of it. 





OUR BALLAD MINSTRELSY. 


To the Editor of Fun. 


wherever the English language is spoken :— 
| . 


pretty complimen 
of a foreign pen as though they were their own. 


BALLADE. 
Pour quelque temps j’ai bien cherché, 
|. Une jolie p’tite fille qui demeure tout prés, 
Dans le Strand! dans le Strand! (bis.) 
J’ai vu ses bottines Balmorales, 
En traversant un rfisseau sal, 
| Dans le Strand! dans le Strand! (bis.) 
Si j’etais avec Nancy, 
Ohé! Ohé! 
Je vivrais méme 
Au deuxiéme, 
Si j’etais avec Nancy! (bis.) 


Viverem 










It now only remains for me to secure a publisher who will be likely 
to do justice to my important work. It has occurred to me that in 
weekly instalments of (say) fifteen columns, it would do very well for 
Fun, and as my principal object is to secure for the offspring of my 
brain an enormous circulation, I have much pleasure in offering you 

| the refusal of it.—I am, Sir, etc., 
Paut Pc:ye1ot, LL.D., F.R.S., F.S.A., ete. 
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T is with feelings of the deepest 
pain that we draw attention to | 
the contribution of the Porr 
LAUREATE to Miss FAIrHFULL’s 

lt appears 

as if Mr. TENNYSON, so long the 
prey of others, had made up his 
mind to do as he is done by. 

His poem is the history of a 

sailor boy, who “‘rises at dawn, | 

shoots o’er the seething har- | 
ship, 
catches the rope”—and, like 
the young gentleman in our 
initial letter, “whistles to the 


With the general tone and in- 
tention of the poem we do not 
quarrel, for we confess we don’t 


Sir,—It has frequently occurred to me that our beautiful ballad 
minstrelsy has not received that attention at the hands of foreign 
commentators to which its manifold beauties would seem to entitle it. 
France has been especially remiss in this particular, and this is the 
more remarkable, as French literature of every description, even in 
some instances dramatic prose and poetry, has not only been freely | 
rendered into English, but our authors have occasionally allowed a | 

feeling to induce them to treat these offsprings | 


That so polite a nation should have proved itself remiss in so | be tip-top. 
; | CANTICUM, 
Jamdiu persequi bellam, 
| Vicinus habitat, puellam, 
Littore! littore! (bis.) 
Calcei cor commoverunt 
Quum canalem transierunt 
Littore! littore! (bis.) 
Si cum Nancy essem, 
Io! Io! 


Semper, quidem, 
Secundo tabulato! (bis.) 





| exception, perhaps, of the Atheneum or Saturday Review. 
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Moreover, the devil (printer's, of course) prompts us to inquire the 
meaning of the first two lines of the quoted verses. What are the 
caves in which the seas and sands and surges mix? Are they Caves 
of Harmony? and do the parties mentioned mix for themselves ? 
, And if so, is it “cold without” or “hot with” that they mix? We 
pause for a reply. 











WHY HE DID IT. 


Lord WosBErt Monvacus, at a meeting at Huntingdon on the 
11th instant, obliged the world with his opinion on the Trent question. 
| Lorp Wosenrt’s opinion is not very valuable at any time; certainly, 
worth less than nothing on this occasion, when he differs from the 
unanimous judgment of the law officers of the crown, and ventures 
to justify the outrage offered by the Yankees to our flag. We only 
mention it in order to point out the logic by which it was arrived at. 
A book, entitled “A Mirror in America ; or, Political Analogies across 
the Atlantic,” is announced as the offspring of what is politely con- 
ceded to be his Lordship’s brain. Naturally he does not like to see 
his “ Miwwor” in danger, or to have his weflections disturbed. 


Orper 1s RestoreD.—The latest advices from Warsaw have the 
most charming news to tell. Martial law is established. Numerous 
persons of family have been sent to Siberia. Several priests have 
been shot, and some ladies scourged in the market-place. All sus- 
pected persons gre whipped by the Cossacks, and anything question- 
able in gesture, or dress, consigns its user to prison at once. ANpD 
ORDER IS RESTORED. 


A Riwpie, BY our FASHIONABLE YOUNG MAN, WHO FREQUENTS 
Bovporrs.—Why should the Emperor NApo.Eon give the Baron Dr 
Vivi. two steps in rank as soon as he is released from prison ?— | 
Because he ought to make him a-count for hisconduct. (N.B. by our | 
F. Y. M. :—*“ Baron, Viscomte, Comte! Don’t you see ?) | 


Nore BY A PHRENOLOGIST WHO LIvEs IN A Quiet Street.—The true 
Organ of Destructiveness :—That discordant, wheezy, unmusical 
instrument, ground by hulking Italians muscular enough for a less 
idle employment, is the true organ of destructiveness, for it destroys 
at once your sleep, your comfort, and your temper. 


— 


obvious an act of courtesy is so unaccountable a fact, that I forbear to | 
attempt any explanation of it. Suffice it to say that I am determined 
that English poetry shall no longer lie concealed under the bushel (if 
I may be allowed the expression) of its native language. I feel cor- 
vinced that it is only necessary that it should be known in order to be 
appreciated, and I have, therefore, at an enormous sacrifice of time 
and trouble, translated into French, German, Italian, Spanish, Dutch, 
Russian, Latin, and Greek, the more striking of our national ballads. 
I subjoin, as a specimen of my powers, two verses of a simple country 
ballad, done into French, Latin, and Greek. I picked it up among 
the blue hills of Cumberland ; it is a gentle love-song, and breathes a 
spirit of the purest poesy. The French is the true modern Parisian, 
the Latin is Augustan, and as the Greek is Attic, it must necessarily 


BahAad, 

dip cope tripe macr I ap Bw dody’ 
A vioe Ouvy yad bvar's yor & Aodyw’ 

Iv Oe Srpavd, Iv Oe Srpavd (perear). 
Gc dipor Oivy Oar mir pi dpr Ww 4 drdrvrrep 
Ovas & Badpopad Boor a xporawy Oe yurrep 

Iv 0¢ Yrpavd, Iv Oe Srpavd (perear). 

I GvA8 1 Svas bud Navoi 

Io, lo, 

Ov & aéxév8 ddéop 

Bop hep pope 

'3 Aid avd Be bid Navor (pemear), 
| ,* We quite agree with Dr. Porroror that weekly instalments, 
fifteen columns in length, of his important work, would very soon 
“do” for Fux, or, indeed, for any other hebdomadal, with the 
As we 
| don’t at all wish to be done for, but, on the contrary, propose to live 


for all time, we accept with much pleasure the refusal he so generously 
offers us.—Eb. 
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AIN OF1,D BAND. 


Hostess :— Ou! Mr. Tomtit, now very Goop oF you TO COME SO EARLY. Can I INTRODUCE You TO ANY ONE!” 
Hon. Mr. Tom'it:—No, THANK YAW, Nor JusT yet. I SHOULD JUST LIKE TO SEE THEM—AW—TAKE THEYAW GALLOPS FIBST.” 





partner; advance; throw contents of snuffbox in your partner's eyes; | 
ALMANACK AND DIARY. he will probably dance for some considerable time. 
DovunLe SuvrrLe.—Choose partners ; take apack of cards; shuffle; | 
put cards on table; shuffle again. This is one of the most simple of 
our national dances. 


METEORONICAL AND ASTREORILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


The dog star (during this month) is filled with Skye terriers, which bodes 
no good to barques at sea. 
DECEMBER, 
a Everynopy is writing patriotic songs just now. We defy the 
Lectures on Faith : meeting of creditors. LAUREATE to say anything more to the point than, in as few words 


Flea Hunt in the bed of the Thames. , as, the following [— 
Get up clean linen and appetite for to-morrow. If the outrage on the Trent 
Christmas Day. A Holly-day. The Editor wishes every one | By the di was meant 
| a merry Christmas and many of ‘em. i aren i en ‘heed cae Ee 
Boxing Day. Great day for Mr. Mitts. Christmas boxes Vn, Wont we just walk into 
given at private houses; boxes on the ears at public houses ; Them—and their San Jacinto. 
porte boxes taken at theatres. General joy. Every one | 
mys FUN, and shows it to every one else. All laugh. 
27 =6F-_ | Bluecoat bovsa form a little blue-ccaterie, and are taken to 





FaMI“iakIty Breeps Contempt.—aA practised rifleman first takes a 
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the Crystal Palace to hear a grand fantasia by Mr. Bricui 
on the piano, accompanied by Mr. Distin on the shoe horn. long sight at his target, and then hits it, thus adding injury to insult. 
28 8 | Muffin Man’s Festival and flourish of Crumpets. Wu is a good tempered horse like a bad tempered man ?—Because 
! CHRISTMAS GAMES. it’s always willing to take a fence. 
Hipe ann Seekx.—Seek for somebody less than yourself, and (if A Provers Re-suarep.—There is a “skeleton” in every lady’s | 
| you can) hide him. dress. : ° 
Jacos.—-Let some one pretend to be Jacor. Blind and tie him in . ee 
a chair; all the players (the more the merrier) will dance round | 
in a ring, each hitting him on the head with a bootjack or fire shovel ; ®,* In consequence of the large circulation of Fun, we are compelled to | 
if he guesses who gives the hit, the hitter then becomes Jacos. | go to press many days before the date of publication. Our last nwmber | 
CHRISTMAS DANCES. | was printed before we were aware of the illness of the lamented PRINCE | 
| 


Hicunannp Fy ING. In order to get up this exhilaratine dance, pur- !} CONSORT :—hence ur apparent neglect in not observing the usual mark 


chase a small quantity of strong Scotch snuff; choose somebody for a) of respect to his memory. 





eee 


Loudon: Printed and lublshed te Propeetorm) by CUARLES WHYTE, at the Odice, 8, Fleet Street, E.C.—Saturday, December 23, 1361. 
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'improve his voice-’stone, and frequently ran to the top of steep hills 
GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. ‘in order to obtain the power of “speaking up.” In order to make 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE. _ his appearance in public an impossibility, he turned his key and 


shaved his locks, so that he cut off all communication and a great 
portion of his hair. He took to a horrid wig, and devoted himeelf to 
ora-tory. In order to become easy in addressing swells, he very often 
PHILIP OF MaceDON was appointed generalissimo against the | walked by the sea-shore, and having pitched his voice at C, frequently 
Persians by the Greeks, to the great disgust of DemostHENEs, who, to | produced a general rising by the exciting waves of his hands, by the 
speak colloquially, ‘ was always at him.” DEMosTHENES as an o-rator | manner in which he pounced on his supposititious prey, and boiled 
was a first rater, and though he had a very fine presence, he had | away at his imaginary foemen. This eloquence may have been of a 
no natural gifts. He was born in the fourth year of the ninety-ninth | frothy nature, but it suited hisaudience. Unfortunately, DeMosTHENES 
Olympiad, and in consequence of a limp he had in his delivery, he | having introduced his principles, didn’t carry them out, and at the 
resorted to the most ingenious methods for obtaining a “ perfect | battle of Cheronwa he thought, “ Well, myself I must take care on 
cure.” In this he made a Streap-y advance; he became a pupil | here, or else CHARON he a-nother passenger may have,” and so he 
under the lash of I-seE-us (Is“us is the correct form, we think), and | made a long run for his own piece by a judicious use of the pruning 
got on like winking. The first great difficulty he met with was an knife and “* cutting away.” ‘This, though a wise action on the part of 
apparent inability to pronounce the letter “r,” a peculiarity which | a dramatic Author, is not what one looks for in a DEMOSTHENES, and 
has descended from DEMosTHENES to Lorp DuNpREARY. This at last | when his countrymen looked for him, expecting to find him in the 
he overcame, and finding that he made hideous faces when excited, | midst of the fight, they literally found him out. After Puuinip’s death 
he stood opposite a glass, and immediately became @ prey to the most | he was so hot against ALEXANDER, that he branded him (according to 
awful reflections. We may here observe, parenthetically, that if | Lempriere) with the title of boy. Getting into hot water, he soon 
some modern singers would follow the plan of DEMOSTHENES, and take | after left Athens, but returned when the danger was over, with the 
a sight at their features when struggling over the high notes, we | forgiving magnanimity of a true hero. However, finding himself 
should be spared some contortions of the “ female face divine” which | likely to be sold, and that there was a strong chance of his being 
are never announced in the programmes, but which too frequently | disposed of at a considerable loss, he “took on” and then took off 
prove to form the most prominently disagreeable jeatures of the | some poison from a quill which he invariably carried about with him, 
entertainment. DrMostTHENES placed pebbles in his mouth to and expired withall the air of a brick and martyr. 


Illustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 


CHAPTER THE THIRTEENTH, 
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ARISTOTLE, FOUNDER OF THE Peripatetic Scuoot (WALKING GENTLEMEN), OPENS THE LYCEUM (ATHENS). 








QUESTION BY ouR TuRNDOWN ScuoLar.—Is a Prince in Hesse a EccLestasticaL Prererment.—A benefice of £800 a year preferred 
King tn Posse ? to a curacy of £60 per annum. ; 
WHEN is an awkward horseman like gas ?—When he’s turned off Why is a pretty girl like a first-rate mirror ?—Because she’s a 
at the mane. good looking lass. ‘ bd 
Wuy are dentists like cricketers ?— Because they draw the stumps. New Book py Bart Russevt.—On the Advantages of Early Rising. 
THE Great TRIBULATION.—Cumming “On the Earth!” In what tone should a ghost speak ?—A tombstone. 
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AWFUL CONSEQUENCE OF FORGETFULNESS. 


Apotreuus Spreri~ (GoveRNMENT CLERK) IS TAKING HIS AFTER- 
NOON STRO!I Le HLISSFULLY tNCONSCIOUS OF THE PRESENCE OF \ 
HORRID OFFICE PEN BEHIND HIS BAR3—AND, BY JOovVE! HERE COMES 


THAT DREADFUL QUIZ, SPANKER, AND HIS Sister! 


ne 


LIST OF A CHRISTMAS 


FESTIVITY. 
A was an Appetite, first and not least, 
B was old Brown, who was giving the feast; 
} was the Cod, that came up before mutton, 
D was the Dish that the codfish was put on ; 
} was the Entrées, of patties and game, 
F was the Fricaséo all much the same; 
G was the Gulp as I took down the wine, 
H was the Head that it got into,—mine ; 
{ was the Inion, to eat which is wrong, 
J Joun the footman, who smelt of it strong! 
K was the Knife for the fowl, second course, 
L was the Ladle that help'd the bread sauce ; 
M was the Mixture of malt and Marsala, 
N was the Noyeau we took in the parlour; 
© was the Oysters (the clock had struck one), 
P was the Pipe when the oysters were done; 
@ the Queer feeling preceding a dizziness, 
R the Ram punch which quite settled the business; 
S was the song which | sang to no air, 
T was the Tune for which I didn't care 5 
U was the Utter prostration on ground, 
V was the Vehicle not to be found; 
W Wag, who a bell pull'd and ran, 
X I’liceman X who thought J was the man; 
Y Mr. Yaroury, who fined me a crown, 
Z was the Zany who dined with old Brown, 


ALPHABETICAL 


[Apvr.)}—Mx. Bint Sykes, ext 
ete., has honoured Mapawue 
custom, with the intention, we believe, of preserving his booty. 





a 
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ractor of pocket handkerchiefs, pursos, 
Racuen, the enameller of faces, with his 
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A CHRISTMAS CAROL. 


‘WereLL ADAPTED FOR Famity USE.” 


On, now’s the season we enjoy 
Ourselves, and well our time employ, 
But every pleasure cares alloy, 
As said an ancient party. 
There’s Tom for all his clothes too stout, 
His school bills cause you many a doubt, 
On small accounts you are called about, 
Till hand from pocket ne’er is out. 
A Christmas box on some pretext 
You give, and then you have the next, 
And so forth, till you grow quite vext 
With every Christmas party. 
Paying, saying every day, 
That’s the last to pay away, 
When others come to your dismay, 
From some forgotten party. 


Early in the day the * Waits,” 
Then the “ Taxes,”’ then the “ Rates,” 
Then a man unknown, who states 
He’s from a legal party. 
Never does that knocking cease, 
E’en for browns the duns increase, 
Applicants from whose release 
The only charm is in “ Police!” 
People who will persevere, 
In thinking as you still live here, 
You must grow richer every year, 
And be a generous party. 
Staying, praying, won't take nay, 
Shut the door in vain you may, 
Still the knocker thumps away, 
With every clamorous party, 


From symptoms too well understood, 
You find you have eaten more than would 
Be for your health considered good 

By any candid party. 
You have recourse to draughts and pills, 
You pay a host of doctor’s bills, 
Your letter-box each claimant fills, 
And punctuality instils. 
So you not sorry are to hear, 
That Christmas comes but once a year, 
For if ’twere more it’s very clear 

*T would crush a certain party. 


(Chorus of family men as before.) 
Staying, paying all away, 
More being wanted every day, 


Never was so much to pay, 
You think, to every party. 





THE NOBLE SAVAGE, 


It seems that a pretty stir has been made bya plucky parson at 
Cambridge asking DrgRFoor to dine with him in the hall of Trinity 
College. At all events Deerroot has been better treated than Tom 
SAYERS was at the sister university,—and the gallant Tost is worthier 
of honour, for there was no mistake about his claim to pluck and 
game. Nevertheless, we are glad to see that the Rev. W. J. Brav- 
MONT, environed by stiff-starched dons, had the moral courage to hold 
out his hand to a living exponent of those rules which were once 
recited to the Corinthians by a better man than most fellows of 
colleges, and one who found in a foot-race a figure of better things than 
he could find imaged in a college dinner or a university commemora- 
tion. 


A CORRESPONDENT, we believe recently escaped from Colney Hatch, 
who has devoted much of his time to studying the English language 


for the purpose of discovering a rhyme to Timbuctoo, has at length 


| succeeded, and sends us the following remarkable composition :— 


“If I were a cassawary, 
On the plains of Timbuctoo, 
I'd devour the missionary, 
Hat and boots and hymn-book too.” 
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A SENSATION DICTIONARY. 


A areat deal of valuable time is frequently wasted by enthusiastic 
sensation seekers, who make a point of reading every newspaper 
paragraph with a heading that promises a fair amount of excitement. 
We have discovered, and intend to patent (if patents continue to 
remain as accessible as they are at present), a method by which any- 
body can make himself master of the particulars of frightful accidents, 
diabolical outrages, and other thrilling matter, in less than one-fiftieth 
of the time necessary under the old system. An extensive newspaper 
experience has taught us that in most cases it is quite possible to 
glean the contents of a paragraph from the nature of its heading, and 
that by simply “running one’s eye” down the columns of a news- 
paper, the contents of six or eight paragraphs can be embraced in as 
many seconds. As an earnest of the value of our discovery, we 
present to our readers specimens of some of the most popular para- 
graph-headings, with their interpretation. 

ALARMING RatLway AccIDENT.—A train breaks down in a tunnel. 
Great inconvenience arising from delay is an invariable feature of the 
Alarming Railway Accident, but it is never fatal. 

TERRIBLE RatLway AcciDENtT.—A man is run over by a train, and 
his leg cut off. Man usually dies. 

FricutruL Ramway Accipent.—This is always fatal; either a 
collision has taken place in a tunnel, or a viaduct has given way anda 
train thrown into a river. A paragraph headed simply “ Railway 
Accident,” signifies merelya smashed excursion train. Note.—If your 
eye catches the word “ miscreant” in a railway paragraph, be sure 
that somebody has endeavoured to upset a train. 

DisGRaAcEFUL SceNe.—An unprovoked assault committed either in 
a theatre or a church. 

DiaBoLicaL OurraGce.—Always a Trades Union affair. A soda- 
water bottle full of gunpowder, with a lighted fusee attached, has 
been thrown into an obnoxious factory worker’s room. 

Love AND Svuicipgk.—A servant, aggravated by her lover’s incon- 
stancy, has thrown herself into the Regent’s Canal. 

ScanpALous AFFArr.—Either a member of parliament has run 
away with his cook, or an heiress has eloped with her footman. This 
paragraph always concludes by hinting at employment for the gentle- 
men of the long robe. 

Vittarnovs AssauLt.—This is always a vitriol case. The victim 
is generally a woman, and she always imagines at first that it is water 
that has been thrown over her. 

Love aND Crime.—Always a French case, A Lively Neighbour has 
poured melted lead into the ear of his (or her) betrothed, and has 
subsequently cut him (or her) into little bits. Jealously is invariably 
the incentive. 

DreapFuL Deatu.—A factory girl has entangled herself in some 
machinery, and dies horribly mutilated. N.b.—Jury always recom- 
mend that scene of accident should be boarded off. 

BrutaL Assau_t.—A daughter of Erin has called another daughter 
of Erin “carrots.” Second daughter then bites off nose or ear of 
first daughter. 

CANNIBALISM IN Drury Lane.—Ditto, and the piece swallowed. 























TO DR. ROWLAND WILLIAMS FROM THE BISHOP OF SALISBURY. 


Eacu layman and lawyer 
May strongly speak for your 
Case, of which every one talks, 
If beaten by me, 
Then out of my see 
You quickly will walk your “ Broad-chalks,” 


AMERICAN QUAKERISM.—It seems that GENERAL HALLECK, the 
Federal officer, is a Quaker, and that many of the Federal soldiers still 
maintain the Quaking behaviour on service (was that how the panic 
began at Bull’s Run?). “Yankee notions” have always been strangely 
incongruous matters, but ean they have a notion that to force a hated 
government down other people’s throats is a Friendly action ? 

Patria QuIS ExsuL s— QuoQqUE Fucit ?—A man, says Horace, can 
fly from his native land, but he cannot escape from himself. There’s 
that poor Epwin James—he has become a naturalized American 
citizen, but his opinion on a nice point of law (especially international) 
is not worth a bit more than ever it was. 


THE popular opinion of Mr. Cuar_tes Matuews is that he has led a 
very gay life, but now neither Mrs. Grunpy nor his amiable wife can 
quarrel with him, for he’s “ At Home” every evening except Saturday, 
and then perhaps he is out ordering his Sunday’s dinner! 


i ee 


FUN. 


INN PHILOSOPH~. 


By our UNCOMMERCIAL TRAVELLER. 


~ HE World’s an Hotel, where rich or 

~ (>) poor, 
All travellers, some time, are forced 

to quarter ; 
And Forruns, the chambermaid, 
knocks at the door, 
With—* Sir, I’ve brought your 
hot water!” 






~ 


=e 


Por low and high she repeats the 
ery, 
That troublesome chambermaid, 
CHANCE’S daughter ; 
~ But other folks care for it more 
than I, 
This—“ Sir, I’ve brought your hot 
water!” 


The Porg, when daylight opens his eyes, 

Fails a-thinking his night grows shorter and shorter, 
For United Italy knocks and cries— 

“ Please, sir, I’ve brought your hot water!” 


The Czar he wakes out of dreams of “ control 
By the gentle means of Siberia and slaughter,” 
When Fortune raps at his door with a Pole, 
“ Please, sir, I've brought your hot water!” 
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The Emrsror wakes and groans, for the wench 
Knocks at his palace, and scorns the porter ; 

And showing a balance-sheet, tells him in Freuch— 
“ Please, sir, I’ve brought your hot water!” 


The Presipent wakes in the Federal States, 
And wishes the civil war were shorter ; 

Fortune knocks with a British dispatch at his gates— 
* Please, sir, I’ve brought your hot water!” 


Ah, well! It’s enongh one’s courage to shock, 
That Forruns, alas! however we court her, 

Will come to the bedroom door and knock— 
‘Please, sir, I’ve brought your hot water !’ 


—— eee 


ONLY SKIN DEEP. 

Tue French MINIsterR or MARINE has taken strong steps to prevent 
the sailors from indulging in the common nava! mania for tattooing. 
We know our English Jack is fond of marking his epidermis with an 
anchor, and it appears the French for Jack has a similar hankering. 
Why the Minister or Makin should interfere it is not easy to guess, 
for surely men who give their attention to the “ tattoo” would have a 
good ear for the “beat to quarters.” It is possible, however, that he 
fancies the French sailor may learn from slashing himself in time 
of peace how to cut away in time of war. Or does he think that 
in scarifying himself he may forget how to scare others ? 


SPORTING. 


YounG Bit Svasues isin strict training for the great mill, which 
comes off soon, and creates much speculation in the neighbourhood of 
Coldbath. Bit is doing steady work under the watchful eye of 
128 X; but we believe the “ finishing touch”’ will be administered by 
Srerceant T. Bix. is famous in the milling world for having “ per- 
formed” more rounds than any man at present out. 


A Frencu professor of native celebrity, a member of the “ Societé 
Historique” of Lyons, whilst lecturing on England and the English, 
dwelt greatly on our national intemperance, and named as corrobora- 
tive evidence the fact of our country being called “a tight little 
island,” 

How would you translate into Latin a hampered lock ?— Sic log.! 
(We should inform our readers that the perpetrator of the above did 
not survive; it was forwarded by his executors. | 

Wur should we suppose that Bionpix’s London engagements have 
not paid him ?—Because he advertises his present balance as being 
unusually low. ' 
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THE FRIGHTFUL ACCIDENT 


PRIZE ESSAYS BY THE FIRST AUTHORS. 


of a series of Prize Essays, on the subject of our Noble Selves. These 
highly concentrated specimens of style will be followed by many 
more, at least equally characteristic. Among them will be found 
contributions by Mr. C——s D-——s, Mr. T——-s C——r, Mr. 


H——wnw A——H, Mr. M. F. T -k, Miss H--—tr M uv, Mr. 
w——rz C——s, Mr. G. A. 8- A, Mr. W- n T——-y, Mr. J——N 
R——n, Mae. A——p T——wn, the Rev. C——-s K——-1, the Author 
of “ Master Thomas Brown's Educational Career,’ Carptrain M——rE 


R——», and the Poet C-—-—e. 
With this brief notification, we proceed to give an instalment which 
cannot fail to raise the most agreeable expectations in the public 


mind. 
, No. 1.—Byr Mr. W. M. T——yv. 


’Twas casy cnough for Laura to see that, although Puiiip wrote 
largely for Fun, the young man’s own heart was by no means in a 
cheerful mood. Sure, Momus himself hath unpleasant feelings now 
and then; and yonder clown, at whose delightful drolleries Master 
Buenxinsop laughs so loudly, hath a devoted slatternly Mrs. Clown 
at home, and two little jack-pudding children that must be fed. I 
protest that the young man often wrote his best jokes when he was 
in extreme distress and a misery unspeakable. He had heavy 
burdens to bear: as which of us is free from them? Post eyuitem 
you know the rest. Ride never so gaily along the country road, 
Atra Cura will spring up to the crapper, and honest Gixrs, as he lolls 
by the turnpike gate, shall never dream that your worship’s nag is 
carryingtwo. Happiness, satisfaction, content; they have passed away 
from us, I think. Eheu, my Posthumus! alas! for the fugacious years ! 
We are in our callid youth no more; we are people of a certain age ; 








We have much pleasure in placing before our readers the first two | 
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CAUTION TO OMNIBUS TRAVELLERS. 


Iv THIS OLD GENTLEMAN HAD EXERCISED A LITTLE SELF-DENIAL, AND HAD WAITED UNTIL HE REACHED HOME BEFORE STUDYING HIS “ Fun,” 
HERE DEPICTED WOULD NEVER HAVE OCCURRED. 


| we grow stout; and PALMERSTON, not PLANCus, is consul. Let us 
read our Fun like honest old boys. A little laughter may do us good 
still, though our livers are tending to congestion, and our steps— 
whither ? and sure Mr. Trvuerit best knows how ’tis we keep our 
hair so well. Ah me! which of us has what he wants? Which of us 
wants what he has? Whois who? What is the use of anything at 
all? Why should I preach to you—I, who am but a layman, and 
| have often enough missed the way myself? Let us leave PuiLip, I 
| say, to amuse his readers. Turn his face to the wall and pass on. 
Come, my brother; we will go down to Greenwich and eat fish. 
i 





No. 2.—By Mr. R— B 


You’re my friend! So bring me a flask of wine ; 
The true old Montepulciano sort, 
Pressed from the daintiest globes of the vine, 
None of your doctored logwood port! 
As here in an arbour I sit and swig, 
The waves of fancy flow fast and free ; 
Here, Giacomo, bring me the largest fig 
That is ripe on my neighbour's nearest tree. 


Ha! Corpo di Bacco! It stains my lips, 
Like the Hyblan honey, for ages hived, 
My brain is a-swirl with gladsome quips, 
For my favourite paper has just arrived! 
And e’en as by casting a stone in the lake, 
The circles go widening, one by one, 
So eddying ripples of laughter break, 
Round the chuckling heart of the central Fun. 


G. 


__ we 


|  Wur is a wax candle like Butwer’s “Strange Story” ?—Because 
it is a cereal work. 
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CYNIC EFFECT. 


UN, enough! Listen to 
the words of the Cynic. 
I am the man for a 
Christmas party. Like 
over-eating, I disagree 
with everybody. O 
father of a family, 
warming yourself in 
English fashion; O 
Tiryrus, standing be- 
fore the fire which you 
shade with your broad- 
spreading coat tail, let 
me squat onthe mantel- 
piece,«and while you 
paternally gaze on 
Dicky, Tommy, Harry, 
and ANGELINA playing 
before you, let me hiss 


in yourear, “Christmas 
bills !” Shuddering 
Tityrus, with your 


back to the fire and 
eyeing your posterity, 
listen to the Cynic :— 

As a tree may fall 
by a woodman’saxe, so 





a man by a tradesman’s bill. 

A running account at your butcher’s and a galloping consumption 
at home; these two things give a father pain. 

As heavy to light, so is the pocket to the heart; here the sad ex- 
tremes is the product of the pecuniary means. 

Remember as you sit at table, fingers were made before forks, and 
cutting words before knives. 

A spoon cannot help itself, yet is it made use of by others. 

The Cynic to the Flatterer.—The fool says of a beautiful woman’s 
cheeks that they are like peaches ; the wise man applies the simile to | 
her mouth, seeing she can never keep a secret. 

To the Fop.—* Parva componere magnis.”—To compare the waist of 
2 fop’s body with the waste of his life. 

To the Beau bent with Age.—Gray hairs are unsightly in your eyes; | 
they shall not for long annoy you; come months, come seconds, | 
moriendwm est ; you must dye. 





NO “SMALL FRY.’ 


Tue directors of the Great Eastern have been accused of very 
queer cooking in various matters. Now, they have really out-done all 
| that rumour ever reported of them. We are told that the great ship | 
“ig shortly to be put upon the gridiron at Milford Haven.” Howa 
vessel of her length is to be “ shortly” put on anything is a puzzle to 
us, we confess; but our wonder is still greater when we contemplate 
in imagination the size of the gridiron which will be wanted for 
cooking a sea monster so “‘ very like a whale.” | 





NOTES AND QUERIES. 


Dear Fun,—HoGo was called, I believe, the Ettrick Shepherd. 
That is true. Thank you. Am I right in supposing that he wrote 
his poems with a sheep pen ?—Yours truly, 

JustTIcE Bugns. 


a 


PLAY. 
BELGRAVIAN mothers are quaking with fear 
Lest GLADSTONE of VERon’s proposal should hear, 
And levy a tax upon “ matches ;” 
For then, they are certain, their daughters may al! 
Determine directly to throw up the ball, 
And look out no longer for “‘ catches.” 


ADVERTISEMENT. |—£365 Rewarp.—Lost, a year, somewhere 
between the 1st, of Jinuary and the 31st of December, 1861; it has a 
very wasted appearance, and forms part of an ill-spent life. Any one 
finding the same ard forwarding it to Mr. Donorainc Hopecess, 
Lotus Hall, Lethe Walk, Monldsy, shall receive the above reward. 
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| 
| 


_ is pleased to style his doctrines. 
_have been distributed to undergraduates in the streets—like enter- 
| prising tailors’ bills and the cards of quack doctors; and a volume has 
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SOCIAL. REFORM. 


Tae annnal meeting convened by Mr. Sarre in his lodgings at 
Somer’s Town, for the purpose of carrying into effectcertain improve- 
ments connected with his own social and sanitary condition, took 
place as usual on the morning of the 1st of January, Mr. Sir in 
the chair. Having called together his thoughts, and addressed himself 
in a very impressive manner, the following resolutions were carried :— 
(1) That paper collars should, in the opinion of the meeting, be 

| forthwith adopted by all who wished to emancipate themselves from 
| the thraldom of the washerwoman, (2) That smoking and drinking 
| should be forthwith given up as very expensive and possibly injurious 
| practices, and that the latchkey and late hours should be also aban. 
| doned from that date. (3) That the accounts should be henceforth 
| looked into with more regularity, and certain arrangements made 
| with reference to a greater economy being practised for the future. 
| Mr. Siri then thanked the chairman for the attention he had given 
to the important subject under discussion, and the breakfast cup, 
which with the lips of Mr. Smiru constituted the meeting, then 
| broke up, through an accidental collision with the sugar basin. The 
same evening another meeting was held at the “ Jolly Sandboys,” in 
the neighbourhood, when Mr. Saira was also in the chair. No 
reporters were present, but we hear that several speeches were made, 
and that the meeting did not break up till late the following morning, 
when the chairman was carried home with the usual vote,of thanks. 








ANOTHER IRISH VICTORY, 


Ws all remember the glorious victory Smiru O’Brien obtained the 
day he ran away from the police in the famous field of cabbages. 
| And, of course, we don’t forget the late meeting of the “ national” 
| party at the Dublin Rotunda, with the O’DonoGuusE in the chair, when 
| the boys hurraed over the insult to the English flag. Well, then, 
here’s the O’DonoGuvE leading the way to vietory again,—for he 
writes to the committee, then appointed, to say that he “ withdraws 
from it, seeing on reflection that it was a little too hasty in its resolu- 
tions, and cannot command the confidence of the country.” Erin go 
bragh! Holloa, boys, here’s another victory over the Saxon! 





SPURGEON’S LAST—AND PROBABLY HIS WORST. 


THis unlearned divine has been (to quote from a paragraph which 
he or his friends no doubt set a-going) “‘ sowing broadcast in Oxford 
and Cambridge,” that farrago of nonsense and irreverence which he 
Two thousand copies of his sermons 


been sent to each resident M.A. ‘This is—in contradistinction to 
throwing pearls before swine—p!lacing hogwash before educated and 
intelligent beings. 


Quite Time.—* Wanted, three gentlemen to canvas town for 
Srusss’s Mercantile Oftices,”—so says the supplement of the Times. 
If this Srusss be the same person of euphonious name whom 
SERJEANT BALLANTINE described as a less reputable character than 
Fievp, of the Private Inquiry Oilice, all we can say is, thas ib is high 
time he should advertise for a “gentleman.” The article must be 
much required at the oflices, but we fear the advertisement is likely to 
remain long unanswered, 

SrrancE iv Truy.—It appears that the Rev. Henry Warp Beecner 
(the brother of the lady who Stowed away lote of sentiment in 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin”) has been preaching in New York on the 
“ Rebellion,” as the Yankees call it. The reverend gentleman 
strongly protested against any emancipation of the slaves by act of 
Congress! Can he have had a cotton plantation bequeathed to him 
“ down south ?”’ 

A Goop S16en.—The Austrian Gazette announces that after the Ist 
of January, 1862, it will assume the title of the Austrian Constitu- 
tional Gazette. The liberty of the press abroad is #0 “cribbed and 
confined,” that it is pleasant to see a paper allowed to take even “a 
constitutional.” 

ANTIQUARIAN AND CLassicaL Resgarncu.—Which of the Roman 
Emperors rode upon the top of a conveyance? Any one conversant 
with the history of Rome will immediately answer, Tarquinius Super- 
bus. 

A Matcn-tess Puw.—Why are Incifers and Englishmen alike ?— 


secause they both fire up when struck. 
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myer’ | LITERARY ANNOUNCEMENTS. 


+ : ' In preparation and to be published shortly :— 


| Dutch Papers, by Lord Holland. 
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Goldsmith’s Key to Locke. 
The Pleasures of Hope, by a Lady of Thirty. 
Memoirs of the Lady Jane Grey, by Henry Kirke 
= White. 
=| Hook on the Eye. 

| Hall’s Life of Lord Stair. 
eS | Analysis of Canon Law, by a Member of the | 
F | Ordnance Board. 
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Fickell on Laughter. 
Heade’s Life of Foote. 
Bunyan’s Excrescences of the Foot. 
: Hoyle’s Games, Edited by Professor Playfair. 
» ' The Star Chamber, by the Astronomer Royal. 
| Novels and Plays by the Puritan Divines. 
| Lever’s Mechanical Powers. 
_ On Idiocy and the Scilly Islands. 
‘| Fugitive Speeches on the Vagrant Laws. 
The Noble Art of Self-Defence, by W. 8S. Mills. 
Wordsworth’s Excursion, with a fac-simile of his 
Railway Ticket. 
The Language of Flowers, with some of their most 
Celebrated Speeches. 
History of the Chase, by Fox, with Life of the 
' Author by Hunt. 
'  Park’s Forest Life, with Drawings by Meadows. 
Fencing, by Captain Parry. 
Airey on Ventilation. 
Farmer's Agriculture of the Ancients. 
Optical Experiments in Ireland’s Eye. 
Marsh on the Reclamation of Swamps. 
Divers Reasons for Learning to Swim. 


. 


— 





THREE BLACK CROWS. | 

, A GENTLEMAN, who contributes much valuable and | 
CONSIDERATE. recondite information to Notes and Queries from 
: : ee sa sources undiscovered by others, assures us that he 
Scene— fed OO in { Co ntry Ouse or c ’ —i . os ’ . 
ne—Bedroom in a Country House in Mining District. Time—3.25 a.m. knows all about the origin of the reported death of 


Muscular Christian :—“Wattoo! Svirn! Juwpe up! We've cottue Poacuing |LokD Patmerston. A friend of his, a Scotchman, 
acquainted with one of the noble lord’s “ retainers,” 


| 
' 
| 
GANG AT LAST. ‘THEY RE RUNNING NETS IN CapGk Woop, AND WE'RE GOING UP WITH 
THE STABLEMEN AND THE GARDENERS TO HELP THE KEEPERS TO TAKE ’EM; AND THE Called at Cambridge House to inquire after the | 
| 
j 
' 


SQUIRE SAID HE THOUGHT YOU WOULDN’T LIKE US TO GO wiTHOUT you!” premier. The servant informed him that his dis- 
Smith ts delighted. tinguished master was suffering from a violent 

— - — : sssomes . = a . twinge of gout, and was “ d—ing” very hard. The 
first person who met the North Briton was informed 

that “‘Lorp PALMERSTON was deeing varra hard.” 


A WORD TO BROTHER JONATHAN. No wonder that the rumour killed his Lordship 


By Joun Beit, Jun. right off before it had got many mouths farther. 


Come, listen, Brother JonaTuan, to what I’m going to say, cae cereal seta 
We're waiting for your answer, and expect it every day, LITERARY NOTICE. 
To let us know if Peace or War the new year shall bring in, 

And whether we are still good friends, as we are near of kin. 


Modern Metre, a Medium for the Poets of the Day. | 
—(Tattant and Co.)—Such a publication for poets | 
ofthe day (or ephemeral poets) has long been wanted 





Be prudent, Brother JONATHAN, cre raising war's alarm, (to relieve the editors of magazines and other 
rhe blow that's struck in temper's heat brings sorrow when we're calm; periodicals). Among various poems well deserving 
Let not the cry of dogs of war make all discretion vain, of a place in this collection of verse (to which every 
Let not the rage of headstrong men with blood your Congress stain. really poetical publication is averse) we may mention, 
corr’ r . - > r ’) » ‘ , e 
Remember, Brother JoNATHAN, war's raging in your land, — a of the © oodlands, by Cae, and 
some (wood-be) poetry entitled “‘ Musings over the 


Where kindred blood is daily shed by brothers hand to hand; 
Where justice yields to death and strife, the only law the sword, 
Where peace and love are traitor’s crimes, where mercy's quite ignored. 


Mahogany.” There is talent in this work (confined 
to the title-page, and spelt T-a-l-l-a-n-t).—[The 
above notice was sent by our critic, who had not 
been told whether he was to cut up the book sub- 
mittted tohim or no. For a favourable review, omit 
all within the brackets.—Eb. | 


You've wronged us, Brother JoNatHan, and now we ask redress, 

And if you mean to use fair play, you surely can't do less 

Than make amends for fault of head—-you've goodness in your heart,— 
Indeed, we really wish you well, then act the brother's part. 


Tir ror Tat.—The French Emperor is busily 
engagedon a “Life of C#sar.” It is not improbable 
that his Imperial Highness does this to show how he 
would be done by. He bequeathes to a future poten- 
tate a precedent for writing the life of the author 
of the Coup d’ Eté4t—another Seizer. 


WHEN a man says he’s ‘sewed up,” we think of 
his shroud ; and when he declares himself “‘ screwed,” 
of his coffin. 


You're hasty, Brother JonaTuan, you're fond of talk and show, 
You think us dull and stupid, instead of sure and slow, 

In this you're wrong, indeed you are, we're not the chaps to brag, 
But to a man we'd all stand up for honour of our flag! 


Act wisely, Brother Jonatuan, before it is too late, 

Bear and forbear’s the way to rule, and not in blood and hate ; 

But if you're rash and warlike, and bent upon a fight, 

Then hear our words—“ Our Union Jack, and Gop defend the right!” 
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PAN AT THE PLAY. 


O to see Gulliver, 
PAYNE makes no mull ever, 
Famed Covent Garden is prime 
in its fun; 
CaLcort’s great scene is 
Wondrous, I mean his 
Grand “Transformation” —the 
best he has done. 
Quick to “Old Drury” go, 
Fast as a fury go, 
Old Mother Hubbard and house- 
building Jack ; 
Beauties by BEVERLEY, 
Music scored cleverly, 
Masks by Dykwynkin to make 
your sides crack. 
Little Miss Muffet, then, 
| Ifyou can rough it, then, 
Rush at the cozy Haymarket to 
SC; 
Little Boy Blue is there, 
Old Longlegs, too, is there, 
Sometimes termed “ Daddy,” and little Queen Bee. 
Then to Dick Whittington, 
Whose fun is hitting ton, 
Also the pit and the gallery too, 
Seek the Princess’s, and 
Watch the caresses, and 
LeorakRD-leaps of the Cat to his queue. 
At the Lyceum you 
Sure are to be amu- 
Sed by Red Riding Hood’s pranks and pert ways; 
Miss THompson graceful is 
Nightly the place full is, 
So I’ve no doubt very well the piece pays. 
Quick, fly to Wych-strect, 
There is a rich treat, 
People all say that the Merrow King’s good ; 
There’s scarcely plot at all, 
But Ropson’s got it all, 
And it is perfectly right that he should. 
Perseus and And-rome- 
Da, after a come- 
Dy, is the treat the St. James’s puts forth ; 
This in the west is 
One of the best ’tis; 
Now, then, suppose that we start for the north. 
Sadler’s Wells, merry and 
Wise, puts forth Cherry gid 
Fuairstar, a beautiful story for youth ; 
’*Tis, I hear, droll and bright, 
Drawing crowds every night, 
For I’ve not seen it myself, that’s the truth. 
Puss has her whereaboots, 
In a new pair o’ boots, 
So spicy and smart, “in the Strand! in the Strand!” 
Fun, dance, and song is there, 
Nothing too long is there, 
The acting’s first-rate, there’s a prime little band. 
(Juick to the Surrey go, 
Off in a hurry go, 
Astley’s, Victoria, and Marylebone ; 
standard, Pavilion, too, 
Fun for the million, too, 
At the Britannia is sure to be shown; 
For every theatre 
Just now must be at a 
Point near perfection in good Christmas fare ; 
Go, then, to all of them, 
Large and the small of them, 
Mind behave properly, too, when you're there. 
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are the two most difficult surgical operations ?—To take the 
‘‘jaw’”’ out of a woman, and the “cheek” out of a man. 
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SCALES OF JUSTICE, 


Crotcuety Sir,—What are the Scales of Justice? I can’t find 
them in any musical book, ancient or modern. I simply ask for 
information, wishing you at the same time a merry Christmas and a 
happy new ear for music. The particular reason for my putting the 
above question is, that I am at this moment suffering from a nervous 
headache, in consequence of the nocturnal performance of a small 
band of musicians (save the mark!) consisting of a fiddle, a flute, and 
an independent ophecleide. They call themselves the “ weights,” I 
believe. Powers! Weights! Ishould rather say they were. Nightly 
do I writhe beneath the infliction. Merry Christmas! a mockery ! 
How can I enjoy my day if my nights are thus rudely disturbed ? 
Sir, cannot these creatures be put down by act of parliament ? I mean 
that act which, I suppose, is attuned to the Scales of Justice for pun- 
ishing “ false weights.” Oh, sir, let just measures be instantly taken 
against these false weights.— Yours truly, 

: A Norep Dry Psaurer. 


SEASONABLE BENEVOLENCE. 

Mr. Tomkins, the well-known philanthropist, distributed last week 
his usual Christmas and New Year's gifts, which we are happy to be 
able to commemorate as a noble example to others. 

On Monday he gave, in the handsomest manner, a poke to a piece of 
orange-peel that he found op the pavement, and sent it happily away. 
On Tuesday he gave an excellent imitation of several popular actors 
to a select circle of friends. On Wednesday he gave several rounds of 
applause in the most liberal manner from the front row of the pit to 
several performers at the Strand Theatre. On Thursday he gave 
warning to his landlady in consequence of his intention to move else- 
where. On Friday he gave a comic song and several conundrums to 
a juvenile party, and afterwards as he was going home he gave a 
number of sneezes, which were stated to be a great relief. (n 
Saturday he gave an order for a hundred copies of Fun, which he 
proceeded forthwith to distribute amongst all in want of a joke, and 
obviously suffering from humourous destitution. 





JACK’S ALIVE—TO A SENSE OF KINDLINESS. 


A LETTER in the Times, a little while since, gave the world to know 
that the crew of H.M. ship Forte had subscribed to present a hand- 
some sum of money to the relatives of a deceased messmate. The 
Admiralty are sending (and very rightly) a piece of presentation 
plate to Monsieur and MabaMe L&GRAND for the kindness and hospi- 
tality they showed to Captain ALDHAM, of the Valorous, when he was 
wounded by brigands in Mexico. They might surely mark their 
sense of the generous act we record by presenting the Forte with a 
silk flag, embroidered with letters of gold. The motto should be one 
that would chronicle at once the delicacy and promptness of the good 
deed to be rewarded, and we therefore suggest the following :— 

‘ Suaviter in modo, et Fortiter in re!” 


UNIVERSITY INTELLIGENCE. 

JONES, of John’s, Cambridge, was listening to the music and singing 
at the Oxford Music Hall; a gentleman witha slight cold (for whom 
an apology had been made) having “ favoured the company,” retired, 
on which Jongs playfully remarked, “Ah, ad Atria Cura se det 
post equitem,” which, for the benefit of the admiring waiter, he thus 
translated:—‘‘ At the hall the cure may now possibly present him- 
self after the hoarse man.” The attendant was heard to remark, 
“ What a go!” and immediately brought a small quantity of brandy. 


THE CHRISTMAS WAITS, 
Between the scenes of a Christmas pantomime on ita first night. 


The children for dinner-time and plum-pudding. 
My creditors—to be paid. 


Motives.—By ovr SaGe in THE Stauets.—Some of the grandest 
actions collapse when we have touched the tiny spring of their 
motives. It is all very well for the Society of Friends to put forth a 
manifesto against a war with America, but when you come to the end 


| of it and find the name of Pease—why, you see at once the interested 


motives that induce Prase to protest against a Split. 
Masonic INTeELLIGENCE.—By the next American telegrams we hope 


Latin as Tavout mn Conreperate Private(exinc) ScHoors.— | to hear that Mr. Mason is made a Free-Mason. 
Sumo, l take; Sumere, to take; Sumter, the Fort. 
To SrortsMgeN.—Hare lips are not game. 


Aristocratic.—Does a duke before dinner say hia grace to 


himeelf? 
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On Tuesday, the 31st, the old year goes out to enjoy some past time ; 


Celestial Arrangements for 1562. 





[January 4, 1862. 
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LADIES ARE CERTAINLY OUT OF PLACE IN THE HUNTING 


SAY, HAS BEEN STAYING WitH Mr. De Boors, Masrer or ti 
Misses De B., WHO HE WAS ESCORTING 
A MILE. 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


LAST METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTREOILLOGICAL NOTICES 
FOR 1561, 


N.B.—The winds having had a regular blow out on Christmas Day, are con- 


fined to their quarters for the last few days of 1861, but are expected 
to be sufficiently recovered by the Ist of January, 1862, so us to come 
out for a blow on that day. 


— 


| DECEMBER. 
29 | S | Charitable Harmonic Meeting at St. Paul's; 
Hymns and Hers. 
M Review of Foster-brothers in Hyde Park by a 
(name unknown). 
Festival of Fishmongers’ Company; All Soles Day. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY, 1862. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTREOILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


huis 


in 
absence a new year enters and takes possession. 

In consequence of the great success of 
the Sun and Moon in a round of light parts, they will be re-engaged 
for the ensuing season. Stars liberally treated with in a twinkling. 
The four principal winds are retained, having entered into their own 
recognizances not to give themselves airs or kick up a breeze. A new 
tale will be commenced in FuN by a most distinguished comet. 


FIELD. 


K 


Bright weather may be expected, as all the skylights have been 


thoroughly cleaned and repaired. _ 
Approaching Marriage in very High Life-—“ Virco” to Aquvarivs, the 
Jolly Young Waterman. Wanted, for this occasion, a full-blown 


emrt 
hoa ded De 


London: Printed and I’ublished (for the Pr prietom) by Cif 


WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fleet Street, [.C.—Saturday, 


CraASHUTIMBER 
rO THE MEET At CRACKNECK COMMON, SHOWED HIM THE NEAREST WAY THERE BY HALF 


weeds: 





LONDON, WHO, THE COUNTRY PAPERS 


—— Bopper, Esq., or 
THOUGHT SO WHEN THE 


HouNDS, CERTAINLY 


brass band to perform selections from the Music of the Spheres. 
The “ Pisces” have kindly consented to be fried for the wedding 
breakfast, while the ‘“‘ Crab”’ has been splendidly dressed for the inter- 


esting occas ion. 
JANUARY. 


FUN comes out and New Year comes in (con- 
sequently) under the best auspices. Dinner at the New 
Year Inn. General rise in spirits. Rustic sports and 

assemblage of every one on the Broad Grin. 


] W January 1862. 


9 Tu Counter cheers by the Trades Union. 

3 F Opening of a stout bottle in state by the head waiter at 
EVANS’S, 

t S  Tax-gatherers collect Mountain Dews. Slow music. 


HINTS TO GARDENERS FOR 1862. 
Do much the same as you did in 1861. Lay in a good stock of 
fourpence each is a fair price. 
To make a good soil.—Drop tallow grease all over your dress coat. 
\s you make your bed so you must lie upon it,” an old-fashioned 


proverb among gardeners, but the practice has for some time been 
yiven up, as it not only dirties the clothes, but gives endless trouble, 
the bed having to be raked and smoothed over after each decumbence. 


Married rakes make the best husbands. This may be true, but a 


single rake will answer all the purposes of the garden. 


Gardening Implements.—Get in a good supply, or use the old ones ; 


in the latter case mend your spades and darn your hoes. 


Ornamental Horticulture.—Write to Mr. GARDINER CoyNeE (the Irish 


comedian), and ask him to construct you a good grass-plot. 
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Hardened Ruffian is allowed fie minutes to make his peace with’Even. He does so in an earnest 


whisper to third wing, as follows :— 


“Here, Bitu! IF YOU CAN’T GET TICK AT THE “ GEORGE,’ RUN DOWN TO THE “ SHIP 
eae ” . . 
AGROUND,” AND GET HALF A PINT OF FOURPENNY ALE, WITH TWO OF GIN IN IT;—AND HERE— 


LOOK SHARP!”’ 


MAD ADVERTISEMENTS. 


HERE is an advertisement which appeared the other day in the | 


columns of the Daily Telegraph:— 


\7O PLACE LIKE HOME !—Liberal and cleanly diet and lodging (without 
i inquisitiveness or prudery) for a single gentleman in a well-furnished 


house, with picturesque garden, not five minutes’ walk from Stratford Station, | 


at 30s. per week. No extras or children. An adequate reduction for brothers or 
friends. Boating, fishing, and skating within easy distance. Return ticket to 





) handkerchief, and some letters with name and address, will kindly 


Fenchurch or Bishopgate, 6d.; omnibus, 4d. Gentlemanly manners indispen- 


sable. Apply, etc. 
Now, what have we done, that we are to bo bothered every day 


| 


with these preposterous advertisements? Who ever heard before of | 


an inquisitive diet or of a prudish lodging? and why should these 
apartments especially recommend themselves to the attention of 
single gentlemen on account of their freedom from inquisitiveness 
and prudery? Then the indispensable gentlemanly manners. 
question of superiority is decided now-a-days by competitive exami- 


i 


Every | 


nation, 80 we suppose that two rival candidates for the occupation of | 


this Phoenix of apartments would, as a matter of course, be subjected 
to the popular test. He who made the politest bow on entering or 
leaving a room, or who, in the course of conversation, addressed the 
advertiser as “Miss” most frequently (we take it for granted that 


she is a female, and a single one too), would doubtless stand the | 
But we submit that, low as the advertiser's | 
terms undoubtedly are, if the realization of this cockney paradise at | 


highest chance of success. 


all corresponds with the description in the advertisement, super- | 


excellence in manners should be treated on the same liberal ecale as 








SONG. 


To be suggested by a hostess to a 
young lady who pleads a very bad cold 
as an excuse for not singing when re- 
quested to do so. 


I'd cub ilto the gardel, Craupz, 
For it’s dull for you there alode, 
I'd cub ilto the gardel, Craupr, 
If I dared to velture ont, by owd! 
If I dared to velture out, by owd! 


But you do not seeb to bear in bide, 
That the air is chill ald bleak, 

Ald that with this shockilg cold I fide, 
It’s as buch as I cad do to speak! 
It’s as buch as I cad do to speak ! 


You'll pity be, dear Ciaunr, I thilk, 
For I nightly bathe by toes, 

Drilk a wile-glass full of rub ald bilk, 
Put sobe tallow od by dose! by dose! 
Put sobe tallow od by dose! by dose! 


So fare thee well, my life, my soul, 
I’d have come of my owd accord, 
But ultil this influelza’s flow], 
I bust stop id the house, by Craupg! 
I bust stop id the house, by CLaupx ! 


A creat deal has been said about the 
“thorough ventilation” of the Trent 
affair, in consequence of the heat it has 

‘occasioned and the animosity it has 
whetted. As the breeze sprung from 
the other side, and has blown upon our 
national drapery in a way calculated to 
damp our honour, should we sit down 
unmindful of our position, we consider 

'the usual remedy expedient,—that if 

| necessary a good warm fire be kept up, 
and certainly a healthy effect will be 
produced by a good draught of hale and 
stout young men to Canada, well supplied 
with CouraGE and Barcuiay; and “on 
some may appear at first sight to 
pale, ailing young dandies, yet when 
their “‘dander’s riz” they'll not prove 
themselves to be All-sops. 


the possible occupant’s brothers or friends, and a reduction made on 
| taking a quantity. 
Here is another, which appeared in the Times last week:— 
| (\OAT LOST FROM 8ST. JAMES'S THEATRE.—If the gentleman who took 


by mistake from the stalls of St. James’s Theatre on Saturday last, an over- 
coat with breast-pocket containing a purse with gold and silver, a s | 
orw 
, on Wednesday or Thursday evening after six o’clock, he 
in a position to accept it) a 





these articles to 
can have his own coat in exchange, and (if he 
reward of £3 10s. 

This is carrying politeness and delicacy of feeling to a most remark- 
able pitch. To suppose for one moment that a person who was not 
too proud to retain for ten minutes, after discovering his mistake, 
another gentleman’s overcoat, having gold and silver and directed 
letters in the pocket, would feel any hesitation whatever in accepting 
£3 10s. (except, perhaps, by reason of insufficiency), is i & pre- 
posterous idea. 





“IxpieM(aRy) or Purrose.”—Mnx. Joun Laren, the recently elected 
M.P. for the new borough of Birkenhead, signalizes his success b 
undertaking to erect au infirmary in that place, at the eost of £3,000. 
How much better than the giving of a commemorative dinner is such 
an act of real ‘‘ hospital” ity! 

An Ovation. —Mr. Asuwortn, the proprietor of the Galway Fishery, 
has secured a quantity of ova for GaripaLp!. We should have thought 
the Liberator of Italy had no time to give to the fry of fish, having 
other fish to fry. 
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PAN AT THE PLAY. 


* OW, what shall the fare be, a ee 
.“puddeck pies,” punch or Hippocras, 

port or imperial rome Barieaqae or 
mime, scenery and science, or fan 

Pan twines a bouquet for the season, and 
wreathes in Drury Lane, the Olympic, and 
the St. James’s. shall be his central 
flower. First, for old association sake; then, 
because rumour says it is the rose of the 
‘season; and next, because it is not a bur- 
lesque, but a pantomime. 

ld Mother Hubbard and the House that 
Jack Built. Who was Jack? ‘Why was he 
famous? Was he of that great family of 
‘Wrens who have been builders from time of 
legal memory, and of which one Kir Wren 
risked his life daily ina basket for £200 per 
; year to build St. Paul’s? There runs a coup- 


per 


y Jack but another instance of the author's 
¥ familiarity, after saluted Mas. Hus- 
BARD as Old Mother Hubbard? What is his 
place in history? Fortunately, he is honoured in his architecture. 
Can the architects of to-day hope as much? Whatever his fame, 
repute, or status, Me. BLancuarpd has well entwined the stories of 
these historic celebrities. Briskly, and with much moving incident 
by flood and field, is the tale told, and on the whole fairly are the 
laurels ofthe piece won. There is magic in the weft of the opening story. 
Jack's house is built as by enchantment. The drilling of its tiny 
masons and builders has been admirable. He bears with him in 
memory & rer vista of fairy forms, like the airy Queen falling 
blossom. charmingly devised vision om 





a0 thotlin Samante the Gre is of another sort. Mr. W. Broven 
the story of Perseus and Andromeda. He chains to a rock 
Miss Heeverr, and who does not wish he were that rock to which 
Andromeda is chained, or that Perseus torescue her? Perseus, attend! 
A burlesque is not a farce. It is supposed (charitably, of course) 
be written in metre. Let it be so spoken. “Miss Herbert in 
second, not in her first dress, looked the classical Andromeda, 
no heroine of burlesque. Mur. Broven as euthor has to be 
commended, and his subject has been well chosen. Some of his 
admirable, albeit that in which Minerva delivers 
her sacred gifts was cruelly murdered. Fancy Racuev receiving 
bestowing such gifts! Perseus, like the fated ship, 
rigged in the eclipse. The modern dramatic 
a forlorn artist, not a ruined poetaster. “Tis the 
that is addressed, yet that the music was good did not 
escape Pan. But the scenery filled up the witchery of this classical 
revival. It has been for the most part painted with a genuinely 
artistio taste and feeling. The ship that bears away Perseus and 
his prize is worthy Ulysses’ self and another Odyssey. The whole 
makes a coup d’atl like to another Eden. 
Hail to thee, Rosson! Pan, image of nature, bows his head to 
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thee. He reverences art. He knows thee a great artist still. Pan | 


at the critics who cry out for good pieces, that scenery and 
spectacle ruin the stage, and straightway turn their backs on a well- 
written burlesque and good acting to feast their eyes on mere scenery, 
Pan admires that love of beauty which seeks enjoyment in the pride 
of the eye, in picturesque elegance, and artistic grace; but he also 
reveres good acting, and artistic discrimination in the actor. Thou | 
art not thyself, but still great. That blow which struck thee to 
earth .so recently had been thy enemy indeed, but that thy cloak was | 
better than was thought. Thou art not quenched, but much dimmed | 
by the atmosphere in which thou appearest. One great actor, sup- 
ported, it may be, by one of the most graceful and polished actresses 


on the stage, is hardly enough, when go depressed, to make an enter- | 
tainment pass without flagging. Pan has no time to tell the story, | 


butjust pauses to do thee reverence as a great artist in, it is true, an 
— art, but still one that site close to nature and true art, as the | 


to the substance. He hopes thee a speedy restoration to 


health as an old favonrite, and, with the new year, a brightening | 
future of happy prospects. 





Tunown ovr py Vesuvius.—In consequence of the eruption and 
the streams of lava, Torre del Greco seems to have approached the 
“Torre”d zone. (Torrid—horrid ! ) 











FUN. 


> Jet about one “Jouney Wren,” and is not 
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TRAIN OIL. 


THERE is a person among us from the other sideof the Atlantic 
who “calculates” he can teach the young idea of Old England how to 
shoot ahead in a more economical manner on high-roads by means of 
tramways. England being a free country, this person thinks himself 
at ‘liberty not only to cut up her roads, but has attempted to cut up 
her character, and present her in a small and contemptible aspect to 
rivals. Mr. Train has placed himself in a parliamentary train; he 
considers the hospitable and tolerative Britons as sleepers; and having 
laid down some very strong lines of rail in connexion with England, 
he has travelled far out of his station, and gone beyond himself and 
his tramway; and he will find that his course may not only carry him 
hastily out of England, but clean out .6f mind, as he has surely 
gone out of his own,in throwing down such a gage. Mr. Train 

possesses a much overloaded and mixed traimof ideas. If he “calcu- 
lsad ” himself an express Train, he must not be allowed to express 
opinions of an inflammatory and explosive character; and when Mr. 
Train renders himself a train, he must expect a blowing 
up. How delightful to ‘and «recant false impressions! 
Falstaff, Christopher Sly, Paroltes, ‘Pistol,andl other equally important | 
personages admitted their errors and wrong conclusions. How 
agreeable, then, to find Mr. Tram, in a like conciliatory spirit, the 
other day at Darlington, »with his graeeful first-class carriage, 
explaining his newly-laid street tramwayithere; while, at the same 
time he explained himself on the American: question,—reversing his 
opinions with as much facility as the horses of his carriages, and 
pulling the other way. Well, circumstances-alter cases ; and in this | 
case the public impression of Mz. Tain iis as sincerely changed as 
his own opinions. 








A MATINADE. 
Sie Epwin sings from without,— 
The gentle moon her rosy hue, 
Now sheddeth from the eastern gate, 
‘Whe flower-decked lawn is gemm’d with dew, 
The throstle carols to his mate; 
Then, lady, leave thy couch of down, 
Come, let us stray through perfum’d bowers, 
And I thy radiant brow shall crown 
With chaplet of my fairest flowers. 


The Lapy ANGELINA replies,— 
Sir Knight! Sir Knight! I fain wonld leave, 
My lonely bower, I fain that thou 
A chaplet of thy flowers shouldst weave, 
To decorate my marble brow ; 
But cruel fate my ardour checks, 
For Pu2sE, old CurMUDGEON’s daughter, 
Who little of my longing recks, 
Has neither brought my boots nor water. 


LATEST FROM POTSDAM. 
We are happy to say that his Masesty has quite recovered from 


the severe attack of Divine Right with which he was afflicted on the 
day of his coronation, and on several subsequent occasions. 
much aggravated by the Kreutz or Cross party, whose reactionary 
habits have done so much towards propagating this fearful scourge of 
nations. 

| party, and it being intended that affairs shall in future be conducted 
entirely on the square, it is hoped that in time the disease will be 
_ completely eradicated. 


It was 


His Masesty, however, having now got rid of the Cross 


— 


THe LATEest FROM THE Provinces.—‘ Penny Readings,” we are 


informed by @ paragraph going the round of the papers, are very 
successful at Norwich, Ipswich, and in the majority of provincial 
towns. 
however, is to be found in Fun. 


The most successful “Penny Reading” to be met with, 


Hints to Hovusekeerers.—UnwnoLresome Pickies—In looking 


out titillating relishes for domestic use, it is as well to avoid “ family 
jars.’ 


War is a man beaten by Dzgrroor like one of DrrpEn’s poems ? 
—Because he is the ‘‘ Hind and Panther.” 

Wur is a rector’s reverend assistant likely to be correct in his 
spelling ’—Becanuse he is a(c)curate. 
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“SENSATION ” TWELFTH-NIGHT CHARACTERS. 
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KING BLONDIN I. THE KING'S PRIME MINISTER, Ae Wave. 
ri—D—B. 


THE KING'S CHAPLAIN, AND HIS PROBABLE WIFE, THE TRISH BL 
(Sr—G—on.) (Miss L s Tn—P—y.) (O'D-—Git 


THE KING'S CURE. MRS. CURE. 
(Bbsa——t.) (P-——s.) 
> 


THE KING’S DEERFOOT MAN, 
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CALMNESS 


SETTLING THE QUESTION! 
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WasHINGTON CABINET 
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You an’ I CARN’T BOTH EXPECT A 
SUPPER OUT O’ THAT.” 


Cabby :—“ TuerE, Pec! 


HUMANITY TO ANIMALS. 


THERE is somewhere an asylum for destitute dogs. Prowling, suf- 
fering, starving humanity, being all rested, soothed, fed, and clothed ; 
there being now no records of individual or family misery and priva- 
tion—benevolence having no fellow-creature to befriend, with over- 
flowing heart, throws its purse into the kennel, folded in a mantle of 
tripe. Charity buries itself in tallow graves. In this institution all 
decayed puppies are received on application ; and distinction is drawn 
between the delicate and dainty palate and habits of the worn-out 
drawing-room Blenheim, or King Charles's lap pet, and the rough and 
ready bull-dog or mongrel. It is said that the success of this home 
for dogs bas induced another, for a much smaller class of domestic 
acquaintance,—some humane folks have projected a School for Indus- 


trious Fleas. 





VERY DEBASING. 


HONNERRED Suz,—Wenn * see you throther nite at HevINsEs i wos | 
unaybill too sho you a riddidil wich wos roat doune four me bi mi | 


bigg bruthther i inkclothes hit.—Yers trooley, 

A NED WAYTUR. 

This is hit :— 

What musical instrument does a bottle of pale ale resemble ?—A 
Bass-viol. 

Wuy not?—An old beggar near a French church asks alms under 
colour of a. board inscribed—‘“ Blind, with the permission of Monsieur 
the Cure.” Why should not the French editors (when an occasion 
comes that demands a freedom of speech not allowed them) insert 
in their columns—“ Dumb, with the permission of Monsieur the 
Censor?” 

An Accouxt Current.—It appears from the statement of the 
Federal financiers that the “standing” army “runs away” with an 
immense sum of money. We could hardly credit the amount were it 
not that we know from Bull’s Ran what capabilities for running that 
army possesses. 


| 


| decidedly. (We forget your question. ) 


AND (DIARY. 


ALMANACK 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTREOILLOGICAL. 


Noticr.—In order to raise the wind, the cradle of the winds will be 
sold cheap. Draughts and current coin thankfully received. 
During this month several stars will be invested with the order 
of the garter. 

We are sorry to announce that the first flash of this year’s lightning, 
having been tripped up on a peal of thunder, )wilbmotibe able to 
appear until June. 


‘The clerk of the weather publishes the following letter:reeeived from 


a dense fog :—‘ Esteamed Sir,—I am unable«to leave earth at 
present, owing to my asthma.” (Mi-asma?) 

Between this present and our next report, very fine, dry, pleasant 
weather may\be expected. 


eee - + 


JANUARY. 











At St. Cold Without. Morning: Lectures on Vicar- 
work, byan’Osier. Evening: The Theory of Apolexy, 
by One of Themselves. 

Cricket on the Hearth, by Matchmaking Mothers. 

Fly-catchers’ Anniversary. Wine drask out of Blue 
Bottles. 

Fun sold, taken in and laughed atihyveverybody. 

Essays and Reviews at Hounslow. 

Whole Holiday—for any one who likestit. 

Depntation to the Loxp Mayor, without any -partiedlar 
object. 


— - ———— 


a | 
72 | 


EBGa ~a 
may = 


GARDENING FOR 1862. 
Flower Garden.—Tulips, highercinths, and loweréimths should all 
have been planted at least a year ago. If you have neglected to do 


| this, your gardening for this year will be useless, unless you are able 


to profit by your neighbour's carefulness, in which case make your 
selection from his choice beds when he’s not looking. If you are a 
litterary man, strew waste paper over your roots. 

Now is the time for training young moss roses to leap over sticks, 
beg for biscuits, and jump through hoops. You must begin early 
with them, and it is needless to say the process of instruction requires 
great patience. They are, however, easily broken. ALDEgMAN Rosk 
(it is supposed) owed his rise entirely to this accomplishment. 

Window Gardening.—Great panes should be taken with this depart- 
ment. Festoon the frame with bright sashes, commence digging and 
hoeing the glass, and next week we shall find an opening for further 
particulars. 

Kitchen Garden.—Early peas should be called at six in the morning, 
or they'll never get up. If they won’t rise, kick up a row. 

This is the month for wild cabbages; they hide during the daytime, 
but at night gambol all over the They may be ensnared 
thus:—Procure a trap (four wheels), with bait (from the livery 
stable); lie in wait; your vegetable will soon yield to your blandish- 
ments. Once washed and dressed in a civilized manner, they will be 
found the best-hearted creatures possible, and a proper course of edu- 
cation (not over-strained) will soon change their normal greenness. 





ANSWERS TO OUR GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS. 
Axty. Cuoke.—The labels you require are not spelt “spinnidge,” 
“lettus,” “cabbige,”’ “‘asparagraphs,” or “‘unniuns.” We will tarn 


the matter over in our mind. | At 
Two Marryrs.—A historian might appeal to Gallican antiquity as 


French beens; entirely a matter of taste. 
An Anxious Inquiner, Constant ReADER, AND SusscRipEn.--Yes, 
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Tue Dexrest Decuapation.—The O’Donocnus has been deprived 
of his commission as justice of the peace. Could not a less severe 
sarcasm have been inflicted on this misguided young Irishman? What 
a frightful degradation it must be to a man to be told he is not even 
fit to be a county magistrate! ; 

A Pursy Angcvorge.—A very rich panier, who pry ne oe 
cation of being exceedingly stout, was askec e or day a 
general obouneien: on ihe ground that large figures were always 


associated with a great measure. 
Tur Treve Peace Partry.—Tailors are always remarkable for keep- 


ing the peace. They may quarrel over their cloth, but give them an 
order for @ coat, and they will make it up directly. 
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CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 
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POLICE ARRANGEMENTS FOR 1862. 
(Approvep By Mr. Samvet Warren, Master 1n Lunacy.) 


To ensure respectful and courteous behaviour, all members of the 
Metropolitan Police Force will salute every stranger who passes him 
on his beat. 

Every policeman will be bound, on pain of instant dismissal and 
forfeiture of his estate, to answer any question correctly, in whatever 
language it may be addressed to him. 

The e on, “‘ Come now, move on!” shall be for the future 
discarded, and “I beg of you, my very dear sir, or madam” (as the 
case may be), “ to take some rian (or other) exercise,” shall be 
substituted ; and the request shall be grounded on the plea of solicitude 
for the general health and well-being of the person so addressed. 


templative spirit, every policeman shall repeat his catechism three | 
times a day to himself while on duty, and after breakfast shall repeat | 
a hymn of not less than six verses in presence of the inspector and 
his family (if any). 

When asked the way to any place, he shall immediately direct the 
inguirer, whether he (the official) be acquainted with or ignorant of 
the locality in question. 

The force individually will see that the following regulations for | 
the public good are duly observed :— 

First. On Waterloo Bridge.—To see that the toll-keepers shall not 
refuse to toss for the amount payable for passage : further, that they 
execute the process fairly and honourably. 

That the Siieetins tariff is exacted :—Fare for pas over 
Waterloo Bridge, first class, one shilling, with the witvhens oy walking | 
on either side of the pavement, either on his legs, hands, or head, 
stopping to look at the view, running in the road, and getting in the 
way of the horses and carriages, reading from the book of the blind 
man who sits in a recess, being weighed at the instrument carried 
for that purpose by the itinerary professor (price one halfpenny), 
asking the toll-keeper at the Wellington-street end any number of 
questions respecting the state of his mother’s health, the name of the 
tradesman who furnishes his chapeau, ete. For further information 
call at Scotland Yard. 


Second class fare over Waterloo Bridge, sixpence. This only 
| permits the passenger to stop twice, to look over the stone parapet 
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To prevent distraction and for the preservation of a proper con- | 


| 


| 


| 
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A CASE FOR THE SOCIETY FOR THE PREVENTION OF 





| Now the slippery weather is coming on, tradesmen ought not to be allowed to 
| adopt the inhuman practice of “‘ Sandwich Advertising.” 
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THE POSTMAN’S PLEA FOR A 
CHRISTMAS-BOX. 


In the sunshine and rain, in the cold and the heat, 

I always am found, as you've prov’d, on the feet ; 

While you butter your rolls and your chocolate pour, 

I hasten to give the rap-tap at the door. 

Twelve months you have constantly look’d for my 
knocks, 


May I say I now look for a Christmas-box ? 


Good news unto many I oft have declared, 
For scenes little looked for, how many prepared; 

| Of friends who were absent I’ve told the approach, 
Cast ill-will aside with its sting and reproach ; 
So varied the changes which spring from my knocks, 
May I say I now look for a Christmas-box ? 


Now, Christmas has come with all its good cheer, 
| With faces all smiling and friends ever dear, 
| And many a season I wish you again, 
| With more of the pleasure and less of the pain ; 
. The smart-coated visitor's soul-stirring knocks, 
| Go ye to the heart for a Christmas-box. 


Inter ArmA SitEnt Leces.—Apropos of the 
| Inns of Court Rifles, Mus. Grunpy says, it is a sad 
sign of the retrogressive spirit of the age when a 
| body of educated men, instead of co-operating in 

the advancement of literature and belles lettres, 
seem to be playing at cross purposes, as they are 
vying with each other in their endeavour to 
become marksmen! 


Wuat should you do with an old,coat ?—Use it 
as a waistcoat. 


———— 








once in case of losing his hat, to laugh loudly at intervals of forty 
seconds, and to walk on either side of the pavement, but only on his 
legs. 

Third class, one halfpenny. The passenger for this sum may 
consider himself lucky if he is allowed to go across at all. Any one 
of the other two classes has a right to “ pitch him over,” “turn him 
out,” or insist upon his being instantly removed by the police. 

The following regulations as to cabmen will be strictly enforced :— 
Before going out to ply about for the day, they shall assemble by 
fifties at the nursery grounds, Old Brompton, where their faces shall 
be washed, hair combed, and a clean pocket-handkerchief presented to 
each by the head nurse of the nearest hospital. 

They shall never demand more than sixpence, whatever distance 
may have been traversed; and any driver of one of the aforesaid 
public vehicles exclaiming, “ Wot’s this ?” shall be instantly drummed 
out of the cab-ranks by the waterman. 

Every cabman shall be required to supply his fare with any quota- 
tion from SHAKSPEARE which he or she (the fare) may desire. 

In omnibuses. Any gentleman refusing to “‘ go outside to oblige a 
lady’ on a pelting wet day shall be fined half a sovereign, and stand 
a dinner to the conductors of the London General Omnibus Company. 

*,* Further detailed notices concerning the exhibition, parks, 
theatres, and other places of instraction and amusement, will be issued 
in due time. 





PROFESSION AND PRACTICE. 


We have long known the teetotallers to be the most intemperate 
people in the world—in their and views. Now the Peace 
| party is proving itself to be the most pugnacious party going. For 


the last week or two they have been pitching into the Times, column 
after column. 
fond of a good fight, that he seems to think Peace’s emblematical dove 
a Ring-dove—and the Ring the Prize one. 


As for Joun Briaut, the leader of the gang, he is so 


Says Fun to Pam, “ What of your gout ?” 
Says Pam, “A sharp attack, 'tis true; 
But then it is so much about.” 
Says Fun, “ Yes, chacun a son gout.” 
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SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Dear Fun,—You know what a capital shot I am theoretically, 
although, until last week, I have never had tho advantages which a 
day in the fields with a gun and real live birds present to the practical 
sportsman. Having a couple of days to spare, I accepted the invita- 
tion of Sir Brnperry Busn, Lorp Joun pe Coursey, and other great 
guns, to ruf®down to Poppleton Hall, Triggerham, the estate of the 
first-named gentleman, and have a day with the rabbits and par- 
tridges. Well, I arrived at the house,found.avery pleasant party, 
and on the followingemorning was calledheatly:to start on our expedi- 
tion. By the way, Lwould: not breathewawortl .of seandal about the 
aristocracy, but Loxp JouN pr Coursry is rathereceentric, perhaps 
a little insane ; for, entré news, he is not allowed to go out shooting 
without his keepers,ywho clesely attended upon him during the day. 
In proof of the above remarkable statement, I will give yon an in- 
stance in point: while dressing, I heard loud laughter beneath my 
window, and on descending the stairs, found my friends assembled, 
who told me, in confidence, that his lordship had alreatly been 
making game of his keeper. I was slightly shocked at first, but, 
seeing that the person alluded:to wasnmot even wounded, I overcame 
my feelings and.sat downto breakfast. During themeal theconver- 
sation turned upon Siz) BiLperry’s excellent preserves, but there was 
only marmaladeon the table, which, though good, wasnet better than 
my Aunt SARAH makes every year. I was dressed in my usual:morn- 
ing dressing-gown and. conifortable slippers, having been informed 
that we werotoshoot.in cover, but, to my annoyance, I discovered 
that the sport was to take place in the open air. My costume not 
being adapted for the fields on acold. morning, Siz BiLagrey lent me 
a thick coat and a pair of gaiters,ewhich were rather warmer : I con- 
gratulated myself, however, on my “foresight, in being the only one of 
the party, provided with an umbrella in case of rain. Itwas proposed 
by Sir Buveerry that we shonld walk through a plantation, preceded 
by a line of very common-looking men in fustian jackets and corduroys 
(at whose presence in our aristocratic circle 1 was rather astonished, 
but, I believe for political purposes, Sir Bi.perey amakes himself 
populamwith*the lower orders), who, not being able “to afferd guns, 
carried big sticks, and whatever they could not knock down we wero 
to fire at. Behind each of us also walked a man with what Lorp 
JOHN termed a “ second gun,”—I suppose something like a minute 
gun; but before I could get an explanation of the phrase we wero 
moving through the furze bushes. It was very unpleasant walking. 
The men in front made a great noise with their sticks, but 
missed everything. While considering whether I should put powder 
or shot in first (a mere matter of taste, I believe), the man 
behind gave me a gun already loaded. I walked between Sir 
Birserry and Lorp Jonn, who soon brought down several birds, 
which, if I had only had a little longer time for a sure aim, I know | 
should have killed. A fine pheasant or partridge rose up in the air. 
** Look out!” cried Siz Brierrry ; “ that falls to your gun,”—and go it 
would, but that. had just fallen into a bramble bush over my own 
gun, which went. off with loud bang, and the next report I heard was 
that one of the plebeians in advance had been brought to the ground 
with my small charge in his leg. Poor fellow! He was carried 
home, and since then (as an instance of retributive justice) his 
medical attendant has sent his small charge into me, which I have 
paid. After leaving the plantation it was proposed that we should 
each take our own time. and shoot alone, so off we went in different 
directions. I proceeded for some distance, and at last something caught 
my eye, which I could have sworn (never having seen one) was a 
rabbit moving along the hedge; it stopped, and I stopped; here was 
an opportunity! I fired, and when the smoke had cleared off, a man 
appeared standing before me in the next field. ‘ Hallo!’’ said he, 
“my hat aint game.” ‘“ My very dear sir,” I began, “how could I 
have mistaken it for an animal is a riddletome.” ‘“ Riddle!” he 
returned, “‘ I’mdashed”’ (that wasn’t the word, but no matter), “ I’m 
dashed if it aint riddled through and through.” I offered him 
money ; he took it, and then demanded my licence. It so happened, 
that having procured mine (for my coming nuptials) but the day 
before, it was still in my pocket. Thinking that a refusal might 
annoy him, I produced it. To my surprise he treated it with 
contempt, and said that he must take me up for trespassing. I 
explained that I was a friend of Sir Biteerry’s. “Blow Sir 


Bitserry!” was the coarse rejoinder, and then he observed that he | 
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must take away my gun as a preliminary step to bringing me before | 


the nearest magistrate,—Ma. Watker, I fancy was the name. | 
suggested that the latter proceeding would be a great inconvenience 
to me, and if it appeared in the papers might damage me with my 


dear Evstasia (the fature Mas. Sturt); so after much expostulation | 


on my part, and sufficient oaths on his to make the fortune of a poor 
box, he consented to let me go, on condition that I surrendered my 


171 


watch as security for my appearance beforo the aforesaid Mx. WALKER 
on the following day. I gladly acceded to these terms, and parted 
with him and my gold repeater. I reached Six Bi.perry's at dinner 
time. They had had a capital day, and on my telling them my story 
agreed to accompany me to Mr. WaLker’s on the morrow. Wo 
were quite unable to find that gentleman’s house, which was odd, 
considering his positionas a county magistrate; in the afternoon, 
however, I was obliged to return to town in order to make p . 
tions for my approachingwedding, and have heard no more of my 
trespassing or watch.—TI remain, yours sportively, 
Verrey Green, Hoaaton. Cyrmon SIMPEL. 


P.8.—I re-open this to say that intelligence of the man who took 
my watch has just reached me. Ho is one of a gang of thieving 
gipsies. The police are after him, but, I fear a very long way after 
him, as theroappears but small hope of catching him up.—Yours, 

C. 8. 


SONG FOR THE THRONG. 


OR, ‘VERSIFIOCATION FOR THE NATION. 
No. L—A PAUPER'S CHRGNICRE. 


A Paverr, gray-headed and old, 
Sat under the workhouse wall, 

On his seattered locks, all yellowand cold, 
‘The wintry sun did fall. 

Of Obristmas fare I ween that hiawsbaro 
It-was very scant and small ! 


And he sat, and crooned to himself 
Of the days when he was young, 

And how from the earth his living spare 
By his honest toil was wrung ; 

And how he found him a helpmato geootl 
His neighbour's daughters among. 

“But the times,” hesnurmured, ‘grew hard 
And the wages fell and fell ; 

And my wife grew sick for the lack of food, 
And the childer were not well ; 

But the landlord and farmer had other to do, 
Than to list to what I'd to tell. 


**So we took a worser house, 
A cottage narrow and damp, 

And ’twas there I was struck with ague cold 
And the sharp rheumatic cramp ; 

How my bones they ached, as, at early dawn, 
To my labour I did tramp! 


** And one by one to Himeelf, 
The Loxrp took the childer back, 

Save one, the youngest and weakest of all ;— 
We could not clothe us in black, 

But we mourned in our hearts, poor Many and I, 
For the faces that we did lack! . 


‘For twenty years we had struggled on, 
But our earnings grew worse and worse, 

So we came to the Union House at last, 
That's paid out of England's purse; 

And the child, that was always ailing and sick, 
Was put to a stranger nurse. 


‘¢ And they parted Maxr and me, 
That for twenty year had been wed, 
Although we were both grown old and gray, 
And the flower of our age was sped. 
I felt as if one-half of myself 
Were buried somewhere, and dea! 


“ And we've lost the child,—of a hasty blew, 
That killed it unaware ; 

It was always a weak and a fretful thing, 
And poor Many begged for its care ; 

But for pauper mothers to rear their own 


Were indulgence much too rare: 


80 that gray-headed man and old, 
Crooned under the workhouse wall ; 

On his thin white hairs, all yellow and cold, 
The wintry sun did fal). 

‘Tia a blessed Faith that tells us of One 
Still watching over us all! 
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A EKEKNOWING FELLOW. 


Mr. Wardour Holywell :—"“ Wet, I’unt cos I THINK PARTIES IN 


HOUR POSITION ORT TO HENCOURAGE A NOBLE BREED 0” HANITMAL.” 


Mr. Pititcoat Lane :— Har, MY DEAR FELLER, I conress I ’UNT COS THERE’S NOTHINK SETS HORF A FELLER’S FIGGER LIKE THE 


Corstoom pgr CHuassez.” 
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EXAMINATION PAPERS. 


It often happens that there is a good deal of fun to be extracted 
from an examipation paper—after the examination is over. In the 
papers on Natural Philosophy in the Matriculation Examination (1860), | 
at the University of London, we find the following :— | 

“Explain why a man getting out of an omnibus in motion is in 
danger of falling on his back.” 

Setting on one sid all question as to the manner of his getting out | 
of the omnibus: whether, that is to say, he got out of the omnibus as | 
he would go down stairs, or as he would go down a ladder; and taking | 
it for granted that the former method is the one adopted by the sub- | 
ject of the investigation, we find that he is in danger of falling on his 
back from seven divers causes, viz. :— 


1. By reason that the road is miry. 

2. By reason that he is a young man from the country, and un- 
accustomed to metropolitan omnibus travelling. 

3. By reason that he is shaky on his pins. 

4. By reason that he trod upon a piece of orange peel. 

5. By reason that he has just met a friend from Scotland. 

6. By reason that his coat-tail caught in the omnibus door, and | 
pulled him back. 
7. By reason that he left the omnibus hurriedly, having just picked 

a pocket. 
In the same papers we find the following ungallant question :— 


“A lady, five feet four inches high, stands before a looking-glass : | 


a of the looking-glass is concerned in producing her reflec- 
on 
To suppose for one moment that a well-bred, gentlemanly looking- 
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_ studies on the 14th instant. 





glass would feel at all concerned at a lady’s standing opposite to it, is 
to cast a most unworthy reflection upon a highly polished piece of fur- 
niture. We feel convinced that an article so popular with the fair sex 
as a looking-glass would never plead guilty to so contemptible a piece 
of hobby-de-hoyism. Instead of feeling concerned at the presence of 
a lady, five feet four inches in height (the exact height of the Floren- 
tine Venus), we should be disposed to imagine that the momentary 


absence of go customary a vis-a-vis would tend to destroy its 


equanimity. A looking-glass without a lady before it would feel, 
we should say, about as awkward as ourselves after the extraction of 


four contiguous front teeth. 


SCHOLASTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


. Mr. Speaker’s young gentlemen will assemble to resume their 
Maz. S. hopes that his young friends will 
be good boys, and get on with their work faster than they did last 


term. A little less talking, and a more earnest desire to profit by a 


| Liberal education, are the chief requisites that are needed to gain for 
the St. Stephen’s Academy the approval and support of those who 


send up pupils to share in its curriculum of study. 





THE LITERARY WONDER OF THE AGE, 
To be had Everywhere, 


FUN ALMANACK FOR 1862, 


Containing upwards of 76 Comic Engravings by Eminent Artists. 
ONE PENNY. 
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GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE. 


Ilustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 


CHAPTER THE FOURTEENTH. 


ARISTOTLE—a life-like portrait of whom embellished our last chapter 
—was the most famous philospher of PHILip’s time. He was a very 
early riser, and alsoa pupil o’ Piato.* He lived with this other great 
philosopher twenty years, and, unlike many modern riflemen, he was a 
credit to his score. He was twice married, and had issue Nicomacuvus, 
who had his shoes. His physical stature was middling, as were his 
morals; he had small eyes, which were dotted with eyebrows, and a 
nose whlich,was as elevated as his notions. In order to propound his 
philosophy, he took the Lyceum,—in fact, for much the same reasons 


_——— 


that Mr. Farconer did the like in later years; and as he kept on the | 


trot during his discourses, his productions may be said to have had a 
good run. 
and the only modern disciples of that school are the medical 
students who ‘‘ walk the hospitals.” From his continually keep- 
ing on the move, a profane joker might go so far as to speak of him as 
ARISTODDLE, but such a remark, we are sure, would be construed 
as wrongly as have been many of the famed philosopher's treatises. 
PHILIP was so delighted at his son ALEXANDER being born in time 
to receive instruction from this great creature, that he penned a note 
' which he sent by the penny post to engage him as tutor (as-tuter he 
could scarcely have been) in humble and fawning phrases, thereby 
| lowering himself and hiring ARIsToTLE, who replied in high terms, 
| which he also asked. There were two classes admitted to the Lyceum, 
| the esoteric or private pupils, and the exoteric or general body. The 
} 
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* If the irreverent historian means wp late, of, all we can say is, that ho isa 
disgrace to his profession. 
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ALEXANDER’S 


“TIERE’S A JOLLY GO! 








| A Dovs_e SENsg.—Can @ man with only two eyes be gifted with 
| foresight ? 
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His school of philosophy was called the ‘“ peripatetic,’’ | 
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same rash jester to whom we have alluded would probably describe 
these separate sets of students as the Perry-patetics and the Onut- 
ciders. As the exercise in which the pupils were constantly kept 


| 


must have done them good, ARISTOTLE may be certainly said to hare | 
benefited the human race, and as he went ahead himself, his disciples, | 
who found it difficult to keep up with him, may be with truth described | 


as his followers. He was an excellent arithmeticia», and when bis 
pupils asked which system they should study, he a ways suggested 
WaALKING’EM. Having been accused of irreligion, he settled in Kubma, 
though an old hale party, and never made any return to his native 
land, to which he said “ good night” at the age of sixty-three, leaving 
much deep lore and many to de-plore him. 

ALEXANDER THE GREAT succeeded Puitirp. On the night of his 
| birth Hrrustratus set fire to the Temple of Diana, at Ephesus, 
| thinking so warm an act of friendship would perpetuate his name, and 
| that he would go down to posterity in the same category as the “ Im- 
mortal Burns ;” instead of which, however, he only achieved Burys’ 
Justice, and the just-hiss of every sane man. During ALEXANDER’S 
| absence in the north, the Thebans killed all the Macedonians—we 
| were nearly writing Massacre-donians—in the city. As they were 
all as innocent as lambs, it was one of the direst kill-lamb-ities on 
record; and ALEXANDER took a trifling revenge by slaying six 
thousand, and selling thirty thousand as slaves. Onc of ALEXaANDER’S 
great martial features was the phalanx, which was the invention of 
his father, and was a body of soldiers forming a sort of tipsy-cnke of 
pikes—-a square which it was impossible to get round, and which was 
as full of points as a thorough-bred pony or a Strand burlesque. 
ALEXANDER entirely routed the Persians in three great battles. At 
the last one Darius fled to Bactriana, by way of tryin’ a back out, 
| where he was treacherously killed by a donkey of the name of Brssvs, 
| who thereby proved his ass-assy-natur’! More about ALEXANDER 
| must be reserved for another chapter. About his lengthened siege of 





| 
| 


Tyre, where he eventually made the inhabitants dance—the mothers 
and the pas Tyrian. 






REGRET. 
THERE AINT NO MORE WoRLDS TO conquer!” 





known ?—Tbe chorus skating in the Prophete. 
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Master of the House iain 


John (slichtly embarrassed, : 


HERE LEKTLZ FLOWEK, CAUSE SHE'S VERY FOND OF ’EM! 


CLEMENCY OF THE SEASON. 


A KPMARKABLE instance of the unusual mildness of the present 
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“Goop Graciovs! Jonn, WHAT THE DrUCcE——” 
“ [BEG YOUR PARDEN, Srp, but 1 WaS ONLY A SHOWING HANN, THIS 
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SEWARD’S SONG TO THE 
SENATE. 


Come, braggarts all, 
Sing small, sing smal]— 
| As small as small can be; 
Your bluster and brag 
Put into a bag, 
| And come and sing small with me! 
| Chorus. 
Peccavimus ! 
We render thus 
| The Coniederate Commissioners. 
Pray, Britain, pardon, 
And don’t be hard on 
Your very humble petitioners! 
| Come, bully bhoysr, 
| We've made a noise, 
As bold as bold could be ; 
Now, my heok-nosed birds, 
We must ca! our words, 
So come and sivy small with me! 


Chorus. 
Peccavimus! etc. 
New 


Times 


An Op Frirnpd IN A 
PLace.—Acording to the 
(supplement), “The storms of the 
coming winter, and the weather, 
are foretold”’ in our old friend, the 
Record. We have long known 
that that Pharisaical journa! could 
not discern the signs of the times. 
It remains to be proved whether 
it can discern the face of the sky. 
(N.B.—If the Record in question 
be not our old friend, the pub- 
lisher to the Astro- Meteorological 

| Society is to blame for the mistake 
in his mode of advertising.) 


Ir the letter “L” surprised 
you, what tree would you name? 
—Laur-el. 





already been endorsed with the particulars of two offences, precisely 


' 


season was eviuced on Saturday week at the Mansion House by the | 
possibly have done less. 


Loxp Mayor. 


No. 1,764. 


M. MonTANARI, the well-known modeller, travelled on 
New Year's day in an omnibus which enjoyed the advantage of being | 
“conducted” by Mk. CuakLes FrReEEBOROUGH, wearing the badge | 


On arriving at St. 


Martin’s-le-Grand, M. MONTANARI | 


——————— 


similar to the one he was now charged with, the Lorp Mayor con- 
| sidered that he could not do less than fine him 5s. and costs! 
We quite agree with his Lordship. 


We do not think he could 


——_—--- 





AMERICA TO JOHN BULL, 
Crown thee with this bare olive branch, now are we friends not foes, 


paid the conductor 6d., the fare for himself and his little girl, who 
Almost immediately after this transaction, that is 
to say, when the omnibus reached Cheapside, it occurred to Mr. | 
aet porovGH to collect such fares as might be outstanding. 
making application to M. Monranakti, that gentleman reminded the 
conductor that he had just paid him the fare. . 
who, like many other free boroughs, appears to have possessed a 
of acquisitiveness, instead of 
accepting M. Monranart’s explanation, openly began to blackguard 
that gentleman in most unmeasured terms, calling him a professional 


accompanied him. 


perfect development of the organ 


swindler and an experienced cheat. 


“*The defendant’ (said M. Mowrarart), replied, ‘ Nonsense, you never paid 
those fellows who go about cheating conductors: yon are a 
I assured him I was a respectable man, having two places of busi- 
mplained that such language used in the presence of strangers was 
said, *I shall let you go this time: 
This was said as | was getting 


me; you ar iit 
ewindler.’ 
neaa, and c 
the more insulting. ‘Oh,’ he 
@ great awindier, and I know you to be one, 
out, and a crowd collected about the door.” 


Again, 


“Pointing his finger at me in a derisive manner he shonted, ‘ There coes a 
ther ride for nothing, yo 


ewindier! ‘Vill you have am 
Gon of people about wus directed to tne. 


It having been discovered that Mr. Freesoroven's licence had 


On his 


Mk. FrREEBOROUGH, 


, . 
ive Race. 


We've gulp’d down all its olives, twas a strain you may suppose, 
For the olive is a bitter fruit as everybody knows. 


Peace aND PuGNacity.—That quarrelsome Peace Party has just 
started an organ advertised as the Jron Ram, A 1; or, Peacemaker's 
Magazine and Review of the S| 
Al, Iron Ram, is a proof of the belligerent nature of these gentlemen, 
for their obstinacy and pertinacity might have been quite as well 
hinted at in the title of the Pig of Lead. 


To call the magazine an 


Then, again, what could 


have a more Wimbledonish smack about it than the proposed Review 


of the Slave Race ? 


but you are 


| of Lyons ? 


| Fun-reric Nuz.—If all we have been hearing about the iniquity of 


Nores AND QUERIEs.—A provincial manager has written to know 
if the return of Lorp Lyons from America shou'd occur, whether 
the Disunited States Government will be bound to produce the Lady 


| the racing world is true, the “‘Guide to the Turf,’ advertized as 


i swindler?’ The aiten- 


“ Ruff's,” is a phonetic publication, and uses u double f for o-u-g-h. 


Hicu Art.—Nerw Picrure.—Now ready, the proof of a Christmas 


pudding in the eating. 
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Then the Man of Sense he sighed, for he saw 
| SONG FOR THE THRONG. How the trio must fall by the ears ; 
And “ Between you three, when you jangle,” said he, 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. oWeniteelee : 
No. IL.—THE BALLAD OF SECULAR SCHOOLING. But what on earth’s to become of the boy, | 
While you are measuring spears P” 
RAGGED little 
unlearned lad, So the Man of Sense and the three in black, 
| Was playing in They left that little lad 
| the street, To play in the streets; and whose was the sin, 
| > When there If he, after, went to the bad P 
a § y: AD chanced topass F TF or person, also in black, 
| Va - ote a Man of Sense, or a schoolmaster he had! 
| : . ne oe. ee And that one chuckled, “ The pious three 
meet.) Have laboured to gain my end, 
: For ’tis not a difficult task to mar 


“My boy,” said 
he, “ come and 
learn of me, 

For knowledge 


is very sweet. 


Where none will take trouble to mend. 
Who first ‘ a little knowledge’ declared 
‘A dangerous thing ’ was my friend. 


“Who would interweave their own doctrinal views 
With plain educational rules, 


> “And I will Who cry, ‘ Our lessons or none at all!’ 


oe 
———— 
_ 


TO BURGLARS, AND THOSE WHOM IT MAY CONCERN. 


T is said that those who copy the 
Times can do no wrong. We there- 
fore copy from the columns of that 
invaluable paper the following descrip- 
tion of a new species of dark lantern. 
We address the paragraph, moreover, 
to that class, for which only the Times 
could have intended it. Who except 
Bitt Sykes would be benefited by the 
minute directions for the manufacture 
of this burglarious bijou? “It was five | 
inches long, only half that in width, | 
with a piece of wire for a handle, while | 
the hole for the light to shine through 
was only the size of the barrel of an 
ordinary quill,”—a goose quill, and 
plucked from the pinion of the Times 
reporter, if he gave this careful de- 


hand, 


= ee ae my | _ teach you your Are a set of purblind fools ; 
| <e ¥ a TU, And those, whom a secular teaching might save, 
, = ————-— _ And Arithmetic They send to the Devil’s Schools.” 

=== == And how to 

ti " = write a legible 





} 
as well, | 
And how to read and to spell ; 
And a little grammar, in spite of all 
That friend Joun Bricut doth tell!” 
But to them there came a lanky man, 
A lanky man and a lean, 
And the little lad and the Man of Senge, 
He thrust himself between : 
He’d a sable coat, and a wisp round his throat, 
That was meant for white when ’twas clean. 


And said he, “ Good friend, would your teaching tend 
To give him right doctrinal views ? 

Because if you do not our chapel’s plan 
For your mode of schooling choose, 

I must, on the part of this little one, 
Your education refuse !” | 





But, ere the Man of Sense could reply, 
Came another clad in black, 

A collar of cambric circled his neck, 
And he wore a long casaque ; 

And his voice was one of those gentle ones 
That have a persuasive knack. 


And “Brother,” said he, “‘ your teaching will be 


Of the Romish faith, I hope, 

And this child will earn to honour the name 
Of his Holiness the Pops, 

To whom are trusted the mighty keys 
That set heaven’s portals ope !” 


But, lo! ere the Man of Sense could speak, 
Came a third one, sable clad, 

And he, like the two that came before, 
Laid a hand upon the Jad, 

(Had it come to a pull for the ownership, 
The boy’s look-out had been bad). 


And said he, ‘‘ Your educational plan 
Springs doubtless of good intent : 
But, of course, who teaches the poor, must teach 
As bids the Establishment. 
That the church should rule this, not the laity, 
Is a thing self-evident!” 
Said the Man of Sense, “I intended to leave 
teligious instruction alone ; 
For ’tis hard to decide,’’—here the three broke in, 
| And, with one consent, gave a groan ; 
“You should teach’’—they cried, and began to expound 
Their systems—each his own 


scription with any other opinion than that he was putting house- 





| of Mr. 


breakers “‘ up to a dodge.” 

Surely the editor of the Thunderer should order the pruner of the 
Divorce Court eases to take the police reports under his wing too. 
Nothing that Sir CressweLL CRESSWELL ever heard could be much 
more improper for publication that the passage we quote. 





HINTS ON ANIMALS. 


Tue Doc.—How to Train Him.—Rub him over carefully with train 
oil; tie him up securely in a corner of the room, and show him what 
he is required to do. Animals imitate with great facility. Place a 
bit of meat on your nose, toss it up and catch it in your mouth : repeat 
this several times, and the dog will try to imitate you. Throw your 
stick into a corner, and fetch it in your mouth; then take him out of 
doors, and having fastened him to a tree, repeat the process in the 
Serpentine. (N.B.—At this time of the year, a member of the 
Humane Society will attend and break the ice for you—if any.) Con- 
tinue this treatment for several days. 

How To MAKE A Cat Lavcu.—Ran under a table and mew: then 
pretend to be a mouse. Taken by surprise at this latter performance, 
she will laugh immoderately. A second plan is to show her a picture 
SruxGeEON: this sometimes, however, fails. 


Latest Prom America.—The New York Herald was nicknamed by 
Mr. Cuari_es Dickens, the Sewer. Looking to the latest source 


| of its inspiration, ought we not to call it the Seward ? 


Wuat is the easiest way to invest capital ?—Put it in your waist- 
coat pocket. 
Wuicn of the British Isles is farthest from anywhere ?—Skye. 


———— _— 
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Edwin (aside) :—“ Sue weeres! Yes, werrs! ANnb, On! IT IS—IT MUsT BE—FOR ME. On! ANGELINA! THOU KNOWEST NOT THY 
EpWIN 18 aT THY SIDE. (Aloud.) ANGELINA, WEEP Nor! I[-—BVEN THY— 
Angelina :—“ SIR!!!!!” 
OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. steps removed—saved by special desire of a Public, mainly Vapid 
T blicati : toriat + Fools. Go thy ways: they will lead thee I will not say precisely 
he ) wo characteristic elusions ina recent numbe , ; , . re Fe * . 
we 7 as SHOR OF Swe CHEFRCteEN: _— oi 1 fas] " whither. Ach Himmel! I will depart and smoke tobacco under the 
ater ; @ gensation iterary circies and fashionable +: . “ : { 
— on a an aes ao vr “e Skbaie @ . F . "”  stars,—Sirius, Orion, and the Pleiades,—stars which are themselves 
quares. t vader e, dot ess, looking forward with feveris! ' 9: ot pte 
es ee seed eee ee , but as Gig Lamps to the rolling Chariot of the Universe! 
excitement to the promised series, of which two such admirable | 
' , ' y >» . om 
specimens have already appeared. We hasten to relieve their sus- No. 4.—By Mr. M. F. T—pp—r. 
pense, by printing two more of our Prize Essays; and we beg to say Few is a comic publication; its price is only a penny ; 
‘hat @ peculiar and exclusive value will attach to these remarkable So that he who is lord of a shilling might purchase a dozen copies. 
productions, inasmuch as they willeach and all be written only Jor FUN. Yet I would not. advise him todoso, for Superfluity bringeth Repletion, 
No. 3.—Byr Mr. Tu—u--s C—ri—k. Whilst Variety is ever charming, and picks up the earliest worm. 
‘ : . . . . . af here re tne lilustre is: > € 2C , , _— - 
. : A fact, I fay, this i UN: -N ) artful Bitnuiacrum, or gibbering pt ati- I. m % re a . the | us ratior #: they are cut upon wood by the Graver ; 
; tasm, cloudy and amorphous, but areal living nineteenth century Cunning of han | 18 HO, FEprocucing the thought of the Artist. 
i ‘ hing, prophesied from of old, and having a certain use and meaning. ca we oe in IJ s " Lene ere with _— mingled with JOY 
. . > . » (34) . ne mT) f he | r?r? r ‘ . r * ; 
; Not to be neglected at our peril! From the beginning of the World, I me the cap a t , P ay fe goat, ye AMPs grass of Arabia), 
; | tell thee that Laughter has been in the heart of Man, and is of quite hey pocket the noble cheques the Proprietor willingly pays them. 
endless significance and import. Great is Rave volcanic-fuliginous I have mvysell been invited, but deemed ita labour beneath me 
Wrath against Evil Doers, Gig Respes t ibilities, Che ap ‘! ailoring, lo hurl . e gil tering jest, and let loose the insidious conundrum, 
Human Ineptitude, and the vast howliny Wilderness of solemnly con- For the fame ot my Ww ynderful works appertains to the whole British 
j > 
stituted Impostures. But great also is Laughter; genial as summer | Pub ( . 7 
showers, fertiloas Mother Earth. Great, I say; of unknown great- But the profits of many editions belong to myself and no other. 
ness! Ifthou wilt consider this Fun of theirs—and art not thyself  t®, thou loud-sniffing person, that mockest the words I have spoken ; 
. . ae . ’ e have wrahcgar rile te« | > } a) ‘¢ ‘ oe 
‘is most men in these latter days) a mere blinking Gorilla of the Per- Ap 3 have prehensile ails, to help them alogg through the forest. 
; | rian Gulf—consider it, I say, and thou shalt seethe Marvellousness of Thus each event vindicates itself, and the crucible touchstone of Reason 
| \ ; i 7 eine Nornhvrwe ahlotc « -} ( , } > r 
it. How Craftsman, Artist, Literary Gentleman (class by me not Writes upon porphyry tablets that wisdom endureth for ever. 
’ much admired)—all have done something each for his wage: how eee —_ 
; wheels, presses, cylinders, pulleys, and infinite multifarious crank 
rollers, and cogs, have done their offices, and also how the Intellect of TROVATO SOTTO LA STATUA DI PASQUINO. 
Man, being hired for this set purpose, has done its office too. And | SaANDO PabRE benedetto, 
if the whole net result, the Accumulated Total of all this mechanical | Non avendo io poveretto, 
e | Power and haman Faculty, lies now before thee, purchaseable for One Un quattrino nel borsello, 
{ Penny! Is not all this worth thy pondering ? But I do per- Mando a offrirvi un vecchio ombrello; 
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Thou must have thy dinner, thy B: 
. 


eive that 1 bore thee. 


enoation-trick, thy Octoroon-slave-gir! ve Quas! 


x 0 
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Mi direte: a cosa vale ? 
Al cader, del Temporale. 
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WELL DONE, BROTHER! 


HAND TEN TIMES MORE WILLINGLY THAN | WOULD HAVE TAKEN UP 


your Giovr.” 
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and then running the roller over the different beds, is not the best way 
of rearing seed potatoes and vegetable marrow. 


month. 
outside ; 
when tired of this, open the window, take the pots in, laugh heartily, 
break a chair, ring for the servants, and go to bed. 


the ro-tatery system. 
measure that vegetable by the foot. 


the British army to designate any of our soldiers as a scarlet runner. 


course there is. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. PAN AT THE PLAY. 
ASTRONOMICAL AND METEORILLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, R. BUCKSTONE shonld be 


Tue Moon.—tThe silvery rays of the Moon have been electro-plated ; 
the keenest eye will be unable to detect the difference. 

To ELicisLe Spinsrers.—The Man in the Moon, erroneously supposed 
to be aconfirmed bachelor, would be happy to meet with some 
lady possessing considerabie personal attractions and real property 
(castles in the air not objected to), who, by accepting the hand of 
@ gentleman in his elevated position, would ensure to herself a 
comfortable home, and charitably relieve the monotony of his 
highsolated existence. Address M. M., Lunar-crescent. 

The Fore-Quarters of the year will be from January to June inclusive, 
the Hind-Quarters from June till December. 

The Golden Number for this year is Number One, of which great care 
must be taken. 

High Water at Lonpon Bripeéz.—Stand on London Bridge, and 
eat a spoonful of strong mustard ; this will make your eye water: 
don’t forget to note down the time when it occurs. 

During the month there will be a grand match at draughts between 
the North and East winds. 

Lunar InFLUENCES.—Sleep in a field on a fine moonlight night, and 
you will probably catch a severe lunar influenza. On the lst, 
2nd, 3rd, 4th, Sth, 6th, 7th, Sth, 9th, 10th, 11th, order every- 
thing you can think of from confiding grocers, butchers, bakers, 
tailors, hosiers, hatters, and bootmakers. Ou the 13th, 14th, and 
15th, borrow as much money as possible from weak-minded 
friends. On the 16th and 17th of the month, and for the 
remainder of the year, travel. 


a ee 








JANUARY. 


12 | S$ | This Sunday will be strictly kept till wanted. 

13 ; M | Plough Monday. Good day for sending boys to Harrow. 

14 | Tu Observatory, Greenwivh. Season tickets admitted to 
obtain a view of the day after to-morrow. 

15 W | The public receive a new and good impression of Fun. 

16 | Tu! Strike of lucifers. 

17 | F |; Abye-day. Good day to sell. 

18! S _- Lightning conductors appointed to the City omnibuses. | 





FRUIT GARDEN. 

Prune your plums; plant your apples in pairs; destroy your neigh- 
bour’s grapes, giving him your raisins for so doing; plant gooseberry 
bushes for the current year ; take somebody else’s nectarines (if better 
than your own), and tell your gardener not to peach. Tie up weak | 
branches, and then stem the tide. Take your spring shrubs to your | 
tailors, and have them measured for new shoots. | 

KITCHEN GARDEN. | 

Shave the heads of vour celery in case of fever. Stitch your beans | 
if not already sown. ‘lo secure a good crop of anything, the best | 
way is to wait until you see one, then, if you can, secure it. We must | 
caution the young gardener against a very commcn mistake, i.e., | 
walking round the garden every morning with your eyes blindfolded, 


FLOWER GARDEN. 
Crocus.—Should a crow cuss in your garden without cause, fine 


him five shillings ; this will probably drive him raven mad. 


Window gardening is @ great source of amusement during this 
Put your camelias in pots, open the window, and place them 
shut the window, laugh and nod your head at them; 


ANSWERS TO HORTICULTURAL CORRESPONDENTS. 


Kipney.—-Planting your potatoes in @ row is not an adoption of 


Greens.—The vegetable kingdom is divided into male and female. 


An instance of this division in tobacco plantations is the existence of 
6ie-roots in contradistinction to he-roots. Some are of the common 
gender, a good example of this last species is the overland root. 


CELERI PEDE does not mean a head of celery, nor did the Romans | 


A Constant Reaper.—Don't bother. 
An ApMireR or your Parer.—A gardener should mind his peas, 


and a billiard-marker his cues. 


NoopLe.—You are liable to an action for libel; it is an insult to | 


Two tn «4 Busu.—Is there a training college for creepers ?—Of 





ee 


ee ee +e 


| wisely but too well.” 


| proposition of Euclid. 


crowned poet-laureate of the 
nursery. He has always a poem 
as a pretty story for the children. 
This year he leaves Mr, Witting- 
ton and Mrs. Hubbard to their 
“oat and dog lite,” and, avoiding 
alikedomesticscenesandscenery, 
“seeks fresh fields and pastures 
new” in rural life. Like that 
sweet youth described by Gray, 
‘who gaveto misery all he had— 
a tear,” he has driven his team 
a-field. Jiiss Mufget’s joys and 
woes are his theme. “She sits on 
a tuffet, eating curds and whey,” 
when a vile epider, who had 
espied her—a sort of VINCENT 
CoLLvccl, in fact—enmeshes her 
in his web. Her fate is sealed, 
when, lo! she is rescued by an 
intelligent personage in blue—not X 1; the spider is brought before 
the judges, who, if unsorted, are still of a size, and the CoLLucc! spider 
is committed. Mr. Buckstrone has treated his legend poetically. He 
has not forgotten that there are children in the world, school Toms 
and Bii.s to be satisfied, and little fairies in boxes, in front as well as 
behind the curtain. He has thought of the holly days of Christmas, 
and has written a capital child’s pantomime. In hymning the poetry 
of Hym-ettus and its bees he has been well assisted by Mr. Fenton. 
The scenery is tastefully designed, but is not equal in execution to 
its originality. The transformation scene is, however, a triumph. 
Little Boy Blue is very intelligent, and Miss Muffet dances capitally. 
At Covent Garden the management will serve the public “ not 
Mr. Hargison fills the bowl of enjoyment to 
overtlowing, and would have his audience drink with as little stint as 
Rocusesrer. There is moderation, “look you,” as honest FLUELLEN 
would say, in all things. It certainly is to do but scant justice to the 





_merits of a very pleasing opera, of a good story, and to the vocal 


attractions of the house, to place the opera before a pantomime. The 
audience becomes wearied before the end from pure satiety. The 
pantomime is founded on the adventures of Caprain LEMUEL 
GuLiiver. The veteran Payne—and Payne is surely one “of the 
ills that flesh is heir to,” that are always referred to as “the 
everlasting hills”—has been engaged to afford pleasure to the big 
and little children who delight in pantomimes. 

Tnis pleasure, through Payne, is of old date, but is hardly as full 
and complete as it has been in times gone by. Some of the incidents 
of the opening are marked by the most grotesque humour, that of the 
hauling in of the fish as an instance. The scene with the children is 
certainly a proof of their training and drilling, but is somewhat long. 
The opening part of the pantomime, save that it robs the 


_harlequinade of much of its zest of comicality, is, however, fairly 


interesting, while the transformation tableau is a scene never to be 
forgotten. It is a combination of rainbows, and peacock’s feathers, 
and polarized lights, and fairies, and wonderful shells, seen through 
a monster kaleidoscope. How they are all flung together cannot be 
told, but the effect is admirable. 





MADNESS v. MATHEMATICS. 


Ir has always been a difficult task to come to a clear decision in 
cases “de lunatico.” On behalf of Lorp Ma.mespury and his Civil 


| Service Candidates, we protest against a test of sanity which, in the 


WINDHAM case, has been applied by two doctors, vamely, the first 
If an inability to repeat that problem correctly 
is a sure sign of insanity, the whole University of Oxford is in danger ; 
and the heads of all the colleges would have to be shaved, Not that 
we should object to that so much, were it not that, on the other hand, 
the whole University of Cambridge would stand a chance of being 


declared sensible and rational—and that notion we cannot counte. 


nance. 





A DivipeNp rrom THE Crrstat Patace.—BLonpIn has given up 
for the present the lofty rope for the low rope. This is only for 


the winter, when the sun shines so seldom through the whole day, 


that the lofty rope may be called “ the hemp-higber on which no gun 


| ever sets.” 
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UP THE 


GETTING 
“ Now 1'TS NO USE YOU A-JAWING AT ME, MARIER. 


DICTATED BY ANY ONE, LET ALONE THE LIKES OF you!” 
“Why, I HAINT A-JAWIN, NOR YET A-DICTATIN’. 


PROPERLY BEFORE THE PERLICE COMES IN.” 


—— i re 


A SOFT ROE. 


SracorrRed, you will doubtless be, my dear Mr. Epitor, by my | 


running into print, but I can’t help it. Perhaps I may not be able to 
run for euch along time as that other little deer, the Colleen, but | 
do think that when I want a day's peace and quiet, I ought not to be 
sneered at by the leading journal, which said (vide Times, January 3, 
1862) :—“ Her Masesty's StaG Hounpvs.—The deer Glendower was 
selected for the occasion” (inuch obliged to them for the preference, by 
the way). “ The run was indifferent, owing to the reluctance of the 
stag to leave the woods.”’ Reluctance! I should think so. I had 
been shut up in a sort of bathing machine, been jolted to pieces in the 
conveyance, had a dreadful headache—just under the antlers—froin 
the noise of those abominable doga and horses: and then it was 
expected that I should run along for their enjoyment! No, no; catch 
me! (which they ultimately did). I obtained a snug corner in the 


| wood, with a good view of the field; and though I laughed at their 


disappointment, yet I wish it to be generally understood, that I had 
no wish to spoil sport, and was really too unwell to amuse them on 
that occasion.—I remain yours, good-hartedly, 

GLENDOWER (the Court Stag). 


When may it be supposed that the rage for a particular colour in 
ladies’ dresses will soon disappear ?—When it’s on the mauve. 


rr 
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COMIC BUSINESS. 
I HAINT A-GOING TO HAVE MY BUSINESS 


Onty wHaTt I Says 18 THIS, Nep;— 
AYTER YOU HAS KILLED THE OLD WOMAN, | MUST HAVE TIME TO FINISH OFF MY pas 


a ee ee Se eee Le 


fJanvany 18, 1862. 











‘ THE NATIONAL DEPOSIT BANK. 


Awmonc the names of the original directors 
of the National Deposit Bank, of Mutual 
Assurance notoriety, we find,—Mr. JOHN 
Biunt, Me. Joun Exnisan Buiunt, Mr. B. 
Scurr Scowter; and they seem to have 
subsequently added a Mr. Rouen. 

Telling names are of the first importance 
on the directory of a public company: and 
next to Lords or Major-Generals, we think 
| that the Mutual Assurance gentry could not 
| have got a better selection. 

A brace of Jack BLunrs, —honest, st a'ght- 
forward fellow! Who dves not feel con- 
‘ | fidence in his outspoken, if rather coarse, 

expression of opinion? But one of our Jack 
B.unts is more; he has added the name of 
EL1JAH, to give to his native rugged honesty a 
flavour of white cravats and serious sanctity. 
It might be called the BLunt directory, and, 
of course, no one would suspect them to be 
sharpers: besides such a directory would not 
be likely to cut. ‘To all inquiries as to their 
capital they might truly answer that they 
| had plenty of BLunt. R. Scure Scowi_er,— 
| nseful name to frighten troublesome de- 
p »sitors who might be induced to make them- 
_selves ridiculous by expressing any doubts 
| as to the safety of their property. The dread 
‘of Mr. Scow.er’s withering glance would 
’ | keep them from prowling about the offices. 
s\\\ | As to Mr. Rover, we presume that he would 
be in the same “ none of your nonsense” line, 
and would be supposed to handle those 
whom the dread of Mr. Scow.er’s frown 
failed to appal. 


OO 
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= | ADVICE GRATIS. 


=| To Creditors.—Don’t vex your customers 
4 about their “little accounts,” because the 
more you stir them up, the longer they take 
to settle. 
To Mothers.—If a child be choking with a 
piece of bread, the most effectual remedy is 
| to take the bit out of its mouth. 


— 


How is it that sailors always do with the 
anchor the reverse of what they mean to do 
themselves ?—When they are going to stay, 
they hook it; when they are going to hook it, 
they unhook it. 


LOUIS NAPOLEON ON THE ICE. 


Tre Emperor—lI've seen it stated— 

The other day went out and skated. 

The following story, whether true 

Or not, I will relate to you :— 

Said he,—* Tho’ ’tis not in my line, 

I’}] try to cut an eight and nine 

Upon the ice.” But though he tried, 
The glassy surface him defied. 

His friends, who were allowed a view, 
(Doubtless with cold) looked rather blue; 
But he, with his accustomed grace, 
Resigns to Foutp the awkward place ; 
And says, while modest Monsieur sniggers,— 
“* My friend is such a hand at figures.” 





Query By ovr SLoveNLy Younc Man.—An enterprising tradesman 
in Cheapside exhibits several sponge baths in front of his shop. Not 
contented with this, which is in itself an insult at the present inclement 
season, he displays a placard with the inscription :—‘* Use the bath, 
and preserve your health!” Does he mean preserve it in ice ? 

In case of an accident to M. BLonpIN, it may tend to re-assure the 
more timid among his admirers if we remind them that he got over a 
fall many times at Niagara. 
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“BATTI BATTL” 


Dear Funx,—The other day the following advertisement in the 
Times (January 3rd, 1862) met my eye :— 

STLEY’S ROYALAMPHITHEATRE.—Mzg. W. Barry, desirous of producing 
a first-rate Hippo-Dramatic Spectacle, will be happy to receive MS. from 
authors of repute. 

Well, sir, fired (if I may be allowed the term as a process connected 
with horses)—fired, I say, with an idea, I immediately sat down, and 
after taking a couple of glasses (without which I never begin any 
literary work), I composed a pair of equestrian spectacles, one of which, 
as less adapted to the public cirque than to private circulation, I 
dedicated to Mr. Horsman, M.P., while the other I forwarded to the 
Manager of Astley’s. This latter gentleman (who, in the matter of 
hippodramas, seems to be hippo-critical) positively refused to give me 
my terms (whichI stated at a figure agreeable to an equestrian, 1.e.,a 
couple of ponies), and, saying that “he would not be saddled with 
such a production” (I should like to pommel him!), returned my 
piece as “unsuited” to his establishment, and injurious to his 
managerial bays. Bays! did he allude to his green curtain or his 
horses? Unsuited! ha! ha! Let the public be the judge, and make 
an equi-table decision between us; for now doI place it before the 
world ; and an enlightened posterity shall rear (if I may again use a 
“horsey” term) equestrian statues in my honour, when the hippo- 
chondriacal lessee (at present only fitted, in my opinion, for Horse- 
monger Gaol) shall have returned to his native sawdust. I enclose 
the play, and am yours, in an unbridled rage, 

Martin GaLe Crupper. 


I needn’t trouble you with the dramatis persone ; the title is— 


DESPARDO THE DESPURATE; 
OR, THE MAGIC MAMMOTH OF THE MOLEHILL! 
Act I. 

Scene 1.—Hippo, in Africa. Sleeping horses and chariots, resting 
under azle-trees. Distant view of the Molehill, wp which camels 
are crawling feebly. Music (inaudible)—* The camels are coming.”’ 
Enter chorus of milkwomen, playing on cocoa-nuts, and riding gra- 
ciously on armadilloes. 

Chorus.—Gaily we sing, 
Happy we air, 
Everything 
Lightens our care. 
Repeat the air, and deposit the burden at the door of the Hippo- 
dromedairy. Ballet, in which armadilloes join. 


as if pursued. [N.B.—I am not quite certain whether this should 


be @ man or a woman: the manager may decide, and adapt the | 


dialogue accordingly. 

Zer. Again once more I stand upon—Ha! in vain he (or she) comes 
to seize me! The man who would seck to counsel me otherwise is 
not more to be feared than—Ha! Quick! ‘The Talisman! 

Music.—The Magic Mammoth descends. 

Chorus (looking in and retiring). Bo-o-o-oh! 

Magic Mammoth. Thy doom is sealed. 

Music. Enter Desparpo THE DespuraTte on twenty wild bare-backed 
steeds. 

Desp. Not so. Iam Desparpo Tue Despurate. Tchk, hoop la! 
Struggle.—Mammortu faints. Wild horses gallop in—jump wildly into 

the orchestra—Zebras appear in the private boxes—thousands are 

wnable to gain admittance, and Despaxpo is borne aloft by accident 
as half-price begins. 
ACT II. 


Scene: Ryde. The contending factions are still raging; at intervals 


are heard the reports of infernal machines, weighing machines, and | 


bathing machines. All the resources of the establishment rush on to 
the stage. A stege is raised several feet above the level of the boards. 
Alirums and ewht-day clocks—ezcursions to Brighton and back for 
half-a-crown, etc. Music: the overtures to Semiramide, Tancredi, 
and Figaro, played simultaneously. 
Enter PoNEYATOWSKI on his horse de combat. 

Poneyat. (Repeats it till he’s hoarse.) 
Music. 


tevenge is sweet! 
Enter Desparpo THE Despurate, doing the Shakespearian act 
on & highly-trained horse-chestnut. 

Desp. Not so. Lam Desparpo THe Despurate! La, hoop, tchk! 
Changes his dress sia times, finally appearing in the character of the 
Indian Robber as the Macic Mamoru rides in. 

Majic Mammoth (aside). He is mine! (aloud) Ha! (aside) Oh! 


_Jumps on to the spell-bound horse and dashes its brains out. | 





FUN. 





Spell-bound Horse. Neigh! 


Chorus. IHlappy are we. 
What do we seo ? 


PoNBYATOWSKI rushes at chorus, who repel him. DgsParpo, who has 
discovered the conspiracy, mounts, as the Mammotu swells to three 
times his size, and ascends. 


ACT III, 

Scene: Horsleydown. Enter Ballet on Shetland ponies. After which, 
enter, on @ donkey, MuLEY Assan. (N.B.—A capital part for the 
low comedian of the theatre.) 

Muley Assan. My grandmother once told me (the earth suddenly 
opens and swallows him wp)—Hi! hi! hi! (descends.) 

Music. The Groom of the Stole steals on, bringing his stud, which, 
after some hesitation, he places in his button-hole. Enter saddlers, 
dancing as if at a bridal party. 

The house is swrrounded by towel-horses, ponies, dead donkeys (for a 
change), zebras, and any animals the manager likes, with masks on. 
All (roaring, kicking, plunging). Peppered hay! Peppered hay ! 
(N.B.—This situation is not unlike one which I lately saw at the 

Lyceum Theatre ; but I need not make a remark as to the originality of 

my conception.) 

Music.— Enter Catspur: he drinks a stirrup cup, and mounts a saddle 

of mutton, 

Cats. There is yet time to save her. Fire the house! (Old flames 
burst Jorth from the house and run into their lovers’ arms—crash !) 
Mine! Mine for ever! (Mine explodes. In the confusion enter 
| Desparpo Tuk Desruxate riding on Mx. Barry's back.— Picture.) 

Despardo, Not so. I am Desparpo THE Despuratr. La, tchk, hoop 
(Comes down to the front.) And if our friends in front will but say 
that they are pleased, then there will not sit down a happier couple 
to-night than Desparpo THE DespuRate and the Macic Mammorn 

| OF THE MOLEHILL. 

| Chorus of Horsetrian Soldiers cheering). Hip! Hip! Hip—odrome!! 


Exzeunt all ewcept | “, 
the last, who goes out,k.H. Hurried Music—Drum. Enter ZeRsorios | 





_ And this, sir, is the play refused by Mr. Batty. He does not deny 
its originality. But in these days had I boned it from the French, the 


_ Astleyan Proprietor might have deemed it fit for ossyfication.— Yours, 


M. G. C. 
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The Artist :—" Lon! pLess yer, Mim. Fos 


OUR STUDY TABLE. 


Curistmas Books. 


Our study table is covered with several little productions peculiarly 


adapted to this festive time of year. First in order we may notice the 
“ Butcher's Book :” this small work is very neatly got up, and deserves 
great credit ; it is bound in characteristic vermilion and emblazoned 
with letters of gold. ‘The “ Baker's Book” is also an exquisite manual, 
containing some startling accounts about the yeast, and a short notice 
of the great roll left at Battle Abbey, but never eaten. We trust the 
author will find his work remunerative. ‘* The Boy’s Own Book”’ for the 
past year shows what vast improvement Masters Tommy and Harry 
have made in their studies ; it is embellished with handsome drawings 
upon their father’s purse, and announces that the pupils will meet again 
on the fifteenth of January. ‘ Poetry,” an old friend with a new face, 
appears in Mr. E. L. Brancuarp’s marvellous paraphrase of the 
House that Jack Built, which can be read as ‘‘a song of sixpence,” 
(that being the rate of exchange with the boxkeeper), by any visitor 
to Drury Lane during the run of the pantomime. If you want some- 
thing short and sweet, look in at Messxs. Beit and Datpy’'s, and pur- 
chase (unless neither of the firm or their assistants are looking, in 
which case outlay would be superfluous) certain clever poems by 
E.S.C. Finally, make good literary resolutions for the new year, and 
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AINT OF NO CONSEQUENCE. 
HINTEKESTING FACES WOT WANTS TO BE A LITTLE SUBDOOED!” 


} 


' 


| together, and push on their 


make yourself a present of all the back numbers of Fun, with the | 


firm and unalterable determination to become a constant reader of, and 
@ #ix-months-in-advance-regular-subscriber to, that inestimable and 
ably-conducted journal, Sosball your present be happy, and your 
future blissful. 


——<» 








ContrisuteD BY Monsixur M-nt-1L-mp-rt.—In what respect does a 


paint-pot differ from a Frenchman ?—One is a galli-pot, the other is a 
Galli-can. 
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You’LL MAKE A SWEET PICTER, MIM. YOUR’M IS ONB OF THEM 


POLICE INTELLIGENCE EXTRAORDINARY. 


Tue most marvellous police intelligence is that displayed by Dr. 
Boa tase CHILps, medical attendant to the force, who appears just to 
have discovered that the police dress is unhandsome, unwholesome, 
and unserviceable. Considering the length of time he has held the 
appointment, we think he might have “taken up” this subject before, 
but at least, though late, it is a “move on” in the right direction. 
The Commissioners ought to keep an eye on Dr. CuiLps for 
‘‘uttering bad language,” for one of his sentences is in a state of 
inebriation, and certainly wants ‘‘ seeing home,” as the mildest form 
of police attention. He says, ‘‘ The hat now worn fulfils no indication 
which the covering for the head of men so exposed requires!” What 
is indication which the covering requires? And how is the hat to 
fulfil the indication, when indicated ? 





SAYINGS BY OUR SAGE IN THE STREETS. 


MISFORTUNFS never come single. If there are two perambulators 
within two miles of each other, the servant girls are sure to get 
‘infernal machines” side by side, chatting 
ail the while so earnestly as to be utterly ignorant that of “toe” and 


“wheel” makes “ woe.” 
Misery brings out our real friends in bright relief. In a fog there 


is no such shining character as the link-boy. 

HOW TO STUDY GEOLOGY WITH HUGH-MILLERTY, 
Mamma to Sweet Rabe :—** Oh, you little cherub.” 
Brute of a Husband :—*“ Right you are, my dear ; 

doth cry.” 


for it continually 


Wuy isa manclearing a hedge in asingle jump like a msn snoring ? 
~Because he does it in Ats leap. 
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GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE, 
Illustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 
CHAPTER THE FIFTEENTH. 


Arter tiring out Tyre, ALEXANDER made himself master of Egypt, | 
He carried his conquests into India, | 


Media, Syria, and Persia. 
where he proved himself impregnable, though his enemy was Porvs. 
Ambition, however, must have a finish somewhere, and ALEXANDER 


eventually retired to Babylon, regretting there were no more worlds | 


to conquer, and determined to give himself up to enjoyment. Enjoy- 
ment, however, gave him up very shortly, for, after a protracted 
bout of drinking, he fell into a fever, and died at the early age 
of thirty-two, having achieved the title of “ Great,” by a series of the 
most brilliant achievements. On reviewing the character of this 
immense creature, one is apt to feel regret that, notwithstanding his 
prowess and bravery, he should have been such an unmitigated brute. 
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| his enemies, that very few cared for taking the field against the 
| favourite. He stabbed his acquaintance, Cirrus, for preferring his father 
| to himself, which was filial and friendly ; and fired himself by drink, he 
) fired the town of Persepolis, which our Yankee neighbours might 
| describe as an “‘all-fired’’ shame. As he was peculiarly “open” to 
| the flattery of his laureate, the poet CLose would not have filled 
| that post with advantage, though on one occasion, when a writer laid 
| on his flattery too thickly, ALEXANDER was so disgusted that he nearly 
laid on him, and throwing over the book, threw over at the same time 
the ambitious projects of the fawning friend. He also saw through 
the designs of a sculptor who offered to cut Mount Athos into a like- 
ness of him, but ALEXANDER simply cut the sculptor, who retired 
without twopence to his two d. oh! He took his arms about the 
world, and whirled about his arms in despair when he found there 
were others which he could never approach. After so much over- 
whelming magnificence, it is rather pitiable to reflect that he died 
very drunk at an early age; but these great creatures of byegone 
times usually came to untimely ends; and as in this instance our hero 
appears to have spent his time principally in bloodshed, it is not a 


His pluck in battle was prodigious, and he was so much admired by | matter of regret that being loved by the gods he died young. 





INGENIOUS DEFENCE, 

THE Scientific American describes a breast-plate of spring steel, 
worn between the cloth and lining of the military vest, extensively 
used in the army of the north. “ It can resist the thrust of a sword 
or bayonet, and turned a bullet at a range that would otherwise be 
fatal.” This is an ingenious contrivance, but probably only exists on 
paper, and was invented to give the heroes of Bull’s Run, and such- 
like victories, an excuse for having no wounds in front to show. 


THe Latest From Cortney Hatcu.—Why is a sheep at bay with a 
dog like the stock in trade of a stationer ?—Because it’s stationary 
and stamps. 

RippLe BY OUR SruTrereR.—From what complaint is a flute-player 
likely to suffer ?—-Too-too-too-toothache. 
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SOME CONSOLATION, 


Tur Federals, in returning Messrs. Mason and SLIDELL, protest 
that they only do so because they cannot carry on two wars at once, 
not because they confess to a transgression of international law. They 
promise, moreover, that as soon as they have settled their “ rebels,” 
as they call the Confederate States, they will make an opportunity for 
revenging themselves on us. In the first place, however, it is not 
certain that they will conquer the “rebels.” But even supposing 
they do, the mere fact that they have promised to thrash us will pre- 
vent them from trying to keep their word. It is a mere question 
whether a Yankee hates England more than he loves to go from a 
bargain; and we consider dishonesty a stronger trait in his character 


than revenge. 


$y whom ought a mutinous sailor to be tried ?—By a jury mast. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. | 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. | 


The Sixth House tobelet. Airy situatfon. Apply to Zadkiel, Tao SZE. ' 
Notice to ’Airnpressers.—The great Bear will soon be slaughtered 
for the purpose of greasing the Poles. Also applications for th: 

Ile of Sky must be made directly. 

Norice To Bakers or ArRraTeD Breap.—Tenders for the summer 
supply of rolls of thunder will be received at the Fun office. 

To MAkKIGEABLE PorTIONS OF THE ComMUNITY.—An opportunity is | 
now offered, the he-quator having lately advertised for a she- | 
quator. 

| The idea of an aérial omnibus still remains a scheme in nv)i-’bus. 


JANUARY, 





St. Paul's Wharf. Good day for doing services. 

Crowds assemble at the Royal Exchange to sce 
pass. 

Concert by policemen at the Blue Coat Sch: 
singing his own stave. 


19 


‘ 
20 


ip | 


the day 


0], each 


22 W_ Fwn’s boat progresses with a spreading sale. 

23 Tu Committee of Royal Academy meet to inspect the draw- | 

ing of a bill. 

| 24 F Old English sports revived in Cheapside. Bull-baiting by | 
Americans. Baiting o trap with a passenger in it 
Morris dance by a deputation from the Movrvisius, 
from ten till four. 
| 25 $8 Grand Review. Drilling holes in the wood with a single 


file. 


ANSWERS TO HORTICULTURAL CORRESPONDENTS. 

Picecy Bvs.—-The Forest of Dean was not planted by a clergyman. 

P. P.—SuELLEY was not pea-culiarly fond of peas. 

GeNTeeL.—-The proper mode of eating asparagus at a dinner party 
is to wrench it by handfuls from the footman, then run into a corner, 
lie on your back, and devour it morbidly. 

Ace or Sprapes.—How shall I forward my strawberries ?—The 
answer is simple: when ripe, by Parcels Delivery to our office. 

Cracker.—The nuts of which you speak were first eaten during 
the l’eninsular war; hence the name war-nuts. 
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AMUSEMENTS FOR THE NEW YEAR.—CHARADES J] Ci! 
AND SMALL PARTIES 


CHuarapDEe Finrst.—Choose a word, and collect as mar a 3 a 
possible. The following will be found good words for charade acti 
Boots, tongs, lace, yum, tusks, yes, no. They divide into easy iid Ss, 


and are so highly suggestive of character. 

Costume is always a difficult point in impromptu private perform- 

We will give some simple rules :—-Suppose the word selected 
to be “Tongs;”' this naturally requires an old man of the time of 
Cuaries Il, a dog, a young lady of the time of Groneg III., a ghost, 
and two policemen; of course there will be the landlord, chamber- 
maid, and traveller, without whom no charade suddenly got up in 

| a drawing-room can ever be perfect. For the Cuarves I]. costum: 

proceed thus :——-Ge out into the hall and see what available resources 

you can find among the hats, cloaks, and coats brought by the visitors. 
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If you cannot find a wide-awake, procure an opera hat, break the 
spring on one side, and twist round it the best white neck-wrappe: 
; you can find to represent a feather, having first cut it int ymie sort 





of shape with a: harp pair of scissors; any loose coat of a light colour 
will do, fastened at the waist by a brivht-coloured gash; this last 







| article can be made by extracting the red and b! 






ue silk with which 

. many of y ur guests great coat sleeves are sure to be lined, and afte: 

being pinned together tie them round you. The word “trunks” i 

cing the nether garment: 

Tt the period. Some of your father’s friends staving in the house ar 
sure to possess a couple of carpet-bags; if the y have not, procure tw 
belonging to your father—of course asking permission is useless in such 





1@ bottom of each bag, and having taken |, 





a trifling matter; cut out t) 
the lace borders off vour mother’s, sister 






, , ,. , 
» far » § : 
»~ aunt s8, or icmaie imend | 


curely rour 





suggestive of a simple method of prod 
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‘hiefs, fasten it st »mouth of the bag 


insert your legs in the apertures whi 


pocket-handk re 





i ve 
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by letting your long st m the k 
your elastic boots at the sides, and fastening two handsom: 
(belonging to any one), one on each inst p, you will have produced an 
effect not easily é clipse 1, or even rivalled . 

As to scenery, take down the pictures and paint the 
ing as you require exteriors or interiors. In farm- 
can dispense with illusion by the introduction of rea! pigs, fowls, and 
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sheep. A trap-door is easily cut in the iloor of any house; give all 
your little brothers and sisters saws, hatchets, and knives ; let them 
take up the back drawing-room carpet, and go to work with a will on 
; you will produce an “opening” with which neither Drury 
Lane or Covent Garden can compete. We will give a specimen of 
dialogue and general rales for acting when we find that families, 
having attended to the foregoing hints, are fully prepared for further 


instruction. 


the boards : 


o 
o 





PAN Al THE PLAY. 


Ocres, in pantomimes, 
always reserve the prettiest 
damsel in distress as a bonne 
bouche to be last swallowed. 
The Christmas piece of the 
Princess’s is of Whittington 
and his Cat, and, of course, 
with a cat story, ending, as 
the author declares, not in a 
‘atastrophe, but in a “cat-a- 

vall-in.”’ Mr. Byron adheres 
o the primitive belief that 

Dick's cat was the identical 
animal that went to Morocco, 
flashed about there with other 
Damascus blades, made a 
razzia on the rats in the 
emperor’s palace, procured 
the love of the emperor’s 
daughter for his master, and 
finally, after having been 
(although a cat a pillar of the 
state) an honour to his race, as departing to die, by a light catarrh, on 
Mount Ararat, without ere a rat to mourn his catalysis. Something 
like this is Ma. Brron’s story,and it is only fair to say his cat-acumen 
is masterly; the mode in which Mr. Richard Whittington, after 
becoming an alderman, becomes thrice Lord Mayor of London, by 
being exported to Morocco, being not one of the least agreeable illu- 
sions of the piece. 

When Sik Puitte SypNey deplored that two ladies gathering flowers 
represented a garden, that four swords and a buckler stood for an 
army in the play-house of his day, and that “a painted chair and a 
loor” were all its properties, he could not have dreamed, poet 
that he was, of what a change would some day take place; of the 
visions of Eden, “ where flow’rets and fruits blush over every stream,” 
and where fairies descend on rays of morning light, that some future 
the Princess’s would create. Other theatres have 
demanded from Pan adiscriminating meed of praise; of the Princess's 
pantomime he has only to say that in its dresses, scenery, appoint- 
ment, cast, ballet, and harlequinade, it realizes completely the most 
artistic ideal of a fairy tale. The scenery is a series of surprises, the 
sory moves rapidly, nothing is meretricious or obtrusive; the fairies 
are worthy of paradise, of course Latta Rookn’s, and an hour is well 
spent with its houris. To that portion of the public which seeks 
order and harmony in its tastes, and which is capable of appreciating 
elegancies of a varied kind, the Princess’s pantomime may confidently 


appeal. 
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manager of 


YOUNG ENGLAND’S NURSERY RHYME. 
Hey diddle diddle, 
tlere’s MASON and SLIDELL, 

JOHN BULL has jumped back with them soon; 
Safe for all, fore and aft, 
Is a Britisher’s craft, 


And WILKES must appear like a spoon. 


; 
s 


Betrrr N rHaAN Lare (ror tre Traixn).—The Rev. Enwarp 
Puninc, head-master of Uppingham Grammar School, has recently 
viministered a floggi gto two of his pupils of the r pe ctive ages of 

ne’een and eighteen, for “not arriving at the schoo! before the last 
rain. This distinguished disciplinarian « bviously considers that his | 

vy to his irs 33 to train their minds than to teach them 
») mind the trai: 
AN Estate 1N Fee Siupie.—The WinpuAM estates will be devoured 
vy the simple fee r of t} wyers. Iellbrigg Hall will disappear 
. 
r Fell-B 
What is Mr. Steav’s favourite drink ?—Curaeoa. stupid! | 
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STREET CRIES. 


BSERVING the other day, 
my dear sir, in one of 
the leading journals (either 
yours or the Times) a letter 
by “PaTeRFAMILIAS from 
the Country,” I could not 
.\ refrain from addressing you 
\\ \¢ on a subject of deep impor- 

* tance to the gentler portion 


LONDON 


| 
| 
| 
| 


\ complainsthathisdaughters 
-an’t walk the streets with- 
out being “followed” and 
“annoyed” by individuals 
who insist upon speaking 
to these young ladies. My 
dear sir, PATER is quite 
right. There are a set of 
coxcombs who seem to think 
that the highest homage 


= face d 
walk at her side 
taking, what some very low 
after going on in this way 


To dog a lady’s 





” 


comedians call a “sly glance ;” and then 
in front, he turns back to make his odious advances. 
to me, my dear sir, either the part of a cur or 


footst ps secms 
Are we to make our appearance In 


What are we to do? 


a puppy. 

the streets veiled like the Turkish women? or is PaTeRFAMILIAS 
to lurk round the unexpected corners of the metrop lis and subject 
hir f to an oceasional prosecution for mistakenly maltreating the 
wrong person? The accompanying sketch (forming a vignette to 
this letter) will give you some notion how I was followed and annoyed 


on a rainy day. Tho poor little man gallantly trotted after me with 
his umbrella, imploring me not to walk so fast. My father (six feet 
one, and muscular in proportion), coming down Bond-street to my | 
rescue, furiously attacked the supposed Don Juan, who, it subsequently 
appeared, being unable to catch a glimpse of my face, had mistaken 
me for his tall sister. The timely appearance of this lady saved her 
small brother from the clutches of a policeman, to whom my father 
was on the point of consigning him. I am not sure whether a pre- 
ventive service of sharp-eyed female police would not suit the 
[ pity the luckless male who should get into the clutches 


emergency 3 
Hoping for better times, I remain, 


of these “ Bonnets of Blue.” 
dear sir, yours truly, 


Governor Square. AMELIA Ration. 








OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


WE present our readers with a single paper, this week, in continua- 
tion of the series of competitive essays from the pens of eminent | 
writers. Some curiosity has been manifested as to the description of 
prize which we intend finally to bestow. To the many inquirers who 
daily beset us on this point, we might observe that the bare admission 
of articles under the authors’ names is of itself an ample reward ; 
but, inasmuch ag all are equally benefited by this act of grace, it 
becomes necessary to institute a special Order of Merit, to be conferred 
on the worthiest. 

We have not been unmindful of our obligation in this respect; and, 
when the proper time comes, we shall adopt the usual method of 
advertising ourselves which is s0 much in vogue among a numerous 
and philosophic class of donors, who are generally alive to the value 
of a quo in exchange for a quid, and who, when they present a volun- 
teer corps with a trumpet, never omit the opportunity of blowing it | 
pretty loudly in their own honour. 

We do not mean to hint by this allusion that our prize will take the 
actual form of atrumpet; though should it happen to do so, there 
can be no doubt that it would be the veritable trumpet of Fame. 

Having said this much, we leave our readers to the enjoyment of a 
delightfully genial sketch, by the most popular of living caricaturists. 

No. 5.—By Mr. Cu——s D 

Queen ANNe was dead. There could be no mistake about it. The 
court physicians had made known their grave and unanimous opinion 
to that effect, and the newspapers had followed deviously in the wake 
of the court physicians. As to the precise manner of her most 
gracious majesty’s death, all the chroniclers were not in perfect accord. 
The Flying Post gave a long and circumstantial account, which 
entirely contradicted another long and circumstantial account in the 
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of the genteel public. Pater | ; ; 
P | great flaring blotches of light on the oyster-stalls were sucked up in 


they can pay to woman’s | 
ivine is to ogle, stare, | 
while | 
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Constitutional Pillar. But between Pillar and Post there was this 
one ground of harmony—the immutable fact that QUEEN ANNE was as 
dead as a herring. 

Observe; I am not myself in a position to state with absolute 
certainty that the deadness of a herring is so extreme a case as to 
transcend all other cases in the bills of universal mortality. But 
tradition has settled the point in favour of that ancient and fish-like 
simile, forasmuch as there is nothing which tradition holds to be 
deader than a herring—unless, indeed, it be QUEEN ANNE. 

QuEEN ANNE had been dead and buried a considerable number of 
years when Treppy MippvEerwink turned the corner of Old-street by 
Shoreditch Church. The fog grew more and more dense, and the 


the lurid haze. Similarly, the blinking red-eyed street lamps, after 
some feeble struggles against this atmospheric state of things, relin- 
quished the attempt to preserve their individual existence, and 
became merged in the darkness visible. Everything got absorbed 
somehow in nothing,—if the term nothing can be applied to a fog so 
substantial, although so shapeless. In yellow swathes and folds it 
hung about the city streets, the very blanket of that dreary night; and 
good men sitting with theisslippered feet on household hearths that 
blazed a welcome home, would bless their stars they were not on the 
tramp. 

Young Teppy Mipprerwink, after coming in contact with several 
objects which had seemed to be afar off, and starting back from a 
great many more which were purely imaginary, discovered the court 
in which he lived, discovered somewhere in the midst of it his mother’s 
house, discovered the top bell-handle on the right-hand door-post, and 
pulled it twice. As the boy waited in the darkness, and listened to 
the howling of a dog that had lost his way, a light receded from an 
upper window and disappeared. Presently, after some creaking of 
stairs and shuffling of feet along the passage within, the same light 
shone through the keyhole of the owter door, right on the middle 
button of Treppy Mrpperwink’s out-grown jacket. The door was 
cautiously opened, and in another moment he was in his mother’s 
arms. 

‘** Dear heart alive!’ said Mrs. Mipperwinn, “if my precious 
TEDDY aint as cold as charity and as wet as the Regency canal!” 
The boy’s blue eyes filled with tears for a moment as she strained 
him to her loving breast. 

** Mother,’’ said he presently ; “ mother, is the sassangers ready ?”’ 
« Ready! I should rather think Why, come up stairs, young 
Teppy Mipperwink, and see. Ready! Have you left your nose in 
the fog, that yon need ask such a question? Does not the odour of 
a savoury readiness fill the house, driving the lodgers frantic with a 
hopeless passion for pork? ‘There never were such sausages as 
those, I believe. They absolutely seemed to enjoy being cooked 
Brizz, bubble, pritts! Bubble, bubble, brizz! Why, what with a’ 
potato or two, and what with a little salt, and a little mustard, and a 
half pint of porter from the Lord Cornwallis, round the corner, young 
TeppY MippEerwink soon had a supper fit for the Lory Mayor 
himself. 

*‘ Mother,” he said, carefully wiping his under lip with the second 
finger of his left hand; “mother, I’ve got a place. I’m on Fun, 
Look here! They’ve give me a week's celery in odvance!" And 
the publisher’s lad spread the glittering shillings before his parent's 
gaze. 

“Then, Teppy MIppERWINK, you’re a made boy,” said she; “ for 
better it is than running arrants, much; and domestic service, which 
is no inheritance, though buttons sewed on far too close to be counted 
easy, you never could abide, my blessed lamb!” 

Then with a grateful heart the widow read that week’s impression ; 
and saw, through dazzling jokes and tears of joy and pride, the figure 
of Epwarp Mipperwink, Esq., seated at the editorial writing-table 
blandly perusing the contributions of distinguished wits, and 
occasionally honouring some brilliant sally with a smile of benignant 
approbation. 


sO. 


SAYINGS BY OUR SAGE IN THE STREETS, 


Tur reason why public-houses are generally built at the corner of 
a street is a nice calculation of the advantages of Double Entry. 
When Bitty Boozer goes in at one door, Christian charity on the 
opposite side of the street may be persuaded to fancy he has gone 


| out at the other, long before he has accomplished that exit. 


FASHIONABLE INtTRELLIGENCE.—The young gentleman who was 
splendidly turned out by his tailor, has been thrown over by his 
intended. 
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VERY KIND OF HIM. 


-—“Werr, CHARLEY, WHAT DID THE GROOM SAY ABOUT YOUR NEW Pony ?”’ 
T INSULTING: BUT IL DIDN’T THRASH THE FELLOW 


‘ 


Charley :—“ To TELL THE TRUTH, HE WAS RATHER 


THE GHOST-HAUNTED. 


Dark solemn shadows fling a pall upon this Wednesday night, 


I feel I'm not the thing at all denominated right; 
I’ve been out much this season, and I’ve come home rather late, 
And this may be tho reason of my present shaky state. 
They called the party “ festive,”’ so it was beyond a doubt, 
But pork is not digestive, nor does wine mix well with stout ; 
And I'm sipping weak tea only in a room with vacant chairs, 
In my chambers dull and lonely up the topmost flight of stairs. 
Oh, why does Bunwer Lytton lead my fancy so astray ? 

her plan I'll bit on to beguile the time away, — 
For reading that ‘* Stranve Story ”’ in the page « f All the Ye ir, 
The lamp burns blue before me, and [ get sensations queer. 


Some ¢ 


' 


Odd noises seem to creep about I do not like at 
Girim faces seem to peep about in shadows on the wall, 


And I shiver as with ague, when a voice cries. * There are hosta 
Of us that haunt and plague you; you're infested, sir, with ghosts. 
‘As you wander on undaunted, through tho thickly-crowded 


Strect, 
Do you journey ever haunt d, at each turn a Spectre meet, 
Some faint shadowy retrospection bringing back before the eve, 
A phantom recollection of a face and time gone by ? 
To the mind that has a leaning towards the thoughts that once 
have been, } 
There are things that have a meaning by the outer world unseen. 
Shimmering fancies, blended grimly with your 


Glimmering visions, floating dimly down the thoroughfare of life 


aw 
‘You have seen them seen them often- 
and start, 


Now they harden, now they soften, everv fibre of 


-* 
~~ 








The shopman’s spectral particle requesting ere you go, 
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Thronging thickly up around you, day by day, and week by week, 
Sending back, where’er they found you, all the colour from the 
cheek . 
Staring out from vonder casement, stalking forth from yonder door, 
s B , = a 
Turning up, to one’s amazement, On our very second floor ; 


i 


Still they come to high and low born, night and morning still at 


i 


hand, 
In the busiest parts of Holborn, in the noisiest of the Strand. | 


‘“ There's the draper who has started ‘ Selling off,’ but never doubt, 

Of that business long departed, long the ghost will walk about ; 

There's the handbill undiminished with the puff of some one’s 
pill, 

And the quack you hoped was finished coming back to haunt you 


cad 
Still. 


The name of the next article for which he won't take ‘no;’ 


And he who whispering tells you he has fought in naval wars, 
Ay, l ada } . »} s~Y le el] ’ ‘ Bs ou l ‘ j , ° chars “aq ? 
And adds he cheaply sells you ‘ Baccy, brandy, or cigars. 


“Comes the organ (murdered Verb), grinding tunes of old you 
knew, 

Comes the bygone hurdy-gurdy, comes the Punch and Judy too ; 

Comes that old suburban trader with the story full of woe, 

And the Negro serenader with the Bones of long ago. 

Comes the whistle in the distance you hoped ne'er to hear again, 

And the band to which resistance of the ears has proved in vain, 

The muffin-bell that ceases not the system to distress, 

The awfal cry of * Creases’’ which they won't call water-cress. 


** Your favourite penny journal has the same recurring cuts, 
Your theatre that infernal little urchin cracking nuts ; 

Your dining-room, as ever, shows that same exhausting strife, 
The hungry man’s endeavour to sip gravy with his knife. 
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A coffee-house but enter, there the phantoms all come back, 

With that fearful old frequenter munching muffins with a smack ; 

And the same old tavern parlour still reveals the same old face, 

The stupid man, the snarler, and the bore all common-place. 

“Take your paper up and read it, —ghosts will throng around you 
fist, 

Each le ader, if you heed it, shows some spectre of the past ; 

Rises up that spirit hearty which our fathers did implant, 

Rises up the ghost of Party, rises up the form of Cant. 

There are chost4 of weak excuses for great evils unredressed, 

Shrieking ghosts of old abuses that have not been laid to rest; 

The columns of the Times alone, of ghosts reveal no dearth, 

They show us when dark crimes are done what spectres walk the 
“earth. 

And dismal ghosts creep nightly from each corner and each nook, 
Where the gas-lamp flickers brightly on some famine-stricken look ; 
Where some joy-forsaken wretches crouch together in the light, 

Or one ragge id form out-stretches in the darkness of the night. 
Dreary phantoms these to gaze on, fearful tales come they to tell, 
Of the deeds of other days, on whic ‘h no tongue can lightly dwell ; 
These are shadows to be pitied, and they screech in ear of man, 
We are ghosts of wrongs committed, try and lay us if you can,” 


Avaunt! I'll hear no more; it makes my blood run slow and cold, 

A man of iron nerves it takes such spectres to behold ; 

You'll find apartments cheaply in the Red Sea, or, I think, 

You might be laid as deeply in the blacker one of ink. 

Go! Vanish! Hark! there’s some one knocks-—-burns brighter 
now the light, 

A flutter through my letter-box proclaims they are taking flight. 

Hurrah! It’s this week’s Fun dropped in, I’m better now indeed, 

Now then to get a hearty grin, and have a jolly read, 





FINE ARTS. 


ECENTLY we were favoured witha 


private view of some of the new pic- 
tures for the forthcoming Academy 
session, but we cannot venture to 
predict that any of them will pass 
the hanging committee, indeed, 
hanging in the vulvar acceptation 
of the phrase, would be much too 
Amongst the works 
‘ape public 


V Mmecnitnon 


good for them. 
which may probably ¢ 
¢ <hibition, we ma 
“The Finding of the Body in 
jottle of South African Port,” by A. 
immense 
Without 


PURCHASER; a@ Work of 
labour, but, unfortunately, 
result. 

“The Fruits of Study—a Dish of 


Dates,” by Finspury C ox, id a very 





pleasing specimen of this artist. 

* Study of Game,” and companion picture, the “ Poachers,” by J. 
PaAkINGTON and Dup Ley Ears, are both unworthy of the artists, and 
vill never become popular. 

‘ BoucicaAULT Editing the Octoroon,” after 
Mayna Charta,” is a very pretty composition, and will doubtless find 


‘KiNG JOHN signing 
> 
nany admirers. 
* Advice Gratis,” by a contributor to the Times, and dedicated to 
Royal Highness the Prince ov WALES, is a singular composition, 

od a fit companion for a “ Basket of Medlars,” by the same artist. 
The Capture of the Trent,” an American scene, the production of 


ar ; ° ee a ae a ; ’ : . i 
VILKES, 18 ¢ lenly remarkable for the wonderful expression imparted 


»> the principal character,——a sort of piratical sea-doy in the garb of a 
ventleman, who is supposed, with the aid of a crew of ruffians armed 
to the teeth, to have captured an English unarmed vessel. The etolid 
nid {fers Ce 19 the threats of the p rate Yanke  - «pressed in thy 
intellivent features of the Envlish captain, form a marked contrast 
the vein « lice which is shown to exist beneath the bully ar 
bluster of the sea-dog A very creditable production : 

“<M g Fur t happy combination of composition, light, and 
rad it! kK eral clove Will undoubtedly be the 
! re I . jii . 

j 4h ¥ is ‘ é y are old unfit 
t ‘ s 3 hia ‘ i 


eR net ee ee ee me eee 
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POET SCORNER, 


{ISCITUR poeta, non fit;— 
true, and “non fit” is the 
answer which I receive from 
the prosaic periodicals of the 
day, when my sweet vorses 
are returned. Never again, 
respected Fun, if I die for it, 
will I submit to such indig- 
nities as have been heaped 
upon mo by a splenetic and 
scorbutic press My poetry 
has been refused every: 
where! Publish this letter 
with accompanying verses, 
and I will purchase three 
million copies of your exhila- 
rating periodical. Yours, 
A C.D. Cake, 

(Relying upon the integrity of our correspondent, we comply with 

his request.— Eb. } 





TO MY MOTIIER, 
Bright and low was the — sun, 
‘ree pingly! 
And he crumbled in his ne “ 
Sing lilly lullo lilly lo. 
Avaunt! foul blame leas Ge ntile, 
Trample the breeze! fill high! 
Headlong he stays behind us, 
And so am I! 


THE ROBINSON LUNACY COMMISSION. 


THe inquiry into the alleged lunacy of Mr. Jack Rowinson was 
resumed at the Eastminster Session-house, before Mr. SAMUEL 
Weer, Q.C., Master of Lunacy. 

Mr. Dick BROWN, W.C.,, appeared for the petitione: 
JONES for Mr. Ropinson, 

The following further evidence was tendered : 

Mr. i’. ©. Pumekins examined by Mr. Brown:—Had known 
ROBINSON for some time, and decidedly believed him to he of unsound 
mind, and subject to illusion hounded that opinion on various 
Instances. Rowinson had been seen twice in Srunceon’s tabernacle, 


,and Sim Tom 


Would not conclade # man insane who had of his free will gone there 
only once, Curiosity might lead any one that far: Could hardly 
beliove that l@® was so far vone as to ¢ mtertain a favourable opinion of 
Dn, Coming, Must say that he once declared PuNnsion rather too 

such for him, 

Mr. A. Svooner examined and deposed ; 
was Subject to illusions. Heard him assert within the last two years 
that there would be a reform bill within the century. Was once 
present at a street riot in his company. Roninson made a remark 
expressing profound astonishment that there was no policeman at hand, 
Considered the remark childish, and aw coming from on imbecile 
person deficient in the commonest knowledge of the world. 

Cross-examined : aeenny was not prepared to swear that 
RoBINsON took in Temple Bar. Wiad heard as much; but considered 
the statement too serious to be made on élight authority. 

Miss AmeLia Wakp deposed that Mr. Rouinson, prior to his father’s 
death, proposed to marry her and keep house on an allowance of 
£250 a year. The proposal was declined, of course. 

Mr. Austin Green agreed in considering Ropinson’s lunacy well 
marked. Had heard him declare on Monday, that Mur. SEWAKD'S 
despatches to Mr. Avams and Earn Russet on the Trent affair 
might be reconciled with each other. Happened to witness 4 dispute 
between Rogpinson and the money-taker at Drury Lane Theatre. 
ROBINSON insisted on paying only half-fare for two children, on the 
ground that the terms were so stated on the bills, 

Would not deny that he had heard Rosinson 
; make it their 


Knew that Ropimnson 


ridiculous 

Cross-examined 
xpress contempt tor the scoundrels who at present 
masan noy respectab! e ladi« i] in the atreet, Did 
no on consicer that of any importance in the ger ont inquiry, 
ite would feel as atrong! y on the Bul) 


ng i to insult 


if any Le 


At this stays the ijnaguiry was 


; ~ 


adjour ne “, 


Because he 


enomist like a well-trained soldier ? 
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EFFECTS OF THE SEASON, 


Jones, who has been “keeping it up:"—* Ha! nat Very opp. Wuo 


’ 
’ 


[January 25, 1862. 


A SERENADE. 


THE moon undim’d from the azure sky, 
Sprinkles with gold the dimpled lake, 

The fragrant zephyrs sweeping by 
Gently the slumb’ring waters wake. 


69S <° gegen esee 


They come from the land of deathless flowers, 
Whither the sun at eve repairs, 

Where the laughing band of the rosy hours, 
Flits up and down his golden stairs. 


Then, lady, come! my bark doth rest 
Beside the lake’s enamel’d marge, 
A fond impatience stirs my breast, 
Come !—sixpence only is my charge. 


SPURGEON AT HOME. 

THERE is a versatility and diversity in the instructive 
efforts of the Rev. Mr. SPURGEON, as much to be noticed as 
admired. Having lectured on the natural history of the 
| gorilla, and made a playful allusion to the natural history of 
reporters, whom he facetiously termed the “jackals of the 
press,” the learned and reverend gentleman, the other day, 
| gave a lecture on ‘ Counterfeits,” and was, of course, quite 
“at home” in his subject. 


A BILL of fare, in the window of a tavern near St. Paul’s, 
lately exhibited this curious item: ‘ Half roast fowl, 1s. 6d.” 
A poultry dinner or lunch is certainly cheap enough at 
eighteen pence; but the condition of its being only half 
cooked would, in our opinion, render it dear at any price. 


Wy are the depositors in a certain bank like dinners | 
at the baker’s on Sunday ?—Because they are done by | 
meP. M. 

Ifow are w> likely to have more walking room on our 
mvements th.s winter ?—Because ladies’ hoops are said to 
e suspended, 





COULD HAVE PUT MY BOOTS ON, [ WONDER?’ ; When does a horse resemble the sea?—When there’s a | 
(He comes to the painful conclusi n that he must have s ept / them.) swell on it. 
} 
| i 
rp — — ine 7" ’ For mischief surely must be meant when strangers to our shores 
THE SOUTHAMPTON BLOCKADE, Attempt to cloak their purposes by using muffled oars. mY 
Arren» all ye who list to hear the great Republic's praise, Ho, wherefore with combustibles approach our English docks ? 
| sing of the thrice famous deeds she works in modern days ; Ho, wherefore ma friendly port attempt to play Guy Fawkes?” 
[ sing the naval shindy that’s occurred upon our shore ; The dubious looking boat, I ween, was quickly moved away, 
So, give your orders, gentlemen; and, waiter, shut the door. But still the watchman paced his beat, impatient for the day. 
. | Day broke upon Southampton pier, it also broke a Wight 
It was about the dreary close of a dull winter's night, (Day frequently dues break down there, after the close of nig)it.) 
There came a lively telegram from off the Isle of Wight; A feeble ray of sunshine fell upon the Nashville’s side, 
Qur folks had seen a Yankee ship, abreast that famous isle, A feeble ray of sunshine from the other ship replied ; 
Her crew were chewing many a quid, and taking many a “smile.” | The Nashville darcd not quit the port—and, on the other hand, 
So glare they when in A-gin-court in wrath they turn to bay, The Tuscarora’s warlike game was brought unto a stand. 
And crash the glass,and smash the spoon, and dash the drink Then Cartain Parey went to both, and courteously in each, | 
away ; He made (as our reporter says) a neat and fluent speech : 
So glared they when they turned to flight, on that Virginian field, | “ Like jealous cats, with backs erect, that moan throughoutthenight- 
Before South Carolina's sword, and Alabama's shield! | Like angry dogs that bark and growl, but—muzzled—cannot bite ; 
Whilst loudly in Southampton taps his hardy sailors boozed, | Let angry North or angry South look fierce, and stern, and glum 
Serenely in Southampton Docks ComMMANDER Pronim snoozed ; | Let angry South at angry North bite its provoking thumb ; 
‘Till suddenly the message flashed upon his startled ear, | h’en let them fight—if fight they naust—but not so near our shores, 
*The Tuscarora’s coming up, and things is looking queer!” | We keep a quict house ourselves no brawls within our doors!” 
As soon as this intelligence upon his senses broke, | His teeth bold Carrain Craven gnashed, his sword half left its 
Then, with one start and with one cry, ComMaNnper Prartu woke! sheath, 
\nd hurriedly he sprang on deck, and gazed towards the south,— | But quiet Pecrim merely said, That gnash vill hurt your tecth! | 
A hero's heart was in his breast, a weed was in his mouth : | You show your tusks, you thunder rage, but here on England's shore, | 
In vain he gazed, in vain he stared; he saw no coming foe, | A tusky roarer only proves a very dreary boar!” 
\nd therefore judged it just as well to go again below. | ComMMANDER Peoria, ‘cute and quick, he bit his under lip, | 
* The Tuscarora’s coming up!” the messengers proclaim ; | Awhile he mused—he chuckled twice—then went and sold his ship! | 
The messengers were quite correct—the Tuscarora came ; | A crow of triumph then he gave, exultingly he laughed, 
ut ere she reached her hated foe, behold her anchor drop— | “Now, Tasky Roarer, do your worst! My ship’s a British craft!” 
. The British Lion’s compliments, and thinks you'd better stop!” | What price he asked, what price he got, the bard disdains to tell ; | 
At night the sound of muffled ours was heard throughout the Enough, the matter ended in a bond fide sell! 
dock i i 
* (Our careless correspondent does not state at what o’ clock) ; | ete 
The sentinel (or watchman) hailed a dubious looking boat, Con. ny ovr Biroatep Onrgarcu.—What German countrv is most 
“ Come, tell me, sire, whose men ye be’ What mischiefs now like the American Republic 7—-West Phalia! (Our B. O. adds, as a 
afloat ? very superfluous foot-note, the word “ failure.”’) 
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| 
| 
SONG FOR THE THRONG. | PROVERBIAL FOLLY. | 
| ' 
| 


OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. By Tartin Marquuar Furrer. 
No, UL—PAKINGTON PHILANTHROPY—A BRITISH BIGLOW PAPER. | =< - EAR me, my friend. Trust not to | 


seemly appearances; for they are 
deceitful. A farthing of the new 
mintage—how like is it to a half- 
sovereign r 

Nothing, that is made, is made in 
vain. For rags there is an end in 
paper making ; and there is wrapping 
up of parcels reserved even for the 
Stand urd. 

Whoso travelleth by the ’bus, let 
him have ha’pence for his fare; for 
he that changeth silver with a ’bus- 
S cad, often changeth it for base metal. | 
But who ever heer’d of a farmer ithe ania brays, in Geek lock 

, otra ; re a cee: forrain? And shall there be a dull 

His flocks out to feed on another SS —— seo season without the disporting of an 

ae S Srops * Esvry in the columns of the Times ? 

-. doesn't Sir J. Happy is he who wrote “ Proverbial Philosophy.” For his editions 

\RINGTON Say, have reached millions, and moreover, a kind Providence hath ensured 

That “ them is his property ’zackly like they ?” him against brain-fever, inasmuch as it hath not given unto him that 
upon which that insidious disease might seize. 


E’VE got some queer notions, down 
home, away yonder, 
As heaven sends the wild things 
for every man’s use, 
\s in Nateral Hist’ry ’twould be a 
great blunder, 
To say as a partridge is same as a 
goose ; 
\s hares isn’t sheep, we think, ax 
no discernin’— 
They lives at free quarters where- 
ever they stops, 





We've got an odd fancy a man aint desarvin’ 

Of months o’ hard labour for killin’ a hare, 
When his wife and his childer at home are nigh starvin’, 

And there’s lots as will buy of him what he can snare ; 
When his little bit garden’s o’errun with the vermin, 

And the mouths must be fed though his crop should thus fail, 
It do seem uncommonly hard to det»rmine 

What's the justice of laws as commit him to jail! 

But doesn’t Sir J. 
PAKINGTON Say, 
That ‘‘ the statute’s too lenient by half in its sway ?” 





WHAT IS IT—ABOUT? 


M. E. Anovut nas produced a play which has been hissed on the 
stage, while its author was literally hissed off it. The dissenting 
siblants were the students of the Quartier Latin, deeply read, we 
suppose, in hiss-tory. ‘They manage these things very well in France ; 
but Mr. Tom TippLer would be rather surprised if, after the failure of 
one of his original adaptations, the members of Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge, were to assemble in a body for the purpose of yelling under 
: his windows. VProbably Mr. Tipper, with that marvellous talent 
oe a ve res Toe ewes which is entirely his own, would adapt himself to circumstances, and 
And had rather see England stark-bare of her peasants | stigmatize the affair as an hootré proceeding, unparalleled in our hiss- 

Than miss a few birds in the season, you see! 

We think, arter all, a poor man’s bare existence, 

Compared wi’ the hares and the rest o’ the game, LONG BOW vc. L.at'LE. 
Should put the preservin’ clear out in the distance, 

lor squire or cotter, man’s man just the same! 

But doesn’t Sir J. 
PAKINGTON say, 
That “its jargon to talk in that kind of a way ?” 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


trionic annals. 


We have seen a paragraph which states that a Mr. Byam (query 
SELL’EM), at Birr, fired at the head of a duck, and knocked it off with 
a rifle bullet at a distance over a hundred yards. We suspect, if the 
supposed duck was examined by a competent person, it would turn 
ont to be one of the tribe of canards, which reach this country in 
large flights at that inclement season (for the papers) when Parliament 


We think if preservin’ of game never tempted, 
is not sitting. 


Chaps wouldn’t go poachin’ (what leads to far worse) ; 
And we wonder, is spies, as are tempters, exempted, 

(Or them as employs ’em) from treachery’s curse ? 
We think them as wishes the poor man’s condition 

To better—and save him from sorrow and sin, 
Of the Game Laws should make in our statutes omission— 

Not propose te cram heavier penalties in! 

jut doesn’t Sir J. 
PAKINGTON say, 

*‘ Hangin’s not too severe this here poachin’ to stay ?” 


WanTED, Somer Goov Active Laps.—A Federal Volunteer has 
written home to recommend the young ladies to delay their choice of 
husbands till the return of the army, as they can then pick up | 
spouses who can *‘ cook, wash, iron, do the general housework, work , 
in the garden, or run errands for their wives.” However, we may | 
doubt their having acquired the first-mentioned accomplishments, the | 
Yankees have certainly duly qualified in the last one. 

AN Inisuman’s Locic.—The licence of Faturr Laverre to carry 


} 
| 


We fancy when folks wants hard laws for the poacher, arms having been revoked, that peppery priest writes to expostulate, 
And provisions more strict of their game to take are, and tells Sik Roperr PLev that, “in the face of the threatened 
Who ax for a right to shoot any encroacher, calamity of a famine, priest-hunting should be postponed.” And BO, 
Who scems to be likely to look at a hare ;— forsooth, the reason why priest-hunting should be postponed, is the 
We fancy these folks, without any ‘disguisin’, reason why the priest shooting shouldn't be interfered with. | 
Should say they does all for their own sportin’ ends, A Noose ror A Nutsance.—Faturer Dany, the brawling priest of | 
Not talk of “ the evil what’s de-moralizin’ Galway, has been prohibited by his Romish bishop from performing 
The people ” Sif the y to the people were friends! religious duties. ‘The reverend gentleman (sic in the hewspapers) 
But doesn’t Sir J. says, “He'll be hanged if he’ll be suspended.” If the word “ gus- 
PAKINGTON say pend” as applied to him could be made to mean the same thing as 

Its “the harm poachin’ does people wakes his dismay ? “hang,” all we can say is, we think it a halteration for the better. 

If that isn’t jargon—what is jargon, pray ? “T Know a Bank.’—After the discovery of the serious defalca- 
tions at the Bilston Savings Vank—and in consequence of the fraud | 
oe errs : having been committed by the clergyman of the place—the person | 

WE cee extensively advertised, in connexion with one of the | on whom the poor have a right to place their chief reliance—it is 
metropolitan places of amusement, a certain “Vicron JuLtEN, the | likely that poor depositors will be driven from pillar to post,—that is, 
Flying Man, from Paris every.evening.” This is quick locomotion, | from the Pillars of the Church to the Post Office Savings Banks, 
even for flying. What h yur jn the evening does M. Vicror Junie The Morning Post advocates “ Recreations for the Working | 
take wing so as to arrive punctually in London by the time he is | Classes.” An employée at that establishment informs us thatthe | 
wanted ? | proprietors, nevertheless, expect every man to stick to his Post. 


ne ee te —_—--— 
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AGREEABLE! 


Tug "Bus BEING SO FULL, SIMPKINS IS UNABLE TO SIT BY THE SIDE OF HIS DARLING JULI‘, BUT THAT, of course, IS NOT OF THE 
LEAST CONSEQUENCE! 








He'd whipt him pretty smart—he’d been victor’us, i 

THE BONE OF CONTENTION. * Bow, wow, wow, wow !”’ so ran the barking chorus. 

, » meee os . eo So yelped the lying mongrel long and hard ; 
ATA Ce Fae AROOARS, Meanwhile the bull-dog, in the neighbouring yard, 

Berore his kennel, one October day, Woke—missed the bone—and heard the blatant clatter, 

In slumber bound a staunch old bull-dog lay ; So just dropt in, to see into the matter. 


Deep scars and gashes seamed his ancient front, 


! i i 
| And told how oft he'd braved the battle-brunt. papel Fy eiplhey Fog bees, gy ! 


} 
: 
: 
) 


Meanwhile, a mangy cur of mongrel breed, No sooner spy his dangerous teeth displayed, 

Stole by that way to find whereon to feed ; And hear his growl—then, utterly dismayed, 

Oft at the bull-dog’s heels his yelpings loud With prompt humility the bone he dropt, 

Had waked the wonder of a watching crowd, And all his blustering boastful barking stopt. 

Till people thought the old dog’s spirit cowed. 

Little they knew what patience held him back Morat. 

What nobler feeling scorned the brute’s attack— So snarled and yelped the Yankee press and scum, 

For who had guessed the mongrel’s mother’s sire, So shrink their bubbles bold when dangers come ; 
To kinship with the bull-dog could aspire ? Proving the proverb to the very letter, 






Hence sprang this too great tenderness —to muzzle ** BraG’s a,good dog—but Ho.prast is a better.” 
The brave old dog, and make spectators puzziec. ss 







As sneaked the cunning half-bred by the spot, 
Where Jack was sleeping, and suspecting not, 
He spied a dish to which he took a liking, 
One bone especially his fancy striking. 





THE GAME LAWS A LITTLE TOO HIGH, 


Str JOHN Paktncton and a few more county magistrates are 
meditating an attempt to procure heavier game laws. We warn them 











With a bold face (for still the bull-dog slept) that it is a dangerous game to play, and that the stake they aim at is 
} ) And saucy air, he to the platter stept— likely to turn out a mistake. If the subject is again ventilated, the 
| Snatched the tit-bit, and to his kennel crept. — are, these lingering feudal oppressions will be blown to the 
rt winds, 





Then to a worthy and attentive throng 
Of brother curs he sang his boastful song— 


How he had ta’en the bull-dog’s prize by force, ADVENTURES of a GENTLEMAN in SEARCH of 


Guessed he could lick him—chaw him up, in course. ~. Se net eee with 70 Comic Illustrations. See FUN ALMANACK. One Penny. 















London: Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 90, Fleet Street, E.C,—Saturday, January 25, 1362. 






— 














EU IN. 193 








| Fepruary 1, 1862. ] 


GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE. 
Illustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 


CHAPTER THE SIXTEENTH. 


AFTER ALEXANDER’S final disappearance from the “ gay and festive 
scenes”’ where he used to recline, “the lovely Tats by his side,” his 
officers, not being able to fall in with each other's views, fell out, and 
though for some time they permitted Aripevus to look upon himself 
as their monarch, they soon divided the dominions, as do minions 
generally. They were so much taken with their late master’s posses- 
sions, that they took possession of them entirely, and divided them 
into four parts: this is the only instance on record in which these 
remorseless rulers showed quarter. After the death of PHocion, who, 
being a noble and heroic creature, was condemned by his grateful 


The foremost man at this time was Prrruvs, who ascended the 

throne of, Epirus at the early age of twelve, and who appears to have 
distinguished himself when young like the BLack Princs, Tom THUMB, 

and other great people. He married ANTIGONE, the daughter of 
PEteNICE; as Mr. Mackney the inimitable would say, “she was 

‘erry nicey.” Being invited by the»Tarentines, he crossed the 
Adriatic, and upon the strength of his performing e*ephariis, he 

entered into an engagement with the Romans, which pro ved h ighly 
successful. He distinguished himself by his learning as we'll a 8 his 
victories, not only entirely mastering the Greek “roots,” but ¢ %™- 
pletely conquering the Carthage-inions. In \a battle, however, 1 vith 

twenty thousand Romans, his eighty thousard troops were utte "ly || 
overcome, and this distinguished party left early without waiti ° | 
for the conclusion of the rout. Having failed in his designs on Spart %& . 
he attempted to draw on Argos, which he entered in the night wit. |; |, 
his entire troupe of equestrians, performing elephants, etc. As he’ | * ! 
was fighting with an Argive, his opponent's mother, driven almost 


_ countrymen to poison himself, the Gauls ran over from their country mad at her son’s danger, literally had a tile off—the roof, which she 


! did not shun the foe, and taking to their arms compelled their enemies | decidedly felt. Photographically speaking, his bitter foe-cussed him, 
_ to take to their legs. In a rash moment, the intruders attempted to | and took off his head. His funeral was a grand one, and his ashes were 
| gain possession of the treasures of the Oracle at Delphi. Rutin this, | presented to his son, which must have been a real comfort to that 


like CommoporE Rogers in the song, “they were disappointed.” | sorrowing youth. 


and overran Greece. The Greeks, though they had killed PHoctIAN, | dropped on to the head of the invader. The tile in this instance was 
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Tue GAULS SzND AN ARMY OF OCCUPATION INTO GREECE. 











MODERN LOVE. 


THouGH Cupp may seek for sweet faces, 
From ugliness fly as a curse, 
May sacrifice much for the graces, 
| He’ll sacrifice more for the purse. 
The priest, if inclined for truth’s rigour, 
Might write on each conjugal docket, 
“When a lover’s in love with the figure, 
The figure must be in—the pocket.” 





| Wuat vegetable does a tailor with a family represent ?—A parsnip. 


— 





FAME WELL ERNE’D. | 


Lorp Erne (as appears from an address lately presented to the 
truly noble earl by his tenantry) has been setting a splendid example 
to Irish landiords. “ You have,” they say, “remitted the entire rent 
on the flooded lauds (in the Lifford district), and have contributed 
liberally to the repair of broken embankments.” It also appears that 
his lordship granted twenty-five per cent. reduction over his whole 
estates in the time of the potato disease—unasked. We suggest that 
such superlative merit deserves superlative honours, and that in future 
his title be not Erne, but Earnest. 

Wur should ladies be fatigued at their toilet ?>—Because they’re 


attiring themselves. | 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG. 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 
No. IV.—THE MUSE OF THE OAT. 





* Ofthe valiant men and true, 
foemen rash, 


us, rue,— 


yield, 
Goes forth with 
forces, 


soldiers 
that— 


them— 
The terrible nine-tailed Cat! 


Lion, 


the Cat! 


Thus I sing of the British Navy, 
Of the noble hearts of oak, 
Whose flag alone unconquered has flown 
O’er the rolling battle smoke,— 
The old sea-lion of Britain 
Goes forth with our tars so brave, 
When the raging fray it darkens the day 
And tinges the restless wave. 
But in war and peace our seamen 
Have another beast beside that— 
A beast that for ever attends them-— 
The terrible nine-tailed Cat ! 
So here’s to the British Lion, 
Aud his intimate friend, the Cat ! 


Don’t prate how the soldier’s rewarded, 
And raised 6 a higher grade, 
While twenty get corporal punishment 
For one that’s & corporal made : 
The rewards aré few in number, 
The punishments do not lack ; 
For every stripe that’s laid on a sleeve, 
There are fifty laid on a back. 
If at times you whip men to murder 
Is there véry much wonder in that ?: 
There's bad blood bred for the good blood shed 
At every stroke of the Cat. 
So here’s to the British Lion, 
Whose intimate friend’s the Cat! 


And, if thus you wrong the soldier, . 
You are just as hard tpon Jack, 
His own tattoo on his arm you out-do 
_ With your devil's tattoo on his back: ; 
His breast bears sears as noble as stars, 
And dastardly ’tis and mean, 
To slash and seam with disgraceful wounds 
What his foes have never seen. 
If Jack grows surly and mutinous, 
You've yourself to thank for that ; 
You've made a sad dog of a jolly dog 
With your cursed nine-tailed Cat. 
It’s bad for the British Lion, 
When his intimate friend’s the Cat! 


_—-- 


Lawrers often speak: of an ancient French work of legal reference 
_ called “Terms de Ley ;” but clients oftener speak complainingly of no 
work, which may be called the Term's Delay. 

A Reriecrion ny Saurra or true Stock EXcuaNGr, wHo Has TO BE 
AT Mis Orrice at 9 a.m.—It is not easy to rise with the lark if you 
have been out for one the night before. : 


tt Tt, 





RHUS I sing ot the British Army, 
Who have settled the hash of 
And made those, who wronged 


The Lion of brave old England, 
That never was known to 


our gallant 

: ings, and th bobbing, jerking figures on the galante show. 
Whenever they march a-field. a ee ee £; J g figu 

But in war and peace our 


Have another beast beside | 


A beast, that for ever attends | 


And his intimate friend, 


His wife, I think, by her being unhatted, and wearing her hair tied 


calmly, doubtingly. 
| rash up four pair—dash into the room. 


GIRLS AND BOYS COME OUT TO PLAY. 
PICKING UP STORIES. 


“ Anxp why come out to play?” asked the traveller. 

“ Because,” returned the landlord, “this is the name of the 
children’s game complete, and for this festive time it’s appropriate, 
too,” said the landlord, with his favourite action of stooping a little, to 
look into the ale tankard, which was half empty. 

The traveller was partaking of bread and cheese, and the landlord 
looked obliquely at him. 

“ Should you like to hear a sfory ?” said the traveller. 

‘‘ What is it?” asked the landlord, drawing some more ale. 

You shall hear,” was the answer. “Shadows to-night have struck 
more terror to the soul of Ricuarp. Ha! what tell-tale things shadows 
I have wandered through the crowded streets on summer even- 


are! 


Among shadows my memory retains one which lies on with” shud- 
dering, or shad’ring evil. 

When I was a single man I lived in a poor* street—fourth floor. 
There was another street running in an obtuse right-angled triangle 
to that in which I lived, higher up. It will be understood that the 
backs of slanting houses in a direct thoroughfare, with a gable corner, 


face those in the opposite direction. 
You will be able to understand that, my lamp having gone out, I 


So here's to the British | jooked meditatively out of window at the blinds of the opposite win- 
dows, of the opposite house, in the slanting street. 


The room being lighted up, the shadows of persons and things were 
| shown distinct and clear. There was a man’s head. It was a man, 
| by his moustache and grizzly beard—dark, about thirty-five, I take it. 
| As I watch, I lose sight of him, and another figure appears. A lady. 


up, something resembling a small porter’s knot behind. She is fair 
—about twenty-three, I reekon. 

Suddenly I hear a gruff voice, then acry of supplication, and a 
shriek. The shadows disappear a moment, and the light on the 
blind flickers as if by some rushing commotion in the room. 

Here, said Ito myself, is a pretty business. Burglary! robbery! 
perhaps murder! I strain my eyes, and gaze anxiously with thump- 
ing heart, and gasped breathing at the blind. 

Powers of mercy! Is that a dagger that Isee before me? It must 
be so. There is the man with grizzled beard. His features are 
demoniac. He raises his hand with the dagger, and bows his head, 
which | take to be bald, and my hypothesis is that he is in the act of | 
malediction. 

One moment. The shadow of the lady—the wife, as I take it— 
appears ; now with her back hair down and dishevelled—-doubtless in 

_the struggle. He seizes her. Ha! the dagger descends, and i 
| descend with horror and one bound down four pair to the street. 

A policeman! Breathless, I tell him in one word. He looks 
We knock atthe opposite door. Itis opened. I 
An old man smiles, and smokes 
complacently. The window is open. Ilook out. The window before | 
me is shuttered. Stretching my neck I find—the wrong house! 

Down again—next door—up once more—burst into the room, the 
policeman following. 

What? no death! no blood! There sits the grizzly beatd, and there 
his wife—at supper. I look round, and hurriedly state all, and am 
interrupted by bursting laughter, in which the policeman cordially 

joins. 

A moment explained all. 
theatre, and had been rehearsing their parts in a new tragedy. 
went home. 

About an hour afterwards I heard a voice dépposite,—‘ We want 


f 
They were professionals at an adjacent 
So I 


| you to come over; bring your meerschaum and some brandy.’ 


So I went over to the shadows.” 





THE REAL ORGANIC . DISEASE. 
Txose horrid organ-grinding men, 
To our quiet streets a scandal, 
Do idiots sympathize with them, 

As their music’s by a Handel ? 








Wuy is a man who goes to 2 Catholic cathedral on New Year’s Eve 
likely to be of a bloodthirsty disposition ?—Because he probably hopes 
to see a mass occur. 

Wuat is the difference between a Dorsetshire labourer and two 
thousand two hundred and forty pounds of garden mould ?—One is a 
son of toil, and the other is a ton of soil. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. ing for the purpose of labelling the different plants as they aro 


brought in. There is no charge for smelling them. 
x GRAMMATICUS.—There is no “x” jm the word bulb. As to the 
, AL AN OGICA . ra bis 
ASTREILLOGICAL AND METEORILL m MUTICES other word, it is pronounced as spelt, and you may spell it how you 
Bankruptcy Act.—The Sun, having disappeared*rather under a cloud, | like. 
was pronounced as in-Sol-vent. 





By ORDER OF THE CLERK OF THE re coats will be worn Recire ror A WARM Drink 1N Coup WeatHER.—Mix together equal 
during the frost, and every one will dine off skates. quantities of finely-powdered chalk, resin, and brick-dust; get two 


Should there be any more severely cold weather, tickets for a grand spoons, and keep up a stirring discourse with them ; dissolve Parliament 
snow ball will be issued at the Fun office. (a cake or two) in hot water; egver the whole with a cabbage-leaf to 
Arronautic Expgpition.—During the following week, several Scotch- keep it fresh; stand upright until quite cold, when drink surrepti- 
t men will meet in rm nian tiously. 
Warm lining required for the clouds during cold weather. The above Ts Drea r : : 
= “de.? _ To Discover AnyBopy s AGr.—A Winter Game for Children.—Ask 
must be made “fur qd — | in what year the person ingniving was bern; divide it by two; add 
| the quotient to itself; subtract the result from the current year; amd 
| then don’t tell him. 





JANUARY. 


——— . en ee eee 





26 S$ | Grand gameat ninepins between Ds. Tarr and Samust | PincusHion.—This is another capital winter game for boys. When 
of Oxford, for two bowls of bishop. your father or any elderly gentleman is asleep in his chair after dinner, 
27|M | Meeting of Surgeons at Lancing College, Sussex. _ take a long pin, and run it gradually and gently into the calf of his 
28 | Tu | Running match between two noses (eeld weather per- leg. When he cries “ont,” the next player will get in for it. 
| | mitting). ae | GOaritat Rounp Game ror CarpRen.—Hoop. 
29 | W | Fun “comes out,” and is taken to parties in numbers, 
30 | Tu | An “ off” day. Good day to make a start in life. | ———————————————— 


31 | F | Lawyers assemble on Primrose Hill to see the end of 
| Hilary Term. NEW MUSIC, 


FEBRUARY. Y aa eivvantine ment we see that a now and 

- | sotot i pretty , the production of a Mr. Powe t, 
119% won ” wena has just been published by Mr. W, Oivier, of 
Old Bond-street, entitled “‘ Meeting and Part- 
ing.” We hope there is truth in the report that 
we are to be favoured with a companion song 
by the pane author, entitled “ Greasing and 
Brushing.’ 

“Morning on the Moor” is the name of 
another new i wo ee s* 

dark morning, and dedi to Mr. 
Bucurer as Othello. 

“Comic Songs of the Times,” probably the 
leaders in verse: we may soon look for 
““Canzonettes of the Daily News,” ‘ Rounds 
_ of Bell’s Life,” and “ Hymns of the Record.” 

The following elementary rules for singing 
will be found of great use to the young beginner. 


+ ene s ars = 
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ANSWERS TO METEORILLOGICAL CORRESPONDENTS. 


New Bres.—The first month of the year is not July. Perhaps one 
of our readers will kindly give you the required information. 

‘T0OZLES.—NaPoLgon I. is supposed to have invented the plan of 
putting up your umbrella when it rains. 

A SeekER A¥TER TrRuTH.—The degree of cold of a frozen pond can 
now be scientifically ascertained by a sliding scale. 

Jongs.—The ice on the Serpentine is supplied to Government (by 
contract) from Mr. Guyter’s, of Berkeley-square. 

Mirre.—The theory of the Moon being made of green cheese exploded 
with Newton. Herscuet and others have since tried to ascertain 
some facts connected with this luminary, but being unable to make | 
any discovery, a detective has been employed by Government. | 

Timrp Tom asks us if chilblains are catching? Yes, of course they 
are; why not ? .» For practice, whenever you go into a shop sing 

A SHIVERER inguires, ‘‘ Is this cold weather to continue?” We are the scaleg on the counter. Play whist regularly 
not at liberty to mention. in order to learn how to count a point. Ifa 

deep voice is your object, drink a pint ef Bass every day. Ifa voice 
KITCHEN GARDEN. like that of Mario’s is to be cultivated, never take any note below a 
! ! 1 4 . ‘‘tenner.” Be careful to open your chest; for this purpose select a 

Attend to your lettuces until they are perfect “ pictures,” then place d key, and try Locksx’s music. 
them in frames; take your young carrots out for a walk, regardless | rw 
of their screams, which might touch the heart of a cabbage. If your | SS pee 


rising vegetables suffer from birds and slugs, load your gun with the 
pe, Foie te acke COURTLY, BUT UNCOURTEOUS. 


latter and shoot the former. Sow boiled eggs for salad, and place 
composts end fbar-poate over the beds, PERHAPS & month ago, an ingenious contributor sent us four lines, 


FLOWER GARDEN, in which Timbuctoo was cleverly rhymed. The Court Journal of the 

Plant sea-anemones. Take up old roots; if they make any resist- | 18th inst. informs its limited circle of readers that “an eminent 
ance, get a policeman to take them up for you. mathematician—a professor of the University of London,” being 
SPRING FLOWERS. challenged to find the rhyme in question, promptly replied with the 


xe ic wi rs on . ‘lines given by us, which the ©. J. is pleased to call “irreverent 

Wax roses fixed on wane rite Wil make excellent spring flowers. ae it await A heen courteous in our contemporary to confess 
i : W INDOW GARDENING. that it had condescended to pay 4 penny for us, and to steal what 

Ifat a loss for this effective style of horticulture, close the shutters, | wag worth considerably more than that sum. ‘l’o ignore the source 
and don’t trouble yourself. whence it derived the quatrain was to confess to a needless jealousy. 


HINT FOR YOUNG GARDENERS. We do not aspire to be a funny paper in the same sense that the 
Court Journal is. 


! 











Flowers are apt to be very fresh in the morning ; in this case take 
them out for exercise, and let them run to seed; after this exertion | a 
they will be all ‘a blowing,” and thus exhausted, will give you no | mm T) ORE 
Sudiiien Stcatln. | DEBTOR AND OREDITOR,. 





CHATTERTON of Harnis— | Harris to OnatTrerTon— 


ANSWERS TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS. Broke, gone to Paris. | Nose pulled, and spatter'd on. 


DITCHER wants to know ‘‘ how to make a hedge.” Very simple: 
bet three to one on the favourite for the next Derby, and take two rtein : 
to one on him. This will-be a very green hedge. Ds Lewassco TeQuiniee oes bet of veatne wae 
Popry.—A chaplet of flowers for the head is very pretty ; a little returned as insane, Why would 1 Me ed . 
: park ?—Because he would be.a rabid WakweEn. 


box on the ears has also a startling effect. , ine: 
k Wuy is a man who has seen a young goat asleep likely to give in- 


Two-tips.—Of course the Stock Exchange was built that floricul- ; ‘ 
turists might assemble and exchange their stocks for roses, geraniums, telligence of a stolen child ?—-Because he has seen a kid napping. 


. . * ‘ S , ; 
or any other flower. The Lorp Mayor sits in a corner of the build-| Mean Tempserature.—A miser’s teetotalism. 
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THE EFFECTS OF TAKING CHILDREN TO 


OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 
No. 6.—Br Mr. J—n R—sSk—N. 


Tae absolute right of anything to exist in this world is subject to | 
the test of a simple question: Can it be a thoroughly honest thing of | 
its kind? There are some things which of their nature are not, and | 
cannot be, honest. Not to cite so evident an instance as larceny, 
there is illusion in art, or, more properly speaking, deception, which | 
is one of the things that cannot be honest; so that when we hear the | 
words “ honest transcript,” or “ faithful copy,” we hear a discord of | 
jangled meanings. There can be no faithful or honest simulation. 
And I would emphatically point out here the utter falseness and folly 
of that current axiom, “‘ Honesty is the best policy.” Honesty is not 
policy, as beauty is not truth; it being quite clear that though there | 
is truth in the statements of the inspector of markets, as to the mannu- | 
facture of sausages from drowned sheep, there is no beauty ; while the | 
beautiful stories in the “ Arabian Nights” are not true. Still, truth 
may for its own sake be considered beautiful, and the best policy is | 
beyond question honest. We may say exactly the same of the best 
of any useful kind of thing; not that it is best because it is most | 
honest, but that it cannot choose but be honest, being good. I dwell 
upon this qualification, “not that it is best because it is most honest.” 
The honestest work is not necessarily the best; for it may have 
errors and flaws proceeding from the workman's imperfection of 
knowledge or skill; but there is no real value in the most skilful and 
scientific work unless it be honest. In pursuing any design, the work- 
man or artist will do well, though he may keep the end constantly in 
mind, to give a much greater share of present attention to what he is 
about, leaving ultimate results or effects,in a great degree, to the | 
action of natural laws. The exquisite loveliness of moonlight on a 
field of cauliflowers, for ingtance, could never have been anticipated 

by the market-gardener who directed the setting of the plants a 





rows ; but it follows as a consequence of his having been very par- 
ticular about the regularity of these lines of delicate young caulibuds, 
that their full-developed blossoms, bathed in a flood of tender, liquid | 


— 





rr 





_should please the eye of the night-wanderer. 


[Fesrcary 1, 1862. 
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light, should thus affect our hearts like a divine strain of BoNnANCINI’S 
music. And observe, we have this beautiful result precisely because 


| the market-gardener’s ideas were not running on moonshine, but on 
| cauliflowers; because he was not meditating of BoNANCINI, but minding 


his business; because, in short, he was doing honest, solid work, 
and thinking of no remote operations of astronomy, aérial perspective, 
or thorough-bass. Note also these cardinal facts: 1, Assimilation ; 
2, Spontaneity. 

1. AssiMILaTION.—The outer leaves of a cauliflower are green, and 
green is the colour most visibly influenced by the lunar rays. Had 
the market-gardener, in probable ignorance of this law, attempted 


_ nevertheless to provide for some striking chromatic effect, he would 


have planted pickling-cabbages in preference to cauliblossoms, because 
pickling-cabbages are purple, and purple is a much rarer and much 
more attractive colour than green. But purple does not assimilate 
the pale reflected light of the moon, as green does in a pre-eminent 
degree. 

2. Spontaneity.—This fact of spontaneity is involved in the pre- 
ceding statement, but may be separately considered. We have seen 
that the market-gardener’s operations tended to a beautiful result, 
mainly because he wasted no time or trouble in thinking how he 
If, instead of being a 
grower of vegetables, he had been a maker of jokes, the same sponta- 
neous course of action would have conduced to the same admirable 
end. It is by planting their natural shoots and seedlings of wit, care- 
less of any after light in which they may be regarded by millions of 


_genial and appreciative minds, that the writers in Fun succeed in 
_ making their little field of humour the wonder and delight of the 


whole civilized world. 








THE THREE GREAT EVENTS OF THIS CENTURY. 


1815. The Battle of Waterloo. 
1837. The Accession of the QuEEN. 
1861, Fun. 
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| THE OLD STORY 


Austria :—“ I MUST HAVE THAT FELLOW DISARMED: HE IS A CONTINUAL MENACE.” 
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RESUMING, my dear Fun, that you 
would be delighted to hear of my day 
with the harriers, I hasten tos you 

the following account. 


| 
| 
| 
SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Brighton, and on sniffing the cold, fresh 


set me down, “‘ This is the place to set 
me up.” For I had been unwell, and, 
like a charity boy’s inexpressibles, would 
bracing. My object was air, and, above 
all, exercise. 
newspaper, my eye was caught by an 


Bookside harriers would meet on the 
following day at Telescope Tie.” An 





: obliging and disinterested individyal (who it afterwards appeared was | 


_ the proprietor of considerable livery stables), coming into the ¢offee- 
room at that moment, informed me that the above-mentioned harriers 
were a very superior pack, and therewith he handed me one of his 
cards. I hesitated; but on hearing from my new acquaintance that 

| the harriers were as well managed as ever, and that there was, as 

| regards their hunting, no falling off (a very great point with me), I at 

' once decided to enjoy such unquestionably safe sport. 

| Early on the following morning I was informed that my horse was 
“brought round,” from which I concluded that he had been unwell, 
though when I saw the steed he showed no signs of ill-health, exeept, 
perhaps, a nasty cough, which I thought was attributable to his 
“hacking” so much. His legs were remarkably long,—a fact arising, 
I dare say, from his being so continually “let out.” The groom said 
that he wasn’t in the least “groggy,” but admitted that he had already 
a deal of spirit in him, and would take anything; the two latter 

_ statements perfectly irreconcileable with the former. The people 

stared at me as I rode along the cliff, but I know that I do present a 

good appearance on horseback, and intend on my return to town to 

have a picture done of myself mounted on cardboard. I never ride 
without spurs, which I carry in the pocket of my tail coat ready for 
| use. I had a pleasant ride along a nice hard road, and at length, after 

a slight deviation from the beaten track, arrived at Telescope Tie. 

There were not very many gentlemen present, I expected more. 

| I saw some nice ladies there on horseback, with their riding-master, 

' who kept his eyes on his pupils. Hearing a countryman say that the 

| muster” was coming up, I looked in the direction indicated, but 

only saw an elderly gentleman in a green coat trotting along, followed 
by some piebald dogs. These were the harriers. On their being 
turned into the furze bushes, they at once showed how admirably they 
had been trained. You'd hardly believe it; but, sir, such is their 
sagacity, that they keep their heads hidden so that the hare may not 
see them, while by a motion of the tail, either to the right or the left, 


their search is concealed. 

While engaged in “ finding,” I asked a gentleman “ what sort of a 
country it was?” He told me that except in the valley there was no 
fencing. Up till this moment I had no idea that the sword exercise 
was used in hunting ; but, not liking to appear ignorant, I inquired in 
an off-hand manner “if there was any boxing?’’ What his reply was 
I do not know, for at that moment the hare, bursting from its con- 
cealment, ran precipitately down an almost perpendicular slope. My 
own inclination not being in that direction, I should have hesitated to 
follow, had not my gallant charger started off down the hill at full 
gallop. An awful moment, sir, I assure you; and but for my spurs 
hooking themselves into the saddle on either side like grappling irons, 
thereby preserving the balance of comfort, I don’t know—or rather 
I do know, but can’t bear to think—what would have become of me. 
Getting accustomed to the motion, however, J dashed along on my 
wildly careering animal like Herne the Hunter on his demoniacal 
Herne Bay (see Mr. Ainswortn’s “ Windsor Castle”). We got on 
very well for some time (by the way, we had to get off and walk u 
all the hills, a proceeding that occurred every other five mfnutes, 
and had several smart canters. Smart! I shal) never forget those 
spurs in my pockets! Well, sir, it was about midday, and what they 
call a see-fog (‘* Lucas and inuendo,” asthe French say, for I should cal! 
ita can’t see fog), began settling heavily on thedowns. Ina few minutes 
you couldn’t see, even if you put your hand before youreyes. Just then 


a 
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quite an opposite quarter. 
wisp. Thinking that the safest course would be to dismount and lead 


—— a 








Well, the other day I went down to | 


sea air, I said to myself, as the flyman | 


have been all the better for @ little 
While turning ovér the | 


announcement to the effect that “the | 





they indicate to the huntsman where, in their opinion, the object of | 


{ heard the horn, and cautiously walked my horse in that direction, only | 
to find that I had made a mistake, as its next sound reached me froin | 
I might as well have followed a will-o’-the | 
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| the brute, I descended, and dragging the reins over his head, walked 
slowly in advance. Becoming lost in thoughts of a very foggy 
character, I whistled “* Home sweet home,” and on awaking tenn my 
reverie missed the horse’s tread: on turning round I discovered that 
in getting down I had roughly pulled off the headpiece with the 
bridle, which I had been trailing behind me for several yards. The 
wretched beast had disappeared. The cold was intense, and a dee 
| melancholy resignation, mixed with thoughts of the “Babes in the 
| Wood,” the sad fate of Mrs. Carueeine Woopcock, whose picture ag 
she appeared buried alive in the snow I had seen in the days of my 
| happy childhood, stole gently o’er my senses. Suddenly a dart and 
a bite was made by some animal (a dog, I afterwards discovered) at 
myself; again the spurs protected me, and the cur went yelping 
away as a heavy hand was laid on my shoulder, and a rough voice 
exclaimed, ‘‘ What! arter the sheep” (he called it “ ship”) “again, my 
beauty?” I explained my difficulty, and tho gentle shepherd (for 
such he was), with his pastoral pipe of tobacco, for a pecuhiary con- 
sideration conducted me safely home. Need I say that on the next 
day I was laid up with a severe cold, and was obliged to give a large 
sum to the livery stable keeper, to be repaid to me whenever the 
missing animal should return? Somethine very like him has, I believe, 
been seen in a butcher's cart near Wor:hing.—I remain, yours 
saddlely, Magsuan Nerou, 


BITTER HALE. 
‘* Me. Hata spoke violently against Erfgland.”—Daily Paper. 


I sec leave to enter my protest 
Against our weak Government’s work, 

I calculate "tis but a low test : 
Of grit when their quarrels they shirk. 

Airthquakes and apple-sauce, air we to stand 

The insolence of a benighted old land ? 


They've giv@ tp Mason and Sime ct, 
And with s6ifie people credit they've won ; 
I gttess I don’t think so— it’s idle 
To make tall talk of what they have done. 
Ye conldn’t they follow my noble advice, 
have ‘up the rotten old land in a trico? 


I spoke and | safd, “ No surrender, 
Fling war in their teeth without pause, 
I réckon they’!! be mighty tender, 
To our wide flapping eagle’s sharp claws ; 
Smash up their navy, exsquiggle their fleet, 


} 
| And bring down their airmy in chains at our feet. 
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‘That now would soon teach ’em a lesson, 
Though their dander might rise for a minute, 
Our magnificent forces would press on 
| For a battle, and easily win it. 


Terror we'd strike into every nation— 
I guess that’s a rayther ’cute calculation.” 


Yes—sich was the words that I uttered, 
Bat our Cabinet wouldn’t attend, 
Thought the Britishers ought to be buttered, 
And this is the darned stupid end : 
Britain’s restored to the pride of her flag— 
Had I had my will, I'd have split the old rag. 


Oh! Columbia, you air low sunken, 
To respect international law, 
I’m reely afeard you have drunken 
Syrsi’s* cup in the old lion’s paw. 
Such is my thoughts, aud they couldn’t go slicker, 
Catawampously chawed up with grief, J will liquor. 


Apveutisine Fotty.—A Mr. Jupsox, under the title of “ Amuse- 
/ ment for Ladies,” advertises certain preparations by which fabrics, 
| such as ribbons, may be tinted any colour, according to fancy. How 
| absurd to ask ladies to dye for themselves, When every one knows 
_ how infinitely they prefer that gentlemen should die for them ! 
| 
i 
| president of the Institute of Architects was never inebriated, yet he 
| is always Tire. 
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* Query, Cince? 
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In Vino Verrras.—It is asserted that although the excellent , 
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“ALL RIGHT, BILL! 





PHILOSOPHY OF DREAMS. 


_’ may have no faith in them, you still must own it seems, | 
That many strange and startling truths are sometimes found in 


To fill a gap in science, I think you'll say I’m right, 

Upon this subject ominous to throw some little light. 

Should you ere dream of pugilists, beware of fibbing friends, 

Or if of casting up accounts, a sea trip that portends ; 

To dream that you’re a sweep implies that your profession suits 


Or should you be a sack of coals, beware that no one shoots you. 


To dream of ears, if long, denotes tenacity of life, 

To dream of lobsters indicates a quarrel with your wife ; 

To dream a friend in frolic makes a pudding in your hat, 

You'll find it on your head, I think; you may be sure of that! 
Should you dream of hearing Fun, you are talking in your sleep ; 
To dream of falling down a hole implies that you are deep ; 

Of being hanged, forbodes that you have come to your last bob, 
Or if with swords a duel fight, ’tis plain you want a job! 


To dream that you're a fiddle, indicates a coming scrape ; 

Or if a fast young man you are, you'll dream that you're an ape ; 
To dream that you a pigeon are, and feed on peas inferred— 

That though a pouter you may be, you're etill a peas-full bird ; 
To dream that you're a mountebank, and stand opon your head, 
Fortells sone sad reverses, or you've tumbled out of bed! 

To dream that you a drunkard are, and owe a lengthy score, 
Means that in chalk your portrait hangs behind some tavern door. 





THE ADVENT OF SPRING. 


By a Devout ADMIRER OF Mr. T———N. 


Unpex the beechful eye, 
When causeless brandlings brine 
Let the froddering crooner cry, 
And the braddled sapster sing. 
For never and never again 
Will the tottering bauble bray, 
For bratticed wrackers are singing aloud, 
And the throngers croon in May! 


The wracking globe unstrung, 
Unstrung in the frittering light 
Of a moon that knows no day! 
Of a day that knows no night! 
Diving away in the crowd 
Of sparkling frets of spray, 
The bratticed wrackers are singing aloud, 
And the throngers croon in May! 


a ee go ae 


Hasten, O hapful blue, 
Blue of the thimmering brow, 
Hasten to meet your crew, 
They'll clamour to pelt thee now! 
For never again shall a cloud 
Out-thribble the babbling day, 
When bratticed wrackers are singing aloud, 
And the throngers croon in May! 


7 
®t, 


To Emicrants.—Those about departing for 
New Zealand, Queensland, or any other of 
We the British colonies, had better select this | 
— month for the purpose, because, as many a | 
fireside circle can attest at the present moment, 
this is just the weather to hem-a-grate. 


A Secret Worth Knowinc.—When a pint 
of porter in the pewter is brought to you at the 
cheap dining-rooms in London, carefully ex- 
amine’ the beverage to see that the porter is 
surrounded by its proper amount of froth. If 
you don’t see its head, you may easily see it’s 
stale. 

A QveEsTION FoR METEOROLOGISTS.— Why 
does an easterly wind never blow straight ?— 
Because it always blows oblique. (Blows so 
bleak.) 


To dream of lending money is a sign of getting poor, 

But to dream of cash receiving, is a dream and nothing more! 
You may dream you're a king or queen,—if not, it’s all the same ; 
But should you be prime minister, oh! don’t dream that again ! 
To dream of giving money to a brother in distress, 

This is, to him who gives, a sign of wealth and happiness ; 

To dream of turning from your door the hungry and the sick, 
Implies that you’ve been guilty of a very shabby trick! 


KNOW ALL MEN BY THESE PRESENTS : 


‘ 


t@hereas, as an act of simple justice, we demanded the liberation 
of two persons called Mason and S.iipELL, who were removed from 
under the protection of the British Flag, which would have been dis- | 
_ honoured had such a breach of its protecting powers been admitted | 
_ and permitted: We, the EncLisu Peorte, are much obliged to certain 
| journalists, humourous or otherwise, for telling us not to rejoice over, | 
feast, make much of, publicly entertain, and otherwise identify ourselves | 
with the above-mentioned cargo of the ship Trent.—But we never | 
intended to do so, | 


THE FAILURE AT THE ODEON. 


The Gaétana will not do, 

The audience stamp and hiss and shout, 
The reason of the row’s ABourt, 

Though none know what the row’s abont. 
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ANIMAL LIFE. 


UBJUGATING the 
wildest and _ the 
fiercest animals 
forms the delight of 
bold and enterpris- 
ing spirits, forwhose 
benefit we intend to 
give, under the 
above heading, oc- 
casional hints based 
upon our own long 
experience. We 
also intend accom- 
panying the hints 
withanecdotesillus- 
trative of instinct. 


Tue Horse.—Rarty Supersepen.—Go to your stable and grin 
through a horse-collar at the animal, occasionally giving a hoarse 
laugh; if he snorts, say quickly, ‘That’s naughty!” and he will be 
quite ashamed of himself; avail yourself of this opportunity to jump 
on his back. He will now move his tail wildly ; be prepared for the 
emergency, and sing the “‘ Merry Swish Boy!” He will be affected 
to tears; now is your time: ask him the celebrated riddle, “Do you 
bruise your oats?” He will be unable to answer, and your task is 
complete. The most savage horse can thus be rendered quiet as a 
lamb. 

ANECDOTE OF A PERIWINKLE.—MR. Brown, well known in the 
large manufacturing town of S——, returning home one evening, 
found that his wife had prepared for his supper a dish of the finest 
periwinkles. Being much inclined towards this delicacy, he partook 
heartily of the cephalopods. On retiring to rest, thinking he heard a 
noise down-stairs, he descended to the kitchen. The noise, which 
sounded as if a body of some weight was being dragged across the 
floor, rather increased than diminished upon his approach ; at first 
he could not see from whence it proceeded, but after looking carefully 
about, he perceived two periwinkles (who had escaped from the 
general destruction) laboriously engaged in dragging a salt-cellar 
towards a small tub of water, evidently intending to preserve life by 
making for themselves a miniature likeness of their native element. 
Seeing that they deviated from their straight course, Mr. Brown 
watched them narrowly, and saw that their détour was caused by the 
presence of an ordinary pin, dropped probably by one of the maids. On 
his kindly stepping forward to.assist their endeavours, the two little 
creatures raised themselves to their full height, and, with a gentle mur- 
mur of gratitude, partially took off their shells, after the manner of a 
salutation. After a short course of judicious and persistent training, 
Mr. Brown succeeded in teaching them to run on errands, dig in the 
garden, build a small hothouse, and make themselves generally useful. 
They have already saved up a sum sufficient to pay their fare by rail- 
way to any of our watering-places, should their old love of sea return. 

THE Hy#na.—The training of this animal requires some little 
application and great seriousness. Show him a number of Fun, and 
wait until he has thoroughly exhausted himself with laughing: then 
read to him three pages of Tuprer’s “‘ Proverbial Philosophy.” This 
will have a stupifying effect upon the hilarious animal, who may then 
be led away and placed carefully in an aquarium. Here plain « iet of 
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water gruel and chops will have a soothing effect. On the jourth | 
morning he will of his own accord begin to sing “ Rule Britannia ;” | 


when he has reached this point, all further instruction will be com- 
paratively easy. 

Of elephants, lizards, armadilloes, serpents, and other domestic 
animals, we shall treat on a future occasion. 


*,* Tue Stunne..—A zoologist writes to ask us what sort «f an 
animal is Brunet’s Tame Stunnel? And further, where is a wild 
Stunnel to be seen? Zoologist is misinformed. Thames Tunnel is 
not an animal. 


MAGNANIMITY. 


THERE was a report in Paris, a little while ago, that the Emperor 
had met with a slight accident while out shooting with MarsHaL 
MAGNAN, The Marshal had fired too near the Emperor, and a 
portion of the charge entered the imperial body. Now this might 
have resulted in a very strange coincidence. MAakSHAL MaGNaNn took 
charge of the coup d’état of 1851. Ten years after this, his imperial 
master took charge (in shot) of MaRsHAL MaGNnan. If the result had 
been serious, would the enemies of the empire have designated the 
act of the Marshal as Magnanimous ? 





FUN. 


CAPER SAWS. 


OW did yqu enjoy that ball at Lapy 
CaprErsorse’s the other night? A 
monstrous affair truly, my dear 
Fun, like all such parties now-a- 
days; for as you know it is the 
general complaint, and one which 
causes a great outcry against the 
bawls of the season, that there are 
mo new dances. The polka, dis- 
carding the toe-pointing step, is 
taking to its heels, and gradually 
(ligappearing from polite society. 
The deux-temps i the dance of 
the day, or, rathet, of the night ; 
—Je— gallope is still the movement for 
SS which weak-minded young men 
- a" ~ excuse themselves on the plea of 
giddiness, though in good truth the giddiest ones are those who most 
enjoy it. Quadrillesare still the refuge for the destitute, the test of a 
r’s conversational powers, and an excuse for couples engaged 
ifteen deep to sit out and enjoy a quiet flirtation in the conservatory, 
oF some place where “it is so cool!” A needless old country dance, 
the “only one more, for which Papa must stop,” appearing quite out 
of place in a modern London fashionable ball-room, ends the terpsi- 
chorean list. What a delightful variety! I send you a plan for a rew 
dance, something real, lively, sparkling. lean juét give you an idea 
of the music, in the modern terms of choralic minstrelsy. I call it 
the “ Bandana, or the Steps of Tartary.” Each gentleman selects 
two ladies as partners, and having obtained a vis a vis (any number 
may dance), the step commences. Music, four bars: “Rum, tum, tiddy 
ti tum, tum, tum, tum ti tiddy, tiddy i tum, ti tiddy,” etc. Gentleman 
bows to each partner, and retites within himself. The two ladies 
advance at a gallop, and then polka back to places; the vis a vis gentle- 
man in the meantime makes faces furiously, while his partners dance 
round him grotesquely; all bow and assume attitudes. The two 
gentlemen then advance money to one another, and balancez their 
accounts. All shake hands, and, having been carefully blindfolded 
by the master of the house, whirl wildly round the room until music 
ceases. I think that this will be one of the most elegant and charac- 
teristic dances that has appeared for a very long time.—TI remain, sir, 
yours truly Dan SING, 
Hop Garllene, Kent. 
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FEE! FYE! FO! FUN! 


How doth the little Q.C. bee 
Employ each shining minute, 

By pocketing his client’s fee, 
His purse, and all that’s in it. 


MEDICAL EXAMINATION, 


Q.—What treatment was successful in the caseof Mr. JONATHAN’s 
insanity ? 
A.—The lowering treatment. 
Q.—What other course might have been followed if this had not 
| succeeded ? 
A.—A dose of steel pills (Armstrong) ; (gun) powder ; and close con- 
finement (by a blockade). 


Very Fine.—A contemporary devotes some space to the follow- 
ing paragraph :—“ As a proof of the mildness of the season, we have 
had forwarded to us a parcel of snowdrops, primroses, and other 
flowers, which were cut two days ayo.” If, for the mildness, we 
substitute the severity of the newspaper season, we will swallow the 
news, and admit that the flowers were cut—by the frost. 

THe Feverat Eripemic.—It appears GenrraL M‘CLELLAN has 
been laid up with an attack of fever “aggravated by homeopathy.” 
It’s the old story over again. At Bull’s Run the army was suffering 
from a severe indisposition—to fight. That they retreated pell-mell 


| to Washington was no doubt owing to the fact that the indisposition 


was aggravated by home-wopathy. 

Tus villainous cockneyism was smuggled into print between two 
bank-notes and three o’clock,—a.M.: “Why was Taesday morning, 
the 21st inst., like Fun ?—Because it snowed (it’s knowed) all over 
the kingdom, and also abroad. 
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WHAT A HERO IS SUBJECT TO. 


News Boy:—“ Hi, you Sir! 


THE LOVE CHASE. 


(As PLareD aT THE HAYMARKET, BOTH IN KNOWLES AND CORNERS.) 


Dear Fun,—The other evening I was at the Haymarket Theatre, 
doomed, in expiation of some sin I had committed, to witness a per- 
formance of the Love Chase. Seated in a favourable position in the 
second row of the dress circle, I became the unintentional confidant 
of a little love affair that was agitating a group of three in the front. 
An ardent young gentleman, vibrating between beauty and deafness, 
was placed between a pretty girl, apparently soft of heart, and an 
aged aunt, evidently hard of hearing. His head, during the whole of 
the five acts of Mr. Suexipan Know es’s play, was turning from side 
to side ike a pendulum, and the very audible manner in which he 
flung out his remarks, right and left, enabled me to pencil down on 
the back of the playbill a report of this pursuit of loveemaking under 
difficulties. I must remind you that the lines in parentheses were 
those addressed to the aunt, whilst the others were fervently whis- 
pered in the ear of the young lady, but in such a key that they also 
reached the auricular appendages of 


Your faithful correspondent, B. 1n A Box, 
Do I love thee? Canst thon doubt it ? 
I would make thy bliss secure— 
(Take my glass, ma’am; you without it 
Cannot see so well, I’m sure.) 
Looking once I loved for ever, 
Time but only more endears— 
(CHIPPENDALE. He’s very clever. 
On the stage for many years.) 


Life itself hangs on your answer, 
Every word to me is gold— 

(Cuartes Lecierca, a clever dancer, 
Answers very well, I’m told.) 


Dip you GET ANY SKATIN’ LAST WEEK ?”’ 





(Immense delight of Ancient Mariner.) 


Such a bride I’ve long been seeking, 
Say at last my hopes you'll erown— 

(Yes, that’s Mrs, WILKINs speaking, 
With her RoceEks in the brown.) 


Say I’m not, since first I knew you, 
Quite indifferent at least— 
(Like an opera better? Do you? 
Standard. Oh! that’s in the east.) 
Never did a fervent lover, 
Such an ardent flame coritrol— 
(Not so good as Mrs. GLover. 
BucCKSTONE, ah! he’s very droll.) 


Life without thee would be clouded 
With a dull and dreary sky— 
(Think the pit is getting crowded! 

’T will be fuller by-and-by.) 

Would my words were like the poet's, 
Then their eloquence would win— 
(Gallery falling! Bless me! No, it’s 

Only half-price tumbling in.) 


Tell me whilst your aunt is gazing, 
That my heart is ever thine— 
(Very full to-night. Amazing!) 
Teli me you are only mine. 
Yes! Oh, rapture! (Glad that you did.) 
Transport! round my head is spinning— 
(Yes, the Love Chase Has concluded, 
And the pantomime’s beginning.) 


A QUESTION FoR THE “ Musica Wor.p.”—Why is a particular kind 
of voice like a sham fight ?—Because it’s a falsetto. 
WHATEVER may be thought of American thunder, it must be allowed 

| they have made some terrible bolts over there. 


I esisieniinseiemeeeenntinieeeeemeeemmner ei 


(False set-to!) 


London: Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, $9, Fleet Street, E.C.—Saturday, February 1, 1862. 


[Frervary J], 1862. 
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GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE. 
Illustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 
CHAPTER THE SEVENTEENTH. 


' 
Tue reflective historian—and the comic 
| historianis ascapable of reflectionasthe dullest 
| old dry-as-dust who ever dragged out the 
results of his researches intoa dozen volumes ; 
we repeat, the reflective historian must 
come to the conclusion that in the “old 
ancient’? times it was more remunerative to 
be a downright bad lot than a virtuous and 
honourable individual. The great and good 
men of the times on which we are trying 
to playfully poke some harmless fun, seem to 
have been doomed to have their motives misin- 
terpreted, while thethorough- paced scoundrels 
of Grecian history appear to have had what 
a vulgar modern might term, “the pull.” It 
is true PyrRRHUS came to an untimely end, but 
he waskilled suddenly and in the midst ofglory. 
The “tile” which caused his death may be 
considered the first specimen of a “crush 
hat” on record. PyrkHUS is an instance of 
one whose chevauz de battaille did not prove 
the hit anticipated. His elephants were un- 
wieldly and unmanageable in advancing on 
the foe, and Pyrruus, likea young man whose 
tradesmen have ruined him, fell a victim to 
his heavy chargers. These ponderous run- 
ners proved no match against the Hop-lites, 
and, like their descendant who is so often 
spoken of as an unwelcome present, they 
proved to be the most unmitigated nuisances. 
‘he moral to be derived from a serious study 
of the life of Pyrruus is,—whenever you go 
into battle, eschew mounting your cavalry 
soldiers on unmanageable animals. ‘The 
authorities at the Horse Guards are quite wel- 
come to this hint, which we trust they will 
act upon whenever the British troops are 
called upon to chastise an enemy. 

The Achzan league, a confederacy origi- 
nally formed by twelve small cities in Pelopo- 
nesus to defend their mutual interests and 
preserve their common independence, made 
itself very formidable in Greece under two 
generals, ARATUS and PHILOP#MEN. ARA- 
tus’s head would often ache at being the head 
of the Achzans, but he is of sufficient impor- 
tance to have a paragraph to himself. 

The town of Sicyon fell under the uncom- 
promising thumb of one ABANTIDUs, who ban- 
ished and killed every one opposed to him, 
and even went farther, and tried to kill his 
son, who was saved, however, by his aunt 
from the tyr-ant. When Aratus grew up— —— 
determined upon the liberation of his country, NS <== 
and he grew up at such a rate as was seldom ae 
known—he proposed to the kings of Macedonia 
and Egypt, and the ex-iles of Greece, that, like 
the bad man in the Octoroon, they should 
seize a post. 

I’rom one who had escaped from Sicyon, he Jearnt that the walls 
were scaleable, provided some dogs belonging to a gardener could be 
kept quiet. They felt their hopes were sufliciently strong to do without 
any infusion of bark, or the suspicion of canine whine. Many a lad o’ 
wax prepared fur whacks and carried a ladder, the strongest holding 
them steady while the weakest went to the wall. The officer who 
was setting the watch failed to discover them, in consequence of the 
wall high. 
howl'd dog, who set up another in his kennel, and the inhabitants set 
up in their beds, cocks commenced chanticleering, and cock-crow 
was as prevalent in Sicyon as was ever Jim Crow in London; the 
ladders turned out to be too weak, and a hard-fought night seemed in- 
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evitable. When forty had scaled the walls, Anatus thought they were | 


strong, and proceeded to seize every hostile mercenary, but mercy 
ne'er he denied any one, and their lives he spared. They set fire 
to the house of the tyrant, who was greatly irritated, and the confla- 
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CHIMNEY-POT HATS FIRST WORN.—-A GOOD MANY YEARS AGO. 


A big dog, however, set up a howl, which awoke another | 





MATERNAL LOVE PUTS 
ONE (WITH OTHER TILES) ON Pyreruus’s HEAD. 


gration was putout. Through the instrumentality of Aratus, several 
important towns joined the league, amongst them Argos and Athens, 
and addressing the most part of Arcadia with the familiar phrase of 
‘** Hark’ee dear,” induced it to join the Achwan league, to which, as 
he let so many in, he may be looked upon as a key ’un. Our readers 
will bear in mind that they are amongst the Dorians. Whilo these 
events were taking place in Greece, the Komans were conducting the 
first Pun-ic war. 
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QUESTION FoR THE Musicat.—Ig the “Tramp Chorus” out of the 
Beggar's Opera ? 
Why is a bailiff like a sailor on the ocean ?—Because he’s on the 


| geize. 


Wuat do you eat every day that nobody else eats ?—Your dinner. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


ASTREILLOGICAL AND METEORILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


Norice.—Mr. Apams’s Orrery will be given this year at MADAME 


Tussaup’s Chamber of ’Orrers, of which the lecturer has become | 


an honorrery member. 
Weatner Prepicrions.—The end of February will be warm or 
moderately warm, unless a severe frost should set in or the 


stormy winds should blo-o-o-w, in either of which cases to expect | 


heat, except before a comfortable fire, would be at once pre- 
posterous and absurd. There will be rain. The days will close 
at half-past six, after which hour there will be no admittance 
except on business. 

Notice.—The Day Break (with four horses) will start for Brighton at | 
five a.M. on Easter Monday. 


Tue Voice or tHe Stars ror Fesrvary, 1862.—Naturally, a very high | 
voice, but owing to a severe cold, is at present a very husky one. | 


The voice, however, has managed to convey to us through 


Visper, the evening star, the following predictions :—About | 


this time persons brought up under Mars, feel home sick. The | 
sign of Sagitarius is favourable to a narrow-minded individual, 
and to anybody who can say “ bow” to a goose. | 

To Capitratists.—During the year look out for a good spec on the 
Sun’s surface. 


' 
To Wuee.weicuts anp Coacn Buitpers.—The Chariot of the Sun | 


having lost a wheel, the large number of workmen desirous of 


assisting in the job are requested to employ a spokesman for their | 


communications. Address, Pua, ’Bus Office. 


FEBRUARY. 


First Sunday after Last. 

Longest day, old style. 

Another Revival of old English Sports. Book-hawking, | 
with pages led by Mr. Hawains, Q.C., and Mr. 
FatconeRr, of the Lyceum, with his “old quarry.” 

Fun comes out, and every one goes in for it. 

The Dean of St. Paul’s will wait from ten till four at the | 
cathedral door to receive contributions of old postage 
stamps for papering the dome. By gaslight the effect 
will be fine; the dome not only being over all heads, , 
but all over heads. 

Lecture on Binding Obligations and Hunting Coverts by | 
Mr. Mupie. | 

Mr. Bazatcetrre starts a new Thames In-sewerance | 
Company. | 
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ANSWERS TO METEORILLOGICAL CORRESPONDENTS. 


FatHer Daity.—You want to know how the days are lengthened. 
Very well. Listen: they stretch themselves every morning. 
Nopby writes to us complaining that “Clerks in Government offices | 
are in the constant habit of ‘ taking days,’ and says that if the | 
practice is continued, there won't be a day left in the year.” So 
much the better, Noppy; we shall then go everywhere and do 
everything in “ no time.” 

Bak Rumeater.—Raising the wind is not a figure of speech. Of | 
course the wind can be coined; surely you've often heard of the | 
air being rent 7 

Pupp. denies that there are four points of the compass. He says 
that the one at home, on which he accidentally sat, has only two— 
and very sharp ones they are, We are sorry for PuppLR, but he 
is a donkey. 

Scot_er.—“ Pura omnia puris” is not the quotation you mean. 
* Pure air omnia pueris,” which is (being translated), “ Pure air is 
everything for children.” ScoL_er had better go back to school. 
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ANSWERS TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS. 

FLoorer asks how he shall measure his garden? Thus: measure it 
by the yard; walk round the uncultivated portion, and see how | 
much it is round the waste. Send the result to your tailor. 

AGRIKULLER.—Meditate before digging. Before turning the soil over 
with the spade, turn it over well in your mind. 


THE POULTRY YARD. 


This is a source of great amusement and profit. There is great art 
required in fitting up a place for fowls. A nice, light, cheerful 
drawing-room paper is necessary, with a proof print of Jim Crow and 
henything else you like. After procuring your birds, wash them well 
in hot water, and when they are in feather they will be very lively. 


ee tetera 


FUN. 


|“ mincing 
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On hearing a hen cackle, you may cacklelate upon her laying an egg; 
on which you can lay anything, and are safe to win. 


THE STABLE. 


Tie your dry toast up to the racks. Whip cream daily. To pre- 
serve morality among your grooms, tell them never to swear when 
they take their oats. Prevent them from using chaff towards one 
another, and encourage their musical tastes by teaching them the 
corn-hay. If you are going to keep your horses in town, apply for 
stalls at Westminster Abbey. 


“ AVING arrived at the 
very Ultima Thule of 
poultry shows in their 
collection of singing birds 
last week, the Crystal 
Palace Company have 
determined to give a 
Grand Show of “ Rum 
Birds” and “ Extraordi- 
nary Creatures” early in 
the season. 

Among the _ various 
sights we understand 
that the white-headed 
eagle—better known as 
the American Eagle— 
will show its white 
feathers. The hunting 
counties will contribute 
some “rasping bull- 

finches,” and the South African C:mpiny a canary, that can sing 
“Jolly Nose.” We are informed that the officer commanding the 
65th foot (stationed at Birr) will send his cat to the Palace, if it can 
be spared. A Roebuck, found running very wild in the neighbourhood 
of Sheffield, has also been promised; a space has been allotted to it 
close to the mew of the Austrian “ split crow,” or “ double-faced bird 


_ of prey,” caught in the environs of Warsaw. 


The most extraordinary beast in the exhibition, however, will be, 
we imagine, the Howling Gorilla, from the Tabernacle wilds in Surrey. 
The gibbering and the semi-human actions of the animal, in conjunc- 
tion with its remarkable aptitude for getting up a tree at every 
opportunity, canuot fail to interest the visitors to the Crystal Palace. 


LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. 


“THe Three Gates in Verse,” by Mr. Coauncrky Hare TOWNSEND, 
are thrown open to the public. The Three Gates are very well, but 
how about the style? The poetry has a swing in it that points to its 
adaptability to music, and would, we think, suffer no hingery if set in 
five bars. 

“The Principal Roots of the Greek Tongue” have been well taken 
in hand by the learned author of the book bearing that title. There 
would appear, however, to be little radical difference between the 
“roots” of the Greek tongue and of the Greek tree, and the “slips ”’ 
of both would seem to be tolerably plentifal. 

** Logic for the Million” is the ambitious title of another new 
publication. It is very well to “ chop” logic, but the process becomes 
” when the subject has to be dished up for the mental 
pabulum of a million. 

“The House I Live in,” a description of the hnman frame and its 
anatomy, has suggested to certain enterprising tailors a title for their 
hand-book of the latest fashions in dress—‘‘ The Lodgings I Occupy.” 
It is not true, however, that a supplementary volume has been added 
to “The House I Live in,” called “And the Tiles I put on It,” by 
LincOLN BenNeETT, author of the Sensation Novel, “Who's your 
Hatter ?”’ 


MIGHT AND MAIN, 
By Ovg or toe Mew or toe Canapa REINFORCEMENTS. 
In Sewarp it’s very polite 
To grant us free passage—that’s plain : 


But if things had turned ont as they might, 
We should not have turned into Maine. 





FUN. 





eee eenee- conn 





SONG FOR THE THRONG. 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION, 
No. V.—_THE PRETTY BRITISH DEARS., 
Air—“ British Grenadiers.” 
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put down crino- 
line, 

When girls walk 

ih out, forbidding 

p best bonnets to 

| be seen P 

Who’d hide the 
dainty ankles— 
give curls to 
cruel shears, 

And otherwise make 
a@ row, row, row, 
with the pretty 
British Dears ? 
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It’s true they need no crinoline our willing hearts to cage ; 

And we should still be spooney, spoon-bonnet’s not the rage, 
And-killed, though ankled beauties wore flounces, tiers on tiers ; 
No curls need cry, “ Come, follow me, lads!” for the pretty British 


Dears. 


Yet still those darling bonnets, those flowing skirts to miss, 

To long in vain for ringlets—what misery were this! 

To see no flashing ankles—how dread the thought appears! 
No! Still walk out in your gay attire, my pretty British Dears. 


If ill-bred snobs and loungers grow tiresome now and then, 

You will find you’ve friends around you in England’s gentlemen, 
Who reverence your fair faces—whose looks are never leers, 

And who love to meet about in the street the pretty British Dears. 


They'll not permit that vulgar or fast young rakes should mar 

The sunshine shed so brightly where English maidens are ; 

Don’t heed Times’ correspondents; don’t mind their foolish 
sneers, 

They are ill-bred curs that bow, wow, wow, at the pretty British 


Dears. 


OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 7.—Byr Mr. W. H. A—Nsw—n. 


EVERYTHING now depended on his being at Abney Park Cemetery 
by midnight, to deliver the sealed packet to the Flower Girl of Kings- 
land. He was alone on Clapham Common. He looked at his watch. 
It wanted but thirteen minutes of the dread hour. The time was 
short, but he might do it yet. Uttering his low whistle, he soon saw 
his favourite Hansom approach. 

‘‘ This journey, Bit,” said he to the driver, “is one of life and 
death. Make for Kingsland, with all the speed of which Black Bess 
is capable. Lose not a moment in hesitation. Off: off! and let us 
show them what the matchless mare can do. Go it, I say.” 

‘That I will, sir; like Fun,” was the reply of the faithful Brut. 

The mare gave a wild plunge, in obedience to an encouraging sound 
from her master’s firmly compressed lips, and darted forward on her 
desperate race. On—on—on! The hoofs of Black Bess struck fire 
from the flints. On—on—on! They whirl along the Borough, and 
svon the river is crossed. They may doit yet. On—on—on! Past 
the Flower Pot, where the last Hackney omnibus still lingers. Down 
Bishopsgate, Within and Without, past the Standard Theatre, all 
hushed and silent now, and past Shoreditch Church, dark and cold in 
the misty night. They will doit yet. A woman crossed the Kings- 
land-road. With unslackened pace the mare sped on, and on, and 
on; but already her quivering flanks told how desperate was the 


effort. 
At the first stroke of twelve he saw the stone gateway of the 


cemetery; at the last, Black Bess staggered and fell. Bit. BLoccers | 


leapt from his driving-perch, and flinging himself upon the animal, 
gave way to tears. Sir REGINALD, too, was affected. But he had 
done a deed sueh as no mortal had done before. He had come from 
Clapham Common to Abney Park in thirteen minutes. But at what 
a cost! The noble mare lay in the agonies of death. Six REGINALD 


a. 


was the chief of a gang of forgers, and not liable to be affected by 
trifles; while Bit. BLoacers was a desperate burglar, as well as 
reckless cabman. But they were not lost to the common feelings of 
humanity, and the tears ran down their cheeks like rain. 

Suddenly Sir Recinatp heard a stealthy footstep, and the Flower 
Girl of Kingsland stood beside him. She kicked the noble animal's 
corse, but Bit BLoccers was too stupified by grief to remark the 
outrage, and his superior knew too well the danger of incensing 
MARGARETTA. 

Minion !” she exclaimed, * quick, quick; the packet! Ere three 
hours more have chimed from yonder clock, the mansion of the 
WENLOcKS will be a blackened heap of ashes!" 

Sir Reoinavp stretched forth his hand, from which the Flower 
Girl wildly tore the packet. She opened it, and with a mad cry of 
despair fell to the ground. Again the Marquis had deceived her ; 
and the packet brought by Sir Reoinap, at so fearful a sacrifice, 
ey not her marriage certificate, but the current number of 
‘uN! 

At that moment the police appeared. 





No. 8.—By Prorgssor W. E. A—T—N, 


Raise again our Scottish slogan, 
Hardy kinemen of Lochiel ! 
Down the gorge of dark Glengarry 
Let its warlike echoes pea! ! 
Waken, lord and downy vassal— 
Waken, warriors, every one : 
Rally round the streaming banner 
Of our Scottish chief, MacFun ! 
Northward—where, at Inverrary, 
Dwells the golden-haired ArGYL1 ; 
Southward—where, at Craigenputtoch, 
Once resided T, CARLYLE; 
Eastward—westward—speed the message! 
Let the fiery summons fly 
From the beach of Porotbello, 
To the farthest crag of Skye! 
Gather!—Bring your dark conundrums, 
Full of point and full of pith ; 
Bring your wild and billowy humour, 
Rising like the Solway Frith! 
Gather, as ye hear the summons, 
I your chosen Laureate sing : 
Your perfervidum ingenium ° 
(Latin! Hem!) Scotorum bring! 
Countless, as the ripples flashing 
O’er the surface of Loch Fyne— 
Eager, as the North Wind crashing 
Through our woods of birch and pine: 
Gather! swift as Shetland ponies 
Riding up an Alpine crag ; 
Gather! Malison and loathing 
On. the wretch who dares to lag! 
Genial as our whisky toddy, 
Bring the jest and bring the pun: 
Rally round the streaming banner 
Of our Scottish chief, MacFun! 
. * * * * 
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MUSIC(H)AL(L) INTELLIGENCE. 


Tue “Enchanted Hash” has been warmed up again, and served to 
the public at Canterbury Hall. It was this dish that first led to the 
broils between the music halls and the theatres, which terminated in 

| favour of the latter. ‘The proprietor of Canterbury Hall has, however, 
| brought out the Hash with new sauce, although every one thought it 
| had finally gone to pot, and that its author was consequently in a stew. 
| For our part, we think the dish none the worse for being couked, and 


| consider it a very nice relish before supper. 


ae ae ee 


University INtTeLLIGENCE.—The Senior Wrangler of Cambridge, for 
this year, is Me. Barker, of Trinity College. Banker is vidently a 
“clever dog,” and must, of necessity, have a deal more about him than 
|mere bark. We do not know “where he lives when he’s at home,” 
but we strongly fancy that he must—like last year’s wrangler, who 
came from a Thames-side town, a few miles beyond Windsor—be a 
Reading man. This fancy is strengthened from the fact that the town 


in question is situated in Barkshire. 
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“We are A Bann or Rosspers, AND LIVE BY LUNAC-E, 
We ake A Banp or Ropsens, AND LIVE BY LUNAC-E.” 


| SUPPLEMENTARY INFORMATION. 
In the second column of the Times for the 24th of January, the 


following appeared in large type :— 
HE MEDICINE and BIRTHDAY GIFT RECEIVED, Am well and happy, 
and remember thee. 
What a charming combination! What was the medicine and what 
Were they a Keepsake and Cod Liver Oil, or a Memento 


A CHANT OF COUNSEL. 


Air—" Pop goes the Weasel,’ (better known as “‘ That's the 
way the Money yoes.’’) _— 
On, what lucky dogs are we, I 


When foolish actions men do, 
And foolish fnends procure a “ De the gift? . 





Lunatico Intjairendo!”’ ‘and Morison’s Pills, or a Souvenir and Sarsaparilla? Whatever the 
Every counsel draws his fee, physic was, the world should be acquainted with it at once, for it 
His profits never end. Oh! appears to be inost rapid in its action. Immediately on its reception, 
There's nothing jollier than a “ De the advertiser is able to say “am well and happy.” How many 
Lunatico Inquirendo.” invalids would readily give for so potent a draught avother draft on 
their bankers! 
When this case is done, you see, — ——_ 
ip yor ae on | TO M. CHAMBERS, Q.C., ON JANUARY 28, 1862. 
| (By a Feignp in THE GUARDS.) 


Lunatico Inquirendo.” 
Dear CHAMBERS, with your eye-glass and clean linen, 


Will elaht ae eine Ge ten do _ Small body and large head upon one side, 
To pay the counsel in a “ De Since this long-pwofitable case you ve been in, 
Lunatico Inquirendo ?” Your gentle temper once was sorely twied : 

When Doctor Gwin in 
Court caught gwinnin’, 
You sent to gwin upon the other side. 


Hundreds dropping in so free, 


Then sing— What lucky dogs we be 
Who gain by follies men do, 
Yip! hip! hurrah! boys, for the “ De 





Lunatico Inquirendo !” | ' ' 
nsiniamemeiediinacniiaiinieatesiteainn a Ir a carriage loses a lar», what useful member of society does it 
— resemble ?— A lamplighte”! 


Leca, INTELLIGENCE.—Miss Seppen’s suit having been brouvht to Why is sharpening a knife an expensive practice ?-Because you 


a close, she is now (on dit) preparing a newer dress get rid of the blunt. 
Caution To Younc Men Prom THE CounTKY WALKING IN Recent. Aways lift your hat to the Aurora Borealis ; it is undoubted!y pole- 


sTxeetT.—Horse-breakers ahead ! licht. 
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HovuseKEePEeR: 


GETTING READY. 


“NOW, BULLTONS, BE QUICK! 


ONLY JUSL IN TIME,” 
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IMPORTANT TO YOUNG MEN. 


DEAR, DARLING FuN,—I wish to give my CHARLEY a polite scolding through—let me see, 
the usual phrase is—the medium of your valuable and wide-spread columns. Isn’t that grand ? 
CHARLEY told me the other evening that no Editor—capital E—will insert a letter unless it 
contains that phrase, and that it is always stereoscoped, or something, but you cannot expect 
me to spell properly, and give you information and all at the same time. But about CHARLEY. 
To begin: The cab—no, that’s not it. You see, we were going to the Olympic to see Mr. 
Rosson ; Cuar.ey had got a cab, and—but I should first tell you that Cuar.ey is very fickle, 
and does not know his own mind until one imparts to him a little of one’s own. Well, we 
started, and were almost at the Olympic door, when CuarLry, who had been studying a 
newspaper, said that the Lyceum would be much better, as there the scenery of the lakes 
was a perfect miracle, and as “Iam but weak, being woman,” I agreed with him in saying it 
would be better, and CHARLEY very quickly gave directions to the driver to alter his course. 
Mr. Cuar_es forgot that he had gone into raptures about Miss Lypia THompson only a few 
evenings before. We arrived atthe Lyceum, but, as that theatre was already ful/, we came to 
the resolution of spending the evening with Whittington and his Cat, at the Princess’s. 
‘** Fate, the Remorseless,” in the shape of the man who sells the tickets, decreed that all the 
seats were—unlike the young men of fortune of the present day—engaged. CHARLEY again 
looked through the list of theatrical advertisements, and wondered that he had forgotten the 
Strand. We started for that pretty theatre, and arrived there safe. CHrakLey told the cabman 
wo wait. He went to the ticket-seller—he put his hand in his pocket for his purse—it was 
gone! Slowly, drearily, and sick at heart, we sought our evening’s entertainment in a home- 
ward ride; and as CHARLEY shouted “ V me!” to the gtolid Jehu, 1 murmured those exquisite 
lines by Mz. TENNYSON :— 

“Tam a-weary, a-weary, 
1 would that I were dead!” 
IsaBEL. 

P.S.—Of cowrse CHARLEY will read this, which will te a more than sufficient punishment for 
his carelessness and fickleness. 
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Berne tun Lament or Mr. Tuomas Krya. 


Every admirer of Mr. T—nrs—n,—in 
other words, every gentleman and scholar in 
the country,—will be glad to hear that he has 
expressed his intention of competing for our 
Prize Essay. In the meanwhile, he is desi- 
rous of a permanent engagement on the staff 
of our paper, and he has forwarded the fol- 
lowing poem as a sample of his powers :— 

My heart is wasted with my woe, 
Fistiana ! 

I did not fall without a blow, 
Fistiana ! 

When the social glass is getting low, 

And all my friends prepared to go, 
Fistiana ! 

Alone I wander to and fro, 
Fistiana ! 


——---.. ~~ ! 
FISTIANA : 


Ere the light on dark was growing, 
Fistiana ! 

We heard the railway whistle blowing, 
Fistiana ! 

Luckily, it wasn’t snowing ; 

Swells were going, gin was flowing, 
Fistiana! 

Goodness knows how much was owing, 
Fistiana ! 


By the dreary morning light, 

Fistiana ! 
Forth we rode unto the fight, 

Fistiana ! 
The noble swells we did invite 
Paid thirty bob to see the sight, 

istiana ! 

I swore to do the thing that’s right, 

Fistiana ! 


She stood upon a neighbouring wall, 
Fistiana ! 

She had no business there at all, | 
Fistiana ! 

She saw me peel, she heard my call, | 

As forth I stept, a bruiser tall, 
Fistiana ! | 

And then she fell from off the wall, 
Fistiana ! 


My dexter mawley went aside, 
Fistiana ! 

My false, false mawley went aside, 
Fistiana ! 

My deucéd mawley went aside, 

The Champion would not be denied, 
Fistiana ! 

My blows were fierce, but somewhat wide, 
Fistiana ! 


© narrow, narrow was the space, 
Fistiana ! 

The odds were six to four on Macez, 
Fistiana ! 

And heavy blows were dealt apace, 

He hit me in an awkward place, 
Fistiana ! 

And I was down upon my face, 
Fistiana ! 


He should have struck me where I lay, 
Fistiana ! 

They would have said I’d won the day, 
Fistiana ! 

They could not say I’d won the day, 

He did not strike me where I lay, 

Fistiana ! | 
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He's far too knowing for foul play, 
Fistiana! 


Oh! cursed hand, oh! cursed blow, 

Fistiana ! 
My face is hardly fit to show, 

Fistiana ! 
All night a headache seems to flow | 
About me, throbbing to and fro, 

Fistiana ! 
I really think it’s time to go, 

Fistiana ! | 
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oe - MUSICAL NOTES. 
\ A catop, from the music of the Puritan’s 
\ Daughter, has lately been published, com- 
rrTremenraede Pitti] . ' posed by C. Coote. It is, we suppose, 
| Fi Salty ek edgties 7 he hii] erty arranged in a Coote key Coorg, and the 
i io ar Ban De ttl iy ' Covent Garden management may be con- 
¢ , Si itt v4 “ Beth T rd rt Vij ' . . ° ° 
WA ie ‘ie ‘itn ‘ally Hye] Hii |! gratulated on the Puritan's Daughter having | 
I, - i be hid er taae 1 ’ > e 1 
Le ehiateaar el u Ww Fp i" rot from a good run into a galop,—a fact 
[* | 1 | mainly owing to that delightful canter-trice, | 
miss PYNe. 





ttf eh ith it 
‘Hail! gentle Sleep!” is the name of a 
new song. It is, we imagine, a touching | 
nddress from a gardener to a poor worm 
that had been washed off a cabbage-leaf in a 


iieavy shower. 


een nent Tecan 


' A PositTIVE AND A Necative.—Mr. Hus- | 
BARD, who addressed his constituents the 
other day in the lively town of Buckingham, 
is said to be great at a negative. With him 
in the noisy debate of life the “ Noes” 
always have it. There is, however, a 
greater man at a negative than Mr. Hups- 
BARD; and, as the eyes of Europe are upon 
him, we have no hesitation in giving his 
name. Pio NONO is that individual, of course. 
Eastry Expiatnep.—When Mr. Montaau | 
CHAMBERS complained of Dr. Gwin “grin- | 
ning from ear to ear,” during his speech for 
the petitioners in the long-winded Windham | 
case, that gentleman was merely relieving | 
the tedium of the hour by reading the 
latest number of Fun. It was the giggling 
rin of the amused reader that excited the 
cha-grin of the envious barrister. 
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“Tittinc THE Ricut Tacks ON THE 
= Teap.’—M. Fovutp has not proposed an 
<= C3; } —— 7 = “S855 | Income Tax as onecfthe means to be adopted 
: : = eS _ — 7 Ki?) ~* | tor filling the Imperial Treasury. He intends 

; to put a duty of £6 on carriages, and £4 on 
" ——= iorses, for the special benetit of “ carriage 
neople,” and thinks, perhaps, that it would 

be too cruel, having thus taxed the goiugs- 
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. : , 
Flunkey to “ Gur'ness :” —*‘ Not 1P YOU HEXPECT IT AS A DOOTY; BUT AS A HACT OF 
GALLINGTRY TOWARDS A FEMALE, ME AND THIS HERE GENTLEMAN DON’T MIND A-HELPING out, to tax their in-comings as well. 

"PM MUP-STAIRS.”’ 


For the death-damp, all around them risen, 


Che Derocs of Partlev. | Stole their breath asvay. 


i 

A roar of thunder; and the world above them Son by father lay—by brother, brother , 
{ 

! 


Closed from them for aye ; 
From wives and children— parents—all who love them, 


Rudely torn away ! 

But “at bank,” amid the devastation, 
Men sprang swift to toil; 

Hewing out a path of preservation 


Lying side by side. 
iends and families by one another 
Sleeping.—So they died. 

But brave TENNANT, and the captain, Amos, 
At their post remained ; 

Tell their names-—-few hero’s titles famous 


Here were Heroes! With no blood to tarnish 


Step out quietly from ‘mid the others 
| Their pure meed of fame, 


And the venture claim. 
With no cruelties to gloss and varnish 


Through the treach’rous soil. | Are as little stained! i 
Turn on turn each man relieved his neighbour, — Pick in hand, beside the barrier falling, 
lay by day the sun, . Struggling hard, they died 
Looking r low nr, still saw them at their labour ; At their labour, to burst through that walling i 
But, at length, twas done To the world outside. 
Up the shaft rushed the mephitic vapours ;— * * * * * | 
Who may downward pass ? 
Human lives go out like feeble tapers, Heroes fall when kings and nations quarrel, 
‘Mid that deadly gas! And we call them blest ; | 
Ricuarp Boyp, and Tuomas, noble brothers W neniniang round their eee with laurel. | 
Honour guard their name! Well, Heaven give them rest! 
So they passed into the shaft-mouth vawning — 
| Down into the seam ; With a “conqueror’s ”’ name. 
{ Sad the sivht they saw upon them dawni | 
: : oi ‘ ey Sa | Conquerors yet,—and so by angels counted, | 
‘ . ’ r mS j 1 ; 
n the dita lamp’s gleam As the path they trod 
AN had perished in that gloomy prison, Through the martyrs’ furnace fieree, and mounted 
Cold and still they lay, To the Peace of Gop! 
' | 
* —_ a oa oi te Ws tit a aici — 
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RAILWAY ARRANGEMENTS FOR 1862. 






C2 that during the present year 
= there is a probability of travelling 
on being rendered pleasant and at- 
a tractive to all parties. Hither- 
en) to we have been obliged to com- 


plain of the venality of the 
guards, the signal incompetency 
of telegraph-men, the extor- 
tions of porters, and the incivil- 
ity of clerks and station-masters. 
Railway officials will no longer 
be compelled only to observe 
time, but the possession of an 
accurate knowledge of music 
* must henceforth be the chief 
= qualification for their railway 
statior in life. 

At the half-yearly meeting of 
shareholders, the chairman of 
the committee will open the 
proceedings by obliging the 
railway company with a song, 
written, of course, in railway lines, and detailing their financial 
retrospects, and the prospects of the undertaking. It has been further 
decided that (after the manner of military etiquette) a company’s 
servant holding rank in the guards shall be equal to two porters in 
the line. 

The South-Western have (it is said) already engaged several 
eminent composers and poets, for the purpose of setting their list of 
stations to the popular airs of the day, thus producing a refreshing | 
effect upon the passenger’s ear, and avoiding the hoarse, rapid, and | 
unintelligible cries in which it has been customary to announce the | 
place of stoppage. 

A lady about to go (for instance) to Melton, will make her appear- | 
ance at the clerk’s pigeon-hole, and the following form will be | 
observed :— 

Clerk (within, sings sweetly) :— 

‘Where are you going to, my pretty maid?” 


Lady (without):— 
“I’m going to Melton.” 
Polite Policeman (attracting the attention of Clerk):— 
‘Sir, she said,” etc. 
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The trio will be repeated until she obtains and pays for her ticket. 

At the South-Western, the official who directs the attention of the | 
passenger to the particular side where his train is waiting, will adhere | 
to this form :— 

Official (dancing up to passenger and retiring, sings. Air: “ Skid- 
amalink”):— 


‘Vauxhall Wandsworth Putney Barnes and Mortlake Twickenham 
Richmond!” 


The order of the last two stations being reversed for the sake of the 
metre. 

Repeat, until bell rings and train starts, when he can recruit his 
voice with some railway porter. 

There will also be plenty of opportunities for low comedy in the | 
department of ticket collector; thus :— | 

Train arrives. Ticket collector suddenly appearing at window, and 
making a face :— Here we are again!” 

Then sings refrain of ‘‘ Hot Codlins.” 

Tickets! Tiddy iddy! 
Tickets! 'Tiddy iddy!” 

Passengers (joining in chorus, and entering into the spirit of the 

thing) :— 


9 


“Rum tum tiddy iddy, hi ge bo! 
Ticket Collector (receiving each billet with a hoarse laugh) :—* That’s 
the ticket!” 
On the departure of a train, a short duet between the guard and | 
the stoker will be arranged ; e.g. :— 
Guard (with whistle) :— 


* Off! off! said the stranger!” 


Stoker (bowing politely) :— 
“Off! off! and away!” 
The remainder of this will be lost in the accompanying movement. 


j 
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HE public may be glad to learn 
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| The “lost ticket” will preserve an element of the tragic strain, and 
| a scene of this sort may be expected :— 


Ticket Collector (to embarrassed Passenger ):— 
** Please your ticket give to me.” 
Embarrassed Passenger (with a searching look in every pocket) :— 
** Hem !—that’s odd—where can it be? 
[Looks in coat pockets 
It cannot be lost, surelee. 
[Examines waistcoat and trouser pockets. 


No—(after a hunt wnder the seats). It is not here—” 
Three or four Guards (without the ticket-—loudly):—“ Ah!” 
Music: “ Swiss Boy.” 
Ticket Collector (sternly) :— 
“Come along, come along, my way, remiss boy! 
Come along, come along with me.” 
And the delinquent is led off. Further particulars will shortly be 
announced ; and we are sure that if the above plan is fairly carried 
out, the different companies cannot fail to raise themselves in popular 
esteamation. 
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IMPORTANT NOTICE. 


HE Proprietors of Fun, unwilling 

to be outdone by the Daily Tele- 
graph, Standard, and other con- 
temporaries, beg to announce 
that, in consequence of the im- 
mense, marvellous, incalculable, 
and astounding circulation of 
Fun, they have racently made 
great additions to the rrinting 
machinery of the establishment. 
The unparalleled facilities now 
possessed enable them to print 
65,000,000,000, ete., per hour, 
which are immediately distri- 
buted to the same number of 
boys (chiefly sons of favoured 
subscribers), who take them 
home to delight the eyes of their 
bed-ridden parents. The whole 
machinery is entirely worked by a single spring attached to the 
editor’s right leg, which he moves slowly or quickly, according to the 
demand. There are twenty new boilers in the office,in which the 
principal contributors sleep. At dinner-time there are about forty 
feeders, who are furnished with spoons and mutton chops. There 
are seventy new steam-engines in the attic, on one of which the 
editor rides into townevery morning. Improvements are being made 
in the paper, pens, and ink. A new fount of type plays every Satur- 
day, higher than the founts at the Crystal Palace,—in fact, a perfect 
type in itself. 

Arrangements have been made with regard to the coming session, 
and in order that the paper may never be behind-hand in parliamen- 
tary intelligence, Lorp PALMERSTON has bound himself by a frightful 
oath to run down to our office every other minute for the purpose of 
giving us the latest news. He will be handsomely rewarded with a 
copy of FuN gratis per week. 

N.B.—Repeated complaints having been received from all parts of 
the kingdorn about the difficulty of procuring the current number of 
Fun after Wednesday morning, the public are informed that they 
must rush to their stationer’s very early on the day of publication ; 
or, if unable to do this, write to the office, where all orders will 
receive immediate attention and ensure certain and early delivery. 





- a ee 


THe Lancet’s Potnt.—An advertisement of the Lancet announces 
in large type an article entitled, “* Dr. Wins.ow on Railway Travel- 
ling.” No doubt numerous persons will purchase our medical con- 


temporary, in the hope of seeing what the mad doctor thinks of 
gentlemen who travel on railway engines, attired in guards’ uniforms, 
and blowing guards’ whistles. 

Wuy is Mr. MILier, who was brought up for adjudication the other 
day, like a wet musket ?—Because he refuses to be discharged. 
a forest >— Because 


Wry is the Federal Government like a fawn in 
it got frightened as soon as it heard a Russell. 


| 
(Music: Harpn’s “ Surprise.”) 





— 





et CLE TD TT A 


ee 





Sma 


FOO Sy, 


j 





























sinetnessteessesaenpnieasnanadeinnsdeunnirertnseeaioati is —- 
| 912 EU N. [Fesruary 8, 1862. 
Fi ( — ————————————————==Seeeeeeeeeeeeeeee eases ata Se a TI Sie EEE 
| 
i 


| UNANIMITY. 


(Scene—LEICESTERSHIRE.) 
The hounds have just gone away from a small gorse,—a large “‘ ozer”’ is supposed to be in front. 


Diana de Melton:—“*Oun! Mr. Fiunker, ow | po ENVY YOU THAT DARLING HORSE! PAPA WILL NEVER LET ME HUNT EXCEPT 
THIS SOBER OLD MARE. I CALL HER ‘ GOvERNESS. Ou! 1 SHOULD LIKE 80 TO CHANGE HORSES WIin YUU 


(Flunker devoutly wishes she could.) 


ON 

















From the smell of the sheets that the Countess has slept in, 


. r 1m ’ ’ r 10 Ve TY | 
' THE LEGEND OF THE COUNTESS CORNELIA. | She rubbed herself over with spirits of wine. 


Dip you read the last case of spontaneous combustion ? 
Because if you didn't, I'll tell it you now, 
Of all [ have met with, this one was the wust ’un, 
Which, when you have heard it, you'll also avow. 
= . wnay i And into ** Bleak House - if you happen to look, 


And swift, | perceive, was the Countess’s doom ; 
It’s not the flat candlestick, but it’s spontaneous 


| She vanished—no pain—in a way instantaneous, 
' . ° 
Combustion that’s caused all that grease in her room.” 


fa 


’ lo prove that it happens by hook or by crook. 
The Countess, who lived as befitted her station, But still if vou doubt such combustible actions, 
Had got to the age of some sixty and two, And think that no death can oceur to you so, 
And Corne ia, for such was the dame’s appellation, Refer to the Phi'o-so-/e-call Transactions, 
Had gone up to bed as some old ladies do. We published a hundred and odd years ayo. 
When, lo! the next morn, as the maid-servant entered | ; ” 
The room, quite surprised that all ringing should cease, You there will observe without any abetement, 
She looked, and instead of her mistress was ce:ntred the f aM ~® repack oe nackte — rs 
In midst of her bed a huge dropping of grease. And whith, WOre :0r ® rd, will be found ar the statement, 
: ae es : ae = an ; You found in the Times of but yesterday '* date 
: Good —" what . here ? on he : shrewd exclamation, So to end with what’s ealled by musicians the coda, 
| a cain Xs a i ly 19 : ee — ore By which a good moral T mean to convey 
y the force of her Bret observat 011 yey Prepare vour inside with the tungstate of soda, 
She looked and she found some more grease on the floor, If outside you use any spirits that way 
“It’s clear,” she exclaimed, as the drops two or turee, up 7 ; 
She tc ok. and put care fulv on to the sheif x ee ie ee ge 
“ My missis, the Countes:, who often blew me up, Conrnprum BY a Non-SmoKkeR.—Why is a cheroot worse than a 
Has flown in a passion und blown up herself.” cigar ?-——-A cigar makes a man lll; @ Cheroot, a man-iller. 
A Marquis, one Scirio Marre, stepped in, Wity is the blocka‘e of the southern ports like Degrroot?—-Bccause 
And said, “ At the cause | can plainly divine, ’ it’s always being © run.” 
aie imitate 


Louden; Prinied and Published (for the croprievors by CHARLES WUYTUH, at the Odive, oJ, Fieet Street, E.C.-—Sat urday, February 8, 18€2. 
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GREECE: ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. 


BY M‘ASSA HOYLE, 
Illustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. 
CHAPTER THE EIGHTEENTH. 


A coupLe of kings were now reigning in 
Sparta, Acis THE FourtH and LEonipas, 
The first was a very forward young man, 
and the latter was greatly advanced. AGIs 
had a great objection to luxury of every 
kind, and Leonipas, on the contrary, who 
had spent much of his time at the courts 
of the kings of Syria, went through a course 
of pleasures seria-tim. The latter had once 
admired a handsome dark woman; the 
former only cared for a plain fare. AGIs 
attempted to re-introduce the dress and 
customs of the ancients, but as the costumes 
were of the most meagre description, it is 
needless to state that the revival was a 
decided failure. In his admiration of the 
very early ages, there is no knowing at 
what simple point his mode of attire might 
have left off, indeed he might have left off 
attire altogether, which would not have been 
a step in the right direction, but altogether 
2 cool proceeding, especially in winter. The 
present AGIS was so enamoured of the bygone 
ages, that, like an unsuccessful vocalist, he 
was always “trying back,” forgetting that 
the fashions of Lycurcus had altogether 
gone out, being very much worn by time, 
but nobody else. 

‘Three individuals of considerable impor- 
tance in the state—LyYsaNDER, MANDRo- | 
CLEIDAS, and AGESILAUS—joined him in his MATSAN 
views ; and as these three had nothing to — 
lose, their partisanship may be considered, 
to say the least, unselfish. As the first 
object of AGiIs’s schemes was to do away 
with luxury, it is needless to say that it was 
considerably relished by the poor, and very 
much objected to by the rich, who called 
upon LEONIDAS to say something, and put a 
spoke in his colleague’s wheel. As the first 
step towards carrying out AGis’s designs, 
LYSANDER, who was already A one, was 
made an E-phor. He immediately proposed 
a law.in senate, which his enemies declared 
proved his in-seni-ty, and in which they 
found a draught as bitter as they would 
have done in sennatea. ‘The first proposi- 
tion was, that all debts should be abolished. 
This was received with deafening acclama- 
tions from all debtors, and counter-cheers 
from the creditors. The other proposition 
was, that every one was to have a piece of 
land, and live after the ancient fashion. 
Aais proved his sincerity by at once offer- 
ing his wealth and that of his friends w the 
public, and, to do the public ustice, they 
received his offer in the most friendly man- 
ner. But Leonipas, who did not seem to 
see things in the same light, and who did 
not much care for his Spartans and his partner, objected, and, being 
out-voted, secured his own safety by a retirement which was too 
sudden to be spoken of as dignified. His son-in-law claimed the 
throne, which was left, which was not right. AGEsILAUs, who was 
now made an Ephor, made a knee for AGis, who rested upon him 
morally and physically, and as he also depended upon popular admira- 
tion, betwe2n the two stools, to quote the dull old saw, he came 
to something which he found to be ground sharp. He at once carried 
out the law for the abolition of debts, and those who could not carry 
out their liabilities, carried out their bills and burnt them in the 
market. The flames took up all the promissary notes, which was 
more comforting to the debtor than the creditor. 
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A RATUS’S EXPEDITION VERY NEARLY GOES TO THE Doss. 


NASCITUR NON Fit.—It is a pity that any difference should have 
occurred between Sirk Epwin LANDSEER and his tailor, for there wa8 
no difference between the great artist and his frock-coat, inasmuch 
as if the one was a sir, the other was decidedly a sir-too (sirtout.) 

EasiLy Satisriep.—A great fuss is being made about constructing 
a fine thoroughfare to the Great Exhibition. ‘That we shall have to 
pay handsomely for the accommodation we expect ; but as for the road, 
we shall be quite satisfied if it’s passable. 

A Fettow Feetinc.—Mr. Gaises has called up in the American 
Congress a bill providing the release of fugitive slaves from 
Columbian prisons. It is only natural that Grimes should sympa- 
thize with Blacks. 

VESTIGES OF CrREATION.—The animal and the vegetable kingdoms 


Wity are tombstones unlike cherry-stones ?—Because they are not | are more curiously allied than many suppose. An insolvent coal- 
' 


cheery-stones. 


voL, 5. 


mercharzit is but a broke-coaley, and a tee-totaller a pot-hater. 
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THE LAST OF THE PANTOMIMKES. 


§ the winter is gradually dis- 
appearing, and the freshness 
the ti 


of tinsel is somewhat 
wearing out, we, much to the 
i of m ers (who 


would have made a fortune 
by the production), choose 
our own boxing-night, and 
put forward our own panto- 
raime regardless of all ex- 
pense, in defiance of every 
theatrical precedent (specially 
the American President), de- 
spising the outlay (of one 
penny entailed upon the pur- 
chasers), and confident of 
such a glorious success as 
never yet has been heard of, 
dreamt of, or in the most 
vague manner thought of, by 
any one of our open-hearted, 
close-pocketed, and most san- 
= guinemanagers. The year is 
still juvenile, and will enjoy 
the real humour, childish 
simplicity, and genial wit of 
our entirely original grand 
new year’s comic pantomime, 





entitled— 


THE STAMMERING STALACTITE ; 
OR, HARLEQUIN AND THE FROZEN-OUT GARDENERS. 

Scexe 1.—The Caves of Congh, in Caugh-fa. Chilly Pickles warming 
themselves by drinking cough-fee. The Demons Sneeze, Chilblain, 
Damp, Draught, Rheumatiem, etc., in onder to kill time, execute a 
wild dance. 

The Demon Cold (without). Icome! I come! 

A nice noise.— Demon Cold rises from the earth k&e avapour. Demons 
sneeze and tie respirators on their mouths. The Demon Cold sits | 
in a chair f state, puts.@ cold crown on his head, and goes through 
a freezing ceremony. 

Demon Cold. Give me to drink! 
hand an ising-gluss full of water) 
Music. The god Thor appears, accompanied by the Stammering 
Stalactite, who imperfectly ewplasms his meaning. 
Thor. Away! From this you'd better go, 
I will pretect the fair girl, Snow; 
Also her lover-—now you know it-— 
Who is called Rbyme Frost, the Poet! 
Beholu! 
Scene opens, and discovers Rhyme Frost shivering with love at the 
Jeet of Snow. 

Demon Cold. And these to conquer you, their best will try, sir, 

Black Frost the Villain, and Hard Frost the Miser. 
Black Frost and Hard Prost appear. Rhyme Frost and Snow vanish. 
Thor. What, dost thou dare me? 

Demon Cold rushes at Thor, whe throws him of, and attendant Sprites 
catch Cold as he falls on his sneeze. All disappear, and the scene 
changes to 


| 


| 
| 
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Scene 2.—A Winter day in Dumfreeze. Enter Reapers with ice- 
sickles. Enter Old Jack Frost to a sharp air. He ewpresses that 
he will not give the fair Snow to Rhyme Frost. Rhyme Frost 
borrows money of Hard Frost. Jack Vrost gives in, and then gives 
out that Rhyme shall marry his daughter. Black Frost is seen in 
the distance carrying of Snow. Rhyme Frost is carried off by 
bailiffs, Rage, Despair, Triumph. 

Music. The Stammering Stalactite tries to deliver an epiloque, but fails. 

[ Bait Stammering Stalactite, stammering more than ever. 

Scene 3.—Great Sensation Seene. The Refrigerator's Refuge in the 
Rugged Rocks of Rimini. Fearful music. Lightning. A tree is 
scen torn into shivers by the intense cold. Black Frost enters on 
bridge, which breaks as he reaches the middle. First effect. 
Black Frost on the ground. Herecovers himsely. 

Black Frost. Where can she be? I do not know, 
Ha! is Snow here? No! yes! Yes! no! 
Snow appears on the summit of the rocks. 
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(A deputation of Ice-burghers 
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Black Frost. Ha, I see summit! (Climbs up rocks—Second effect— 
and seizes Snow.) 
Snow. Ah! (Shrieks and freezes herself from his embrace.) 


Black Frost. You do not escape me. Oho! oho! (Third effect. 


Holds her by her frigid sone over the edge of the precipice. State of 
suspense.) 

Black Frost. Marry me, my pretty Snow. 

Snow (calmly, while in the ubove-mentioned position). Never! 


Never ! 
Black Frost. Down you go! 
was only zone on with thread.) 


Auful Fall of Snow. 
Music. Enter the Stammering Stalactite, who tries to explain his 
meaning, amd eit. 

Music. Rhyme Frost rushes in, sings a sparkling air, and stabs Black 
Frost with a pair of skates. Combat between Jack Frost and Hard 
Frost. Demon Cold rises, and is about to bear of Black Frost, 
when Thor appears and addresses a few melting words to Snow 
and the Frosts, who gradually disappear, and the scene changes 
to the— 


OPENING OF THE FAIRY HOTHOUSE, 
AND GRAND TRANSFORMATION SCENB! 


(Fourth effect. Cuts the zone, which 





OPERA OPERANDA. 


PERATIC INTELLIGENCE.—It is reported 
> in uncertain cireles (not to quote the 
words of a well-known Q.C.) that 
Mr. LuMLey is gomg to open Her 
Majesty's Theatre with a mixed 
operatic company, consisting of Ger- 
mans, Turks, Infidels, West Indians, 
Heretics, French, Otaheitans, German 
sausages, Moravian Brothers, Schles- 
wig-Holsteiners, and Double Duich- 
men. They are nov studying one 
another’s lanruago at 2 small honse 
engaged for tho purpose in tLe wilds 
of Siberia. A first-rate residuary 
legatee has been chosen for tho leader 
of the orchestra. 

The chorus at Covent Garden is to 
consist entirely of missionaries from 
| the Infant Protestant Loan Society. The season at this house will be 
| inaugurated with a grand opera by ANTHONY TroLLopE (libretto by 
| beadles of the Burlington Arcade, jointly), founded upon Euclid’s 
fifth proposition. The caste will include several highly-trained 
Chelsea pensioners and veterinary surgeons on sick leave. There are 
to be ten opera houses open during the summer, but there is, we 
believe, no foundation for the report that Mr. THACKERAY is to come 
‘out asa tenoratanyofthem. The box offices will be under the super- 
| vision of Mr. Tom Sayers, who will fight any one every day from ten 


' 
till four. 











“THEY ORDER THESE THINGS BETTER IN FRANCE.” 


Tue Parisians are going to have a Crystal Palace in the Bois de 
Boulogne. As vf course in all matters, where taste, skill, and art must 
combine to produce an effect, our neighbours are infinitely before us, 
no doubt every one will be anxious to know who are employed in 
the erection of this proposed building. The head of the architectural 
department is Sir JoserpH Paxton, the consulting engineer is Mx. 
Epwin CLARKE, and the contractor Mr. Thomas Brasszy. We do not 
know from what part of France these gentlemen come. . 
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“TAKE IT LIKE A MAN, AND YOU SHALL HAVE A LUMP OF SUGAR.” 


THE quantity of sugarsticks consumed by the American army is, 
we are told, beyond belief. No doubt the gallant fellows take to 
them in the hope of sweetening the bitterness of defeat. Liquorice 
after a licking, bull’s-eyes after Bull’s Run, and jumbles after official 
mismanagement, would seem to be nothing more than a variety of 
that homceopathic treatment which so recently was nearly handing 
over the “ young NapoLreon” to old Boney. 





















Just as Goop.—A whist player should never want any supper, for 
when he hashad his two deals (stewed eels) and his game, what mor 
can he want ? 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTREILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


| Tue Voice or tue Stars.—A message from several of the principal | 


| planets has been received at the Royal Observatory that any further 

| observations on their movements will be considered highly offensive. 

The wind will be very high during this month, and several soprano 
airs may be expected. 

LUNAR “INPLUENCES.—On the 6th, arrange what you will do on the 
7th; onthe 7th, change your mind, and settle something else for the 
8th, on which day get a friend to do it for you. 11th, good day-to 
lie in bed with your boots on. 12th, capital day this. 14th, make 
a night of it. 15th, no such day, except in Sweden, and then only 
by permission of Ben. Wessrer, Esq. (T. R. Adelphi). 16th, 
17th, 18th, splendid days! 
morrow, good days for putting on your spurs, sticking a comb in 
your hair, elevating yaur crest over the front door, reading Mars. 
Crowe’s works, and living like a fighting-cock. 23rd, 24th, write 
leaders for the four-horsed Brixton omnibuses. 27th, change this 

day and spend itfreely. 28th, good day for playing the cymbals toa 

deaf gentleman. 29th, 30th, 31st, 32nd, and following days, eat, 
drink, and avoid everything; play fantasias with variations on the 
thermometer. 
your nose to wake them, and be happy. 


oo 





| | FEBRUARY. 





9 | § Oratorio by Churchwardens on their own pipes. 
Large assembly at Westminster Hall to hear Mr. SAMUEL 
| WARREN Sing the “ Nerves.” 

1 ; Oyster dredgery commences in St. Martin’s Lane. 

12 W  Fvn comes forth and first in every one’s opinion. 

1 Financial Discussion in Paris. M. Founp taxes his inven- 


tion. 
14 F . Valentine’s Day. Sim Cresswetn CrESSWELL sits as 
usual. 
Lecture on Phrenology by Mr. SrurGson, illustrated by 


the heads of his discourse. 
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THE GARDEN. 

Potted plants form a nice relish for breakfast. 

How to Get Witp THymMe.—Procure twenty cuckoo clocks, set 
them going all different and eqnally incorrect. 








ga 

Tuk LANGUAGE oF FLOWeERs should be carefully studied, especially 
by bakers, who every morning are accustomed to a flowery delivery. 
Besides possessing a language of their own, flowers can also be made 
to produce musical sounds ; in order to bring this about, press heavily 
with your feet on the petals. 





EVENING AMUSEMENTS, 
Christmas time passes merrily away, and as during the festive 
season we have done our best to enliven the evenings of both young 
| and old children, by instructing them in games requiring a certain 
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ARITHMETICAL Puzzir, No. 1.—How to tella number which you 
haven’t seen. Think of some number which you haven't seen, then 
tell it to any one who will listen. . 

How to Discover tue Tora or any Possts_e Sum In Apprrion.— 
Ask any member of the company (a good hand, of rather head, at 
_ arithmetic should be selected) to write down five or six rows of figures, 
/ one under the other, viz. :— 


12345 
8765 
910 


‘ 


<a cS 


4 
23 
48719 
Then let him add these together: you, in the meantime, must of 
course be in ignorance of the quantities thus arranged; you will 


therefore remain in some other part of the room ; but as a knowledge 


19th, 20th, and the day after to- | 


of the resulting sum is essential to the success of your game, great 
skill must be used in selecting the best moment for looking over his 
| shoulder, and in subsequently preserving an entirely unembarrassed 
| demeanour when acquaiyting him with the total. 


| Proverty of Numpers.—Buy Fun regularly every week, hoard it ; 


If your servants are lazy in the morning, wring | 


amount of animal spirits and productive of a genial though somewhat | 
boisterous hilarity, so now, growing older, we intend to place before | 


our millions of readers a few games, in all of which amusement is | 
BLONDIN-BLONDEL performing—with all his Might—on another Cord 
| than that of Thrum- Fiddle. 


| 

| 

| combined with instruction, and a lofty moral is everywhere inculcated. 

We commence with an arithmetical puzzle. (N.B. It is taken for 
granted that the players from four years old and upwards are 
thoroughly acquainted with the simple rules of logarithms, very 
comic sections, the differential calculus, and have turned their eyes 
towards the undulatory theory of optics.) 

PuzzLe THE First.—To show that one is equal to two. 

method (algebraically): Let # equal one; then let the same @ equal 


First 


two; then having “let” so much, you may as well go a step further, | 


and if no one kas any objection, let the first « equal the latter a; 
then @ (i.e. 1) = (i.e. 2), Q.E.D.—Before we go any further we 
must explain the oft-recurring initials, Q.E.D. They stand for the 
natural reply to “‘ Why does # (or whatever it may be) equal # (or 
what you like)?” the answer being “ Qos E Do,” which of course 
settles the question. 

Second method to show that one is equal to two. Assert the fact 


alone and unsupported ; select from the company two objectors very 


advance fiercely, and prove scientifically that one is quite equal to 
two. In this second method there should be a fractional balance in 
your favour. 

How TO Raisk ee to tHE Power ov Turer.—Call at your 
brewer’s; procure a pint of a; pour into a large jug, adding two 


more pints of the same beverage: « will then be raised to the power | 


| 

| much less than yourself, and physically deficient (invalids preferred) : 
| 

| of three. Q.E.B. (quod erat bibendum.) 


—_—_— 





Se 


and at the close of your valuable life you will possess a wonderful 
property of numbers. 








By Tu—ma—s C--Ri—r. 


LONDIN ! Blon- 
dinism ! l’or what 
Man finds to do— 
and does it—is an 
Ism. A Man, 
mind you, not a 
Monkey. A Man, 
though he put on 
Sembiance of said 
Ape for Panto- 
mime Purpose. 

| Keeping to which Earnest Purpose, he is doing—is an Ism. But 

| Gibbering Ape does Nothing. Fatuous Gorilla does Nothing. Is an 
Ology, it may be,—neveranIsm. About said Ape and said Gorilla, 
Man may do much. May lie about them. May fight about them. 
But Four-handed Brutality does Nothing. Infallible Silences do more 
than Apes. More tham Gorillas. Yet Articulate-speaking, Man does 
more than Infinite Silences. Grammar-and-English-Composition- 
scorning Man, CARLYLE-Man, does more. For he sells. He pays. 

| What of this BLonpiIn? Once, in Black Ages—in Day and Martin 

AXons—a Minstrel—the Heroa Bard. Of him, at which time, purblind 
History—not believable, or to be believed (except when wanted )—tells 

us much. How he wandered greatly moved-on by Despot Police. 

Austria, Constable Y Z, No. O, moving him on. Nevertheless he 

arrives—not in the Greatness and Truthfulness of Silence, for he 

carries a Hand-Organ, Hurdy-Gurdy, or music-maker—at the much- 

against-his-will Lodging of Lion Heart. = 
Pinnock-and-HuME-and-SMOLLerr Memory calls out “Stop! That 

was BLONDEL.” BLoNvEL. Bionpin. Caoutchouc Catechism says 

“M or N.” Irrevocable Sentence (already in print) say “ L or N.” 


| BLONDINISM. 





i 


And if as BLoNDIN- BLONDEL performing, so alsoas BLonpIN- Blunder. 

Which Blunder shall be BLonpbiN-Pore tottering on stretcht chain of 
Italy.—Fallible and to fall. And to fall on Bayonet-Hedge arranged 
with great care as his defence. Likely to arrive by Windbag Assist- 
ance at Unlimited Grief, as an End of Balancing. 

Which Blunder shall be Bionpin-Emperor striking a Balance. 
Balance hitiing him in return, as being on the Wrong Side of Lllimit- 
able Debtor and Creditor. Cash Account consequently whirling into 
Endless Space. 

Which Blunder shall be Ballot-Box-President, in Never-again-to-be- 
United States, Balancing National Honour (called in Best Language, 
because Truest, “ Brag’’) against English Demand. Knowing Law of 
Demand and Supply. Chaos in White House, long uncertain which 
Scale to Kick. But one thing certain—Kicking to come somewhence 
to some one for surrendered Commissioners. ifn 

This—all this (if anything at all)—Blondinism. This—if to be 
found anywhere off Actual Hemp and Tangible Wire—the Difficulty 
of Balance, as expounded by Bionpin. Unfounded Tottering before 
falling. No Sitting on Rope to mend broken Balance Pole. No 
catching hold otherhow. Only helpless Tumbling-off, like Tail-less 
Dead Sea Ape and Unprehensile-Caudate Gorilla. 

Then Awful Chattering. Then Scratching of Crass Heads. And 
breaking of them too! Lamed Misery, Sprawling Despair. SQUASIL! 
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TRYING FOR PERKINS. 


Street Boy :— Come ox, Birt! Foiver my LEADER.” 
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A VALENTINE IF YOU TREAD UPON A WORM IT WILL TURN. 


i 






Addressed by Mn. James Mace, Champion of England, to Mr. Tom Wer were amused at reading in the Times, a week ago, the report 
Kine, whom he had the pleasure of meeting on 28th of January, 1862. | of an action brought by a Mr. Buce (poof!) against Mr. Harper 
| TWELVETREES, of washing-crystal, vermin-destroying, and metro- 
politan-radical-borough-contesting notoriety. Mr. TWELVEeTREES 
(who lives neither at Nine Elms nor at Sevenoaks) has for many 
years devoted himself to the extirpation of certain highly objection- 
able insects, which’ are seldom alluded to in polite society except 
under the cloak of a facetious soubriquet, but which we, with our 
distinguishing contempt for the trammels of convention, and a 
laudable desire to call a spade a spade, unhesitatingly identify as 
bugs. One of their community, unable to stand it any longer, 
instructs his solicitor to commence proceedings against the Destroyer. 
This is simple retribution, and excepting that the vindictive little 
creature in its thirst for revenge has, with a devilish malignity, 
entrusted the blood-letting to a set of lawyers instead of operating 7 
propria, persond, calls for no special remark. The really curious 
feature of the case is the fact that political considerations have 





Ir was a glorious day in June that I became the first 
Of England's Prize Ring heroes, for then I conquered Hurst. 
And then, dear KING, 
In rope-stak’d ring 
I won the belt that was his. 
Since then we’ve met ;—but stay, old feller, 
I must inquire how’s your “smeller,”’ 
Which some folks term proboscis ? 
My blow thereon did disconcert you, 
I’m very much afraid I hurt you, 
For when out gushed your claret fruity, 
I said, as [ matured my plan, 
England expects that I’m the man 
Who'll rather spoil his beauty. 
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You came up merry with a smiling face, evidently influenced the unsavoury plaintiff in taking these proceed- 
I with no sort of grin was still grim MACE ; ings. The Buea of the action evidently bears the same relation to 
And though 8O stern, yet I may safely say, the bug of domestic bliss that the Smyrnes and Brounes of society 
That neither kept his count’nance on that day. do to the Suirus and Browns of humble life. He is evidently a 
| After the last and forty-second round, genteel bug—a Conservative, and as such, cannot submit to be 
| When “ Time” was cried, you did appear so done, Kixc, | poisoned at the hand of such a radical as Mr. Twetverrers. If he is 
That as you senseless lay on mother ground, to be poisoned at all, it must be by a gentlemanly vermin-destroyer, 
| I saw like winking that the fight I’d won, Kina. of Conservative tendencies. Like the showman’s bear, he will only 





dance to the genteelest of tunes. 
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Now to thy health I raise the chalice, 
Brimming with stout—I bear no malice! 
Come! let your arms thy pal entwine, | Why are wethe worst judges of cattle ?—Because we think the 
And I will be thy Valentine. Pore’s bull is always a bore. 
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What will all these accomplish, heigh, sir, ho, sir? 
SONG FOR THE THRONG. What will all these accompksh, ho ? 
: ; ; eS a Why they’ll talk till all’s blue, but what they will do, 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. You may sum with an empty round O, O- 

No. VL.—THE OPENING OF PARLIAMENT. You may sum with an empty round 0. 
; of = HAT, going to Parliament, heigh, ae 
2 ig corer FROM OUR USED-UP CONTRIBUTOR. 
VLA ¢ W hat, going to Parliament, ho ? 
\he 7 = IWS Oh ! yes, that I am, sir, to see my Sm,—Please to picture to yourself the following scene. A neat 
M9 Ba Lorp PaM, sir, breakfast parlour, with plaiw breakfast prepared. Time: 2 p.m. A 
yf 7, ‘The curtain draw up for the seedy-looking man is seated at the table. Around his thoughtful brow 


show, show— 
The curtain draw up for 
the show. 


Mwai; And who will there be there, 

heigh, sir, ho, sir ? 

And who will there be there, 
ho ? 

Oh, Dersy and Dizzy, uncom- 
monly busy, 

To turn out Pam, GLapstonz, 
and Co., Co.— 

To turn out Pam, Grap- 
STONE, and Co. 





a Who else will be present, heigh, 


sir, ho, sir? 


Who else will be present, ho ? 
Joun Bricnt the famed bruiser, as vicious as Cruiser, 
And Artuur, the Buck that’s a Roe, Roe— 
And Artuur, the Buck that’s a Roe. 


Whom more shall we spy there, heigh, sir, ho, six? 
Whom more shall we spy there, ho ? 
Why, the troublesome Horsman, that Stroud can’t divoree, man, 
’Cute Layarp and Caustic B.O., O— 
’Cute Layarp and Caustic B.O. 


What others will meet there, heigh, sir, ho, sir ? 
What others will meet there, ho ? 
Well, Str Epwarp B. Lytron (with boots of tight fit on), 
And Hen ey the prosy, and slow, slow— 
And HENLey the prosy, and slow. 


is twisted the wet towel ef sobriety. 
on the table. 


Two empty soda- -water bottles lie 


He groans. To him enters Pucne, who tiforms hin 


_ that a dirty little boy in the passage wants to see him. He groans 
| agaun. 


Curtain. 

Now, sir, 1 am that seedy man, and the dirty little boy in the 
passage is one of your emissgries. He has come for copy,and I have 
ne copy to give him. I have been dancing until six o'clock this morn- 
ing. Iam always dancing until five or six o'clock in the morning, for 
I am in request at evening parties, and my dancing is said to be sug- 
gestive of Vusrris in his best days. Am I (I ask you) in a condition 
to furnish copy for your remarkable periodical? Is it likely to be up 
to your standard? My tongue is parched, my lips are feverish, my 
hand shakes; I have an unpleasant sense of a generally prev ading 
tightness. I attribute it entirely to a three-quarters-of-an-hour doxso 
of a Prince of Wales’s Galop with a fat girl :— 


Tum ti rum ti tiddity rum, ti rum ti rom ti ray! 
Ti rum ti rwm ti rum ti rum ti rum ti rum, ti tidéy fol 11! 


Endeavour, sir, to picture to yourself tho feelings of a man in this 
condition who is waited upon by a small boy elamorous for copy. 
Not that I mean to imply that your boy is actually shouting aloud. 
No. He is sittimg on one of the two slippery hall chairs, whiling away 
the tedious moments with snatches of melody. The effect is heightened 
by an obligato heel-and-toe accompaniment on the stone floor. If one 
may take his word for it, he is no other than the famous old Bon Ripiry 
(Ot). He says so himself. After rejoicing for some time in his 
identity, he proceeds to express his views on the doctrine of Metemp- 
sychosis. He would choose to be a daisy, if he might be a flower 
(which is not at all likely). Branching off abruptly from speculative 
philosophy to the poetry of the affections, he proceeds to enlighten me 
on his views with respect to one NANcy, with whom he wishes he was. 
I second his wish, heartily. Apprehensive that this unsolicited burst 
of confidence may convey the impression that he is unskilled in the 


cunning world, he goes on to say that, though a young provincial, you 


And who'll be beside there, heich, sir, ho, sir? 
And who'll be beside there, ho ? 
Why the NEWDEGATE sawney, and JOHN the TRELAWNEY, 
Who differ in Church matters so, so— 
Who differ in Church matters so. 


But won’t there be others, heigh, sir, ho, sir? 
But won’t there be others, ho ? 
Yes, T. MtLner Gipson (rich Manchester’s glib son), 
And the PEE. of the Irish ’tato, to— 
And the Pret of the Irish tafo. 


Can you name any further, heigh, sir, ho, sir ? 
Can you name any further, ho ? 
Well, the great Mr. Wuiresipe, who makes wrong seem right side, 
By his fine oratorical flow, flow— 
By his fine oratorica! flow. 


Can you mention another, heizh, sir, 
Can you mention another, ho ? 
Why Lever, hight OrreL1, who made it his quarrel, 
On Galway the mail to bestow, stow— 
On Galway, the mail to bestow. 


ho, sir? 


Whom beside shall we see there, heigh, sir, ho, sir ? 
Whom beside shall we see there, ho ? 
Why the White who is red, as of KINGLAKE is said, 
(His “read” is spelt otherwise tho’, tho’— 
His “‘ read” is spelt otherwise tho’.) 


But who'll be the tag-rag, heigh, sir, ho, sir? 
And who’ll be the bob-tail, ho ? 
The O’Donocuve braggart (« the ra’al Irish blaggart ”)— 
And the gallant Brass Band in a row, row— 
And the gallant Brass Band in a row.* 


ee ae oe ——— — — a 


* Query.—Pronounced to rhyme with “ cow ?”—Ep. 
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' never satiated. 


are not to suppose on that account that he is easily imposed upon. 
Altogether, he is a nice boy, but he is always coming for copy. He is 
It is the only point on which we differ. 


“. hac in re scilicet una 
Multum dissimiles, at cetera pone gemelli!” 
Horace (somewhere). 


Where is the copy to come from? There is positively nothing 
stirring in the polical world. Why have they settled the American 
question so easily? Why, sir, when I heard of the Trent outrage, | 
calculated that it would supply matter for a couple of years, at least. 
I have piles of MS. written for your periodical, in anticipation of a 
different adjustment, not to mention two burlesques and a: farce on 
the then imminent American war. The farce isa convertible idea, and 
can be adapted from the American outrage on the British flag to the 
BRIGHT outrages on the Editor of the Times. But the burlesques are 
ruined irretrievably. For weeks past I have been occupied in adapt- 
ing the comic business of my pantomimes to the prese: t condition of 
Anglo-American politics. Two scenes are positively ruined. My 
managers are frantic. 

Sir, there is only one subject to write upon, and that is, the recent 
fight for the championship. The following is all that I can do upon 
that head. What is the difference between a bear’s cub and Mk. 
Kine ?— Why, the former is licked into shape, and the latter is licked 
out of shape! 

You see I have literally written myself out. 

Your Usgep-vup Contrisutor. 


(We print our unhappy contributor’s letter with a two-fold object. 
Firstly, becanse we think that its publication may prove a beneficial 
lesson to him; and, secondly, in order that those who imagine an 
editor’s couch to be a bed of roses, may see the style of man we have 
to deal with.—Ep. } 


Wuy is half-boiling water, over a low fire, like a musical instru- 
ment ?—Because it is a dull simmer. 
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VALENTINE’S DAY. 


MEAT ERPFAMILIAS, froin the Country, proceeds to post “l letter to Devorsh ve ° 
Buy log. :—“* CHUCK THIS “ERE WALENTINE IN ALONG WITH YOUR'N, Miss: 


OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


THE announcement of Mr. ALt—p T—Nys—NnN’s accession to 
our regular staff—he having previously contributed on the modest 
footing of an “ outsider ’’—has caused a stir amongst the rhymesters, 
who openly express their fears concerning a “ fair field and no favour ” 
fur those who may compete for the Prize Essay. We beg to assure 
each and all that the Laureate’s position as a salaried humourist on 
this publication will not affect our judgment when the time shall 
arrive for awarding the palm of merit, which will be a decided pat on 
on the back for anybody who may succeed in gaining it. 

We have received a great quantity of indifferent verse, with a 
disproportionate amount of postage stamps. The former we have 
carefully thrown into our waste-paper basket; and the stamps are 
left with our publisher till called for—by requirements of the office. 
An improvization by Mr. Ci—s St—M-—-N, wittily setting forth in 
turn the peculiarities of other competitors, has been in preparation 
for several weeks. We had hoped that it would be finished in time for 
the present number. Failing the treat which our readers might have 
derived from this effusion, the following elegant and moral ditty, by 
another distinguished song-writer, will perhaps be more or less 
yenerally acceptable : 

By Docror Ci—s M 


No. 9.- —-K—Y, 


as matters ro, 


I's a plain man as you know, bus I think 
‘no buzz, BILL JONES. 


That I do the handsome thing and mak: 
With humility | say I’m as honest as the day, 
Aud handsome is, you see, as handsome does, BILL JONEs, 


If vou're getting in a hash for the want of ready cash, 
Though I’ve lost a deal by money that I've lent, Britt Jones, 
You know where you can come for a small but usefal sum, 
At the trifling rate of thirty-five per ceut., BIL, JoNnEs, 
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| A RHYMING HISTORY OF THE SOUTHERN 
COMMISSIONERS. 
Mason and SLIDELL 
Were stopped in the middle 
Of the channel, the Trent packet tost in | 
And SLIDELL and Mason, 
The Yankees did hasten 
To the fortress of Warren, near Boston. 


| Soon Mason and SLIDELL 
| Were, like a hard riddle, 
| Given up” by the Federal party ; 
But when SLIDELL and Mason 
Reached Southampton bason, 
Their reception was not very hearty. 





| IMPORTANT TO THOSE WHO “ENJOY BAD 
HEALTH,” 

Ir was said of us long ago by Froissart, 

that we were a people who took our pleasures 

, sadly; and this opinion is most remarkably 

‘ confirmed by the management of the Covent 

| Garden company, who, for the special enter- 

_tainment of their numerous friends during 

the Christmas holidays, have provided as 

their leading attractions in opera and panto- 

| mime—what do our country readers suppose ? 
why, PyNe and Payne! 





We Pavse ror A Repiy.—Is it true that 
Proressor BLacki£, in lecturing on the 
battle of Cannzw, gave the following sum- 
mary of the contest:— Ech, sirs! but it 
were a cannie fecht!”’ 

APOTHEGM BY OUR M1soGANIst.—Marriage 
is like the prose of a chapter; courtship is 
| like the poetical heading to the same. 


_enenennreenenenEe 


Mr. WINDHAM’S estate is to be changed from 
Fellbrigg, to Fell-timber Hall! 
Quite Osviovus.—When a jury’s packed, 
the sooner it’s started as well, the better. 
to her sinall Worp or CoMMAND FOR THB CHRISTIAN 
So._pieER.—Present—Alms! 


? 





In morals I am strong, and I say that sorrow’s wrong, 
Or anything whatever of the kind, BILL JONEs ; 
So never heed at al! misfortunes great or small, 
And don’t let grief or trouble fret your mind, BIL. Jones, 


But on another’s part you should keep a tender heart, 
And to the voice of misery give ear, BILL JONES; 

And if a friend should sink, till he stands on ruin’s brink, 
Le ready with a sympathetic tear, BILL JONEs. 


squint at Fun, 


I’m as fond as any one of a good long 
and rhyme, BiL_ JoNEs ; 


And laugh like mad at all the prose 
No penny do I pay, for I’ve none to throw away, 

But I read it in the windows when I’ve time, BILL JoNEs. 
So my advice to you, as to what you've got to do, 

Is copy me as nearly as you can, GILL JONES; 
And who can tell but what it may one day be your lot 

To be almost as respectable a man, BILL JONEs. 





A MISPRINT. 


” 


‘‘Varnish, as supplied to the Board of Ordnance, according to an 
advertisement ina contemporary, ought surely to run ‘‘as applied to 
the Board of Ordnance.’ That the article should be supplied to that 
body is not inits favour certainly, Government Officials being notorious 
for using the worst materials at the highest prices. But that the 
varnish should be applied to the Board, conceal its blemishes, and lend 
it an appearances of soundness—this is indeed a recommendation. 


Very Query.—Is Mr. GEorGE SaLa any relation to Mar-Sala ? 





New Name.—We hear that the name of 
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handed over as it proceeds. 


To Tuomas PurTLEBOYs, Bailif to Mr. 
BorcuErBY, M.P., Biggleswade. 


5 


fallin’ asleep in the heasy wun. Mr. 


bak’d chair Missus calls a ‘ pray do,” 
and Master said he was to 
**Speeker,” which Mr. GuGGues said he 


a centyminx, whereupon master told 
him the Speeker wasn’t expeckted to 
speek. Little Tippy, the page, wor putt 
in the back to make noises in opposition 

and he did bray and cackle wonderful. Master said he done it as 
well as if heed beena M.P. I wish I cud reklek the speech for it 
wor a fine won surenulf 





foreign gentleman must be right. Master always addressed GuGGLEs 
as * Sir,’ witch you may be shure delited him uncomon, and he gives 
it as his apinion as Mastur is a great Orrider, by which I spoas he 
means a Rumun to talk. 

Young Mister Henry come home before Master had got to what 
he called the pererrashun, so we was broke off in the middle. Mr. 
llenry is very diferant from his Pa as regards Polly Ticks. Hees a 
a Liberrul (not that the old gentleman wasn’t prety free with his 
cawin’ at the eleckshun) and says there’s a Radicalous diferance 
between their prinsiples. Master hees for Church and Croun—and a 


good many crouns its koast him to get an oppertunety of represent- 


ing hisself to Parliament. But there’s the studdy bell wringin so | 
must ceese or I had lots to say—but a footman can’t always take his 
his own Time by the firelock—so good by for the presents. Hopping 
it finds you as well as it leafs me.—1 am yours truly, 
JON LIVVERY. 
To the Same. 


My Dear Srir,—Anxious to maintain friendly relations with the 
county which gave me birth, and desirous of displaying to the eyes of 
ny representatives an example of earnestness, probity, and patriotism, 
[ shall endeavour, amid the multifarious duties which occupy the time 
and engage the mind of a Member of Parliament,——I shall endeavour, 
sir, | say, to forward to you at intervals an account of my stewardship, 
such as may interest my friends, silence my opponents, and reflect 
honour and fame upon the ancient and enlightened borough of 
Biggleswade. Should you, sir, consider it likely to redound to the 
credit of that town and the profit of its inhabitants, you may forward 
ny communications to the editor of the Biggleswade Blue Banner, 
with the request that he will give them a prominent place in his valu- 
able and talented columns.—I have the honour to be, etc., 

Eaton Square. Bonus Botcurrsy, M.P. 

P.S.—You had better give Jawxrns that five pounds, as he threatens 
to tell the opposite party about the purchase of his brother-in-law’s 
vote. As Smiru wouldn’t vote for me, you had better give him notice 


say it’s because his daughter ran away with WILkiINs, who is a |! 
married man: I will not encourage immorality among my tenantry. | 


When Sykes comes out of prison (J think it was eight months he had 
3 


for that case of perjury), you can Jet him have Sairn’s house if he 


promises to support the right party. 


~ . 
Pie oe 


script.—B.B. 


CucULLVS NON FACIT Monacnum.—Although “the hood does not make 


’ — = ’ a. 6 > ‘. a 
the monk,” Lorn Cowley seems to make a hermit of himself, and any 


one who nourishes the hope of a visit to the Embassy finds it to be 
a cell, 








HAS had placed at its disposal the fol- 
lowing letters, with a promise that the 
rest of the correspondence shall be 


Deer Sr1r,—Acoardin’ to prommis I 
drop a loin to inform that me and master 
and the rest of the fammely arived saff 
in Lunnon on the Forth Instance. He 
have had us all up in the drorin-rum to 
see him speck, which was a great treat, 
the cheers being partickler soft and me 


GUGGLES the butler was putt into the he 
middle of the rum on the tall strate- »° 


be the 


coudn’t speek, but would give a song or 


but I fell asleep, and wot’s more, master | 
wasn’t over destink, having gott some date stoans in hig mouth. | 
Which he said Mr. DE Mosruinis used to do it to improve his R-tiku- ! 
lashun, and they did Roll about a good deal for certin, so I suppose the 


| 
If you send this to the Dunner, please tear off the post- 





LITERARY NOTICES. 
Ss - ae “| HE advice given by PATERFAMTETAs, 


YZ or some one plagued with those 
~ necessary social evils yclept servants, 
namely, if you want a thing done, do 
it yourself, is good, and applicable to 
other than merely practical uses. It 
no one will praise you, laud yoursell ; 
if youcan’t hirea cornet player, blow 
your own trumpet. Acting on this 
principle, Mr. Joun Corny JEAFFER- 
SON, who compiled a “ Book about 
Doctors,” has entitled his new novel 
* Ontve Buake’s Good Work.” Per- | 








haps Messrs. Cuapman and Hau 
80 highly esteem the above-mentioned 
volume, that they have insisted upon 
publishing their opinion in this form, 
expecting that every one will, like the book (and they will like the 
book, by the way), be bound by it. One word to the author: Fux 
wishes you success, Joun, J'oto Corde, JEAFFERKSON. We have also the 
twelfth number of * Orley Farm,” by ANTHONY TROLLOPE, which, as 
it comes from the aforesaid publishing firm, should have been 
called *CitarpmMan and J/ally Farm.” Let the author look to it. He 
is now spending a week in India, collecting materials for a twelve 
volume history of the American civil war. We believe Mr. Tro.iore 
writes twelve pages of six different works per minute, while reading 
Descartes’ Philosophy and the lighter literature of the Rapur Ben 
ISRAEL in the original Hebrew. 


(7h 


' 
‘ 
| 


CC 


A FRAGMENT. 


. 


4A CENE. A Club. Time, 3 p.m. 
Old Gentleman discovered read- 
iny Times of 25th January. 

Old Gentleman. Hey? what ! 


God bless me! dear! dear! 

(reads.) 

Peck: ‘R (LIGHT) or MES- | 
SENGER, A clergyman is 


anxious to procure a Situation as 
Light l’orter or Messenger 

Dear me! dear me! Light 
Porter or Messenger! A clergy- 
man of ¢he Church of England 
Poor fellow ! 
Here is a 


reduced io t's! 
Poor fellow! Ha! 
lesson {i ” our well-fed bishops, 
our port-wine apostles ! Ilum! 
(Looks at wateh.) I’ve just a 
eouple of hours to spare; I'll 
I’ve a great mind to—yes, I'll 
write to the Times about this 
blot on our social system. (Sits down and writes a letter, two columns 
in length, to the Times on Church abuses in general, and plurality ix 
particular. 


ee 





Time : 
Old Gentleman. Tia! that’s done. I think I’ve astonished 
half-a-dozen bishops I could mention. To think that fellows, who, 

perhaps, are unworthy to hold a candle to this poor gentleman, who | 
in his humility will be content with the humble duties of a mere 
porter,— to think, I say, that these portly pluralists, who don’t do a 
day’s work in atwelvemonth, should feed luxuriously on the brain- 
work of others, while this scholar, this Christian gentleman, is starv- 


ing! (Refers to advertisement.) Hey? what's this ? (reads.) 


o p.m. 


* ”” 
“____ for a young married man whom he can strongly recommend. 


Hum ! some mistake here ; see it all now—very stupid—trouble for 
nothing—-only read half of it—-very stupid—very. 
Tears up letters to Times into very small picces. 
[ Exit old Gentleman hastily. 





On wis Last Lics.-The Porr is suffering from an erysipelatous 
sore on his leg, which is stated to be “ very irritating.’ No doubt 
h's Holiness has increased the inflammation by his attempts to get 
into the Italian Boot. At present he has only put his foot in it. 


FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE.—-We should like to see it. 
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SOE aD TALL ) 


an 


First Cad :— Minories, Mar ?” 


TAR! 


Sup ahoy! Tere, steady, Mr. Epiror, while I overhaul my log. 
I’ve overhauled it, and it’s all over. I want to put you in the 
way of a good riddle in the nautical style, so look here: What trade 
vould furnish good floating vessels’ You give that up ?—Well, the 
Here's another: low should a Cork cutter be manned ? 
lhat’s simple enough; with a Cork’s crew. Again: Where should a 
crew ina Cork cutter sail to?— Mount C I ain't much 
Look here: What should they do to a Cork cutter 
Caulk her. I shan’t draw any more on this cork, 
ny to attend the sail of a small boat, which looks more 
Yours ever, CORKSWAIN, 


‘ TAR! 


‘ K-CULLErS, 
) 


Cork’s rkasus. 
up in jovgratly. 
before she starts 7 
as Vim just poi 
like a corkle shell. 
i ling House. 
PS. Oh! I Why is a Scotchman in India like 
Because he’s a nia 


RAY, One more: 
Nevson’s old ship, the Victory, at Trafalgar : 





‘ 
: SY VYeEPNDUPRE o 
| IN VERDURE CLAD. 
’ . . , , . , 
cir Tue fashionable green tarlatane and the bright-leaved wreaths so 
A 1? . . * 
: erally worn have been proved to contain large quantities of arsent. 
We believe the fair sex-—proverbially tender—-would do what is fair, 
; i ' 
bees ren ili we did not tender oura ivice, New rtheless we hope in future 
ee all good women and true” will renounce the deadly hue fora less 
- nox is colour. hte re afte when avouny lady is asked if s} ” have { 
* . ° : 3 **) : 
ft heart and kindly sympathies, her best reply will be, ‘ Do you see 
. , 
/ AnVihimye vreen about me?’ 


NAVAL INTELLIGENCE We understand that the two ships which 


weeks in showing each other their teeth have 











nave pent BO many 


been re-christened the Jusk-aroraand the Giash-vi 


a a ee See 





Second Cad :—“ Hounpspitcu, MarM ?’ 
Third Cad (who evidently knows his customer) :— ViTeEcHAPEL, Mara?” 


by CHARLES WHYTE 


[Fepruary lo, 1862 
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‘CUTE PERCEPTION. 


THE PRESENT SESSION. 

Mr. Disraect addressed the following letter to the Conservative 

members :— 
** Hughenden Manor, January 7, 1862, 

*““Sir,—The meeting of Parliament being fixed for Thursday, the 6th of 

y, | request the favour of your attendance in the House of Commons on 

that day, when business of importance will probably be brought forward, which 

} you we 'l have the goodness to impede by talking and otherwise.—I hayethe honour, et., 


*B. DisraBLi,’”” 


The sentence in italics has been omitted by our contemporaries, 
but it will be seen in the course of the session whether the spirit of 
the letter has not been destroyed by leaving it out. 


A NURSERY RHYME FOR THE IRISH “LOYS.” 
(See Porigraph in the Daily Papers.) 


Harum scarum, 
MULHALLAN MarRUM, 
Rode his horse down St. Canice’s steps at Kilkenny ; 
Had the horse slipped at all, 
Ile had got such a fall, 
As would surely have dashed out his brains (if he’d any). 


PAUSE FOR A REPLY. 


Dear Fun,—Why isa respectable practitioner with a green umbrella 
like an Ojibeway in a decline ?— Because he’s a—— | forget exactly 
the answer I know begins with Because, and the whole 
thing is good.—Yours truly, Ripp_e M‘Ree. 


¢ 63 vr 7 i. 
‘ . . ) A 4 4 7 - 
at the Ulice, mH) Fleet dv, 1362. 


Street, E.C.—Saturday, February 
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FARE 


| Frprvary 22, 1862.] 
| AND FAIR. 
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‘| Ca 
INNES) AS. ‘ 
kn 
ELDERLY AND ILL-CONDITIONED FreuaLe :— Of course yor 
believe me, but I did have a sixpence, and I’ve dropt it. 
straw somewhere.’ 
Civin Cap :—“‘ Wouldn’t doubt yer word for the world, Miss,—but 
; : : : ; 
there’s a deal of holes in the bottom o’ the ’bus.” 
([ll-cond tioned Female is sold—aind hasi’t cot th 


OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


We must remind the distinguished authors who are straining their 
cerebral nerves to the highest attainment of distinguished authorship, 
in the hope of gaining a prize from Fun, that the subject laid down 
for them is Fun. Two or three competitors appear to have lost sight 
cf this original proposition. The gentleman whose Essay we publish: 
this week affords an ulmost extreme instance of departure from the 
main theme. A single line, and that by no means complimentary to 
ourselves, is all he bestows on ws. 

The improvization by Mr. Cu—s Sr—x—n, on the different com- 
petitors, has reached us, but we have sent it back for a few alterations, 
which, with assiduity on the part of the poet, could be effected in less 
than a fortnight or three wecks. Some of the verses already finished 


are exceedingly happy in their frank and artless way of hitting off 


the little peculiarities of gentlemen, about whom the public naturally 
like to know as much as possible. 


But we are keeping our readers too long from their enjoyment of | 


the literary production which adds another bright link to the chain 
that binds them. 
No. 10.—By Master W—rer—n. 
(Puri, or tiie CeLrerratep GaprieL Ravel.) 
Behold! 
Iam a Commissioner of Lunacy ! 
Rather ! 


I should slightly think I am. 


This is young VINDHAM; he is brought before me in order that ! 


may ascertain whether he is of sound mind. ;: competent to 
anage his own affairs 
Or Nor! 








Rolling, bulging, tumultuously heaving, 
Dusty and drear, fusty and feculent, 
These are the counsel’s bags ! 
Gentlemen of the Jury, 
Respect 
My Nenves! 


| It has been proved that this young individual was in the habit of 


driving railway-engines. 
| How wonderful is Steam ! 
| Steam, and his Brother Gas! 
| The Printing Press is also an object of considerable interest ; for it 
produced 


The Lily and the Bee! 

| A work that was never suiiiciently appreciated by a generation of 
Foots! 

But which was recognised and approved by 

Mr. M. F. Tupper; . 
| With whom T have many points of resemblance, of which I pretend 
to be serenely unconscious ; 

But who is a highly respectable man, and has a large balance at his 
| bankers’, 

Which is not generally the case with the people who pavody his and my 
| Propuctions! 

Such are the writers in Fun! 
sivle is well adapted to 
Advertisements; 

And if judiciously employed every 
Now anp THEN, 
| Would very likely bring in the sum of 
L£LO000 a year ! 

Man is of many races, and has divers ways ; 

Dutchman, Bosjcsman, Aztec, Gaul, Milesian, Caledonian, Turkoman, 


| 
| 


! “ay 


Czeek, Rowdy, Bavarian, Slockdologer, Hebrew, Britisher, 
Greek, Slovak, Manx, Dane, Down-Easter, and others too 


numerous to 
Mention! 
Put the strangest of all men aro 
Lawyers! 
nd the strangest lawyers are decidedly 
Lunacy COMMISSIONERS ! 
| And though I would fain avoid presumption, yet I never met with a 
stranger Lunacy Commissioner than 
MYSELF! 
Hold hard, there! 
The Exhibition of 1851 was commemorated by 
| This Child! 
| 


A 


And he takes the opportunity to announce, 
[n tones unetuous, persuaswe, full, 
Phat he will be all there again in 


| 
1862. 
Look out, then, O Public, for 
The Billet and the Lea! 
Price a crown. 
. * & . ¥ 
! , . © . , 
| Gentlemen of the Jury, have you agreed upon your V erdict? Mind your 
, 9 
Kye! 
I'm a looking at you! 
Sir Grorce ArMITAGE! 


I hope I see you well. How is your general health, sir? Yes. 
Keep a particular good look out for my 
NERVES! 
: : is a 
| Don’t hurry yourself, Sir Grorce; be calm, for there is still a con- 
siderable amount of property 
LEFT ; 
And the Law’s majesty ill accords with the hurry of those who fly 
like an Indian runner of the woods, 
Such as DerRFoort, 
The Seneca Indian ; . 
On whom I should be happy to hold another commisfion 
De Lunatico Inquirendo! 
As Tam sure, Gentlemen of the Jury, would 
You ! 
id that he has realized much coin, and it were a pity he 


For T am te } 
thould waste it like 
Tris YouxG MAN. 
* * , * * 
be verdict. DBless you, my dear and emiable 
Young Friend! 


, . . 2 ° e rT’ 2 2 . 
l’.+ do not smile so, for it affects my 


I quite arree wit! 


| NERVES! .e 





Ti ltt Ne a et srt 


— 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
: 
| 
| 
| 


eae eee ee Le ee eR a cea cena 


ee ae 


oe 





29, 





SONG FOR THE THRONG. 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 


No. VII.--THE MODERN BRINVILLIERS. 


llow killing you look, pretty Rosey pr Vere! 

With that bright green wreath in your yellow hair ; 
Iiow the poor boys sigh, as you pass them by, 

And acknowledge you fairest by far of the fair! 
liow killing you look, pretty Rosty pr Vere! 

In that cloudy gauze of the hue of Spring! 


How it flutters and floats on the air with the notes 


Of the waltz that your partner declares * just the thing!” 


How killing you look, pretty Rosry pr Vere! 
Of the brilliant 


But forgive a p 


ball-room the belle and Star 5 


or youth, if he tell you the truth 


How —beyond jest and compliment—killing you are! 
How killing you are, pretty Rosey pe Vere! 
Whea those poisonous sprays your temples wreathe, 


With a life for a leaf——deadly dust, to be brief, 
Shaken forth at each step on the air that we breathe! 


Vere! 
With that subtle poison in every fold 

Of the flowing skirt, that at every flirt, 
Sceatters widely its largesse of deaths untold! 


How killing you are, pretty Rosey pi 


Ifow killing you are, pretty Rosry pe Vener! 
Ofthe brilliant ball-room the belle and star ; 

But, ah! be it known, ‘tis not 
That 


there alone 
} ‘ 
killing you are! 


beyond j st and compliment 
How killing you are, pretty Rosey pe Vere! 

To the starveling sickly ere 
Deadly ] 


W hose lives flicker out like a lamp in a mine 


atures Who twine 


af and stem —how killing to tiem, 


How killing you are, pretty Rosey pe Vere! 

To the poor pale workers that toiled on your dress ; 
What healthier blood had perchance withstood, 

Was Loo sir 


ug for starvation and sickliness ! 


— 
Avo Li Yes Lad iv Pp j lI iy wre 

( » lurk Wh © { Lol y ‘ ! ‘ ] 
Ab ul you aur ly l a ve Ve Leu 


_-- 


fow killing you are, pretty Rosey 1 
Yet, great as thi a ll of 
It u purchase that e 


You're too killing, } far 





| SENSITIVE PLANT. 





[Fepruary 22, 1802. 





LMANACK AND DIARY. 


ASTREILLOGICAL AND METEORILLOGICAL NOTICES. 
Tue Zopiac is having a few fresh signs painted, and its fractures are 


being repaired with Zo-diachylum plaister. 


Moon having taken the shine out of the Sun. 


| Tne WEATHER will bo very dull for a few days, in consequence of the 


| 
| 





3ANKKUPTCY.—We are sorry to hear that Saturn, 
rings, has not obtained the ful 


APPROACHING 
having been obliged to pawn his 
expected value on account of their lightness when placed in the 
Scales. 

LuNAR Inrnvences.—24th of February (if there is skating), a bad 
day to fall in with any one—perhaps worse without. 


! 
FEBRUARY. 


Exeter Hall. Meeting of missionaries togencourage M. 
Foutp i: the projected conversion of the four-and-a- 
half per © outs. 

M | Flight of steps from St. James’s Park to Duke or York’s 

Column ; aud landing of the first floor in Somerset 

House. 
Day for taking out licences for shooting pains in the head. 
I'UN is up in the market, and goes down with every one. 
Skating (weather permitting). Games on the ice by 


16 


ope | 


is | Tu 
19 | W 


20 , TH 


sliding panels; fiuishing with two lucifer skating 
matches. 
2} | - | Further Revival of Old English Sports. Riding in Arque- 
’busses to the City and back. 


92 | g | Laying the first erg, by a hen in possession of the Editor. 





THE GARDEN, 

To GarpENners.—A backward spring is to be feared: you are right, 
don’t try one, or you may possibly break your neck. 

Firowek Garpen.—During this month invest your money in stocks, 
and put your feet in them. If you want to present a dashing appear- 
ance before the object of your affections, water a silk stock and place 
it round your neck. Great effect. To prepare for the merry month 
of May, plant laughing-stocks. 

VEGETABLE Garpvun.—Procure (without purchase) mangel-wurzel 
from your neighbour's garden,—-except he be a policeman, for it is 
dangerous in any way to interfere with a policeman’s beet. 


AGricuLturant Mrems.—Now isthe time to buy grazing-fields and 


graze your shins. If you want to purchase good land for ploughing, 
ask, and any old fallow will tell you. ; 


We hear complaints that catt 
cannot be kept from straying: our correspondents should 
advice,-get all your horned animals together and fasten them secure!y 
with a bull-lock ; the key for this is rather unwieldly, being bul-key, 
but after this we shall doubtless hear no more complaints. 

To Fiorists 1n Searcu oF LOpGINGS NEAR THE Horricutruran 
GARDENS OF 1862.—KeENsINGTON.—Several second floors to let over 
some of the first floorists in the suburbs. <A bal-’bus (the shortest 
root taken) passes the dvor daily to the gardens. 


tTuke Oe 


ANSWERS TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS. 
Pirrin.—The fruit to which you allude is spelt pome-granite; it is a 
stone fruit, as may be understood from the name. 
ORANGEMAN.—-WILLIAM OF OKANGE was so Called from his love for 
that luscious fruit; he first introduced in England the expression, 

** What the juice!” 

You want an insiance? Tread on any elderly 
gentleman's corn. 
GAMES FOR SHORTER EVENINGS. 

Cuess Propiem.—White to be master of the board in one move. 
Herr GINUNVATER suggests that white should in one move take u!! 
his adversary’s pieces off the board. But we doubt whether tilis is 

ltogether fair. 

CHECK IN Six Movers anp 1 
Having placed your waich in 
heque, (third move) m 


KING A DBrtsHorp.—(First move.) 
pawn, (s¢ ‘ond move) you recelve a 
ve over three squares, i.¢., St. 
(Fourth move.) Try to gei 


scorr safter five o'clock P.M. Thisis the most uncer- 


James’s-square, 
your 


Cave Ti lish Square, 


i lan Ver-square, 


heque cash lat 


tain move; if unable to do this, (fifth move) return the cheque to 
our advers ry at di count, (sixth m Ve) and tuke some bishop, h it, 
at the nearest hostelr 
Ip_ers do eve g they can to kill me, and then complain when 
eC O.U itl wma I 
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sass alld einen meee traaeneenrnemnaeneanaainmaemnentantaninattimmmantinentn ode cesses ag aa 


Is e wurld. Mr. Wenery (dear gentleman) says its rit by Lorp 
se ; y Lor 
THE BOTCHERBY CORRESPONDENCE. VUMICESTONE whose the hed of Guverment—“ and a priine minister 


* lois, says he, but he diden say of wot D-nomination. The answer to 
To Tuoxas Purtiepoyrs, Esq., Biggleswade. | , ; : 


QUEEN took too people to make it so itorter be gud, though Jon 
Y Dear Sir, | Livvery says nayther speech is much on it——‘‘ Mr. PorrMan was 
—I write) *4uaree nough bat Woon’s a stick,” them wos his wurds. 


at once to | here wos some talk too about A-merry-cur and those sad dogs the 
allay any Yankys hee 3 Master caulsem. It seams, owen to Mr. GLapstun’s re- 
fecling of | pectin the paper , theyre » taken to makin their monev and their blokeads 


anxiety, | ° of be yper—w hich Parlment must nquive into, and make em tern 
which ma\ over a new leet. 
—w hich There was a good deal done on the Friday in the torkin way I hear. 
must befelt | Siz G : GRE io ik to the hiway to bring i in a little Bill—and Mr. 
HADPEDLD “had feeld it his deste to go against whippin. But wot wos 
gone inte with most relesh was the Kitchin, and the Refresh-men 
Rum Comitty Forin afnres Mr. H. savs is noth mm to cumpair with 
he adn ninistr: whun for the Interiur. You gee my eda ful! of P arlment 
the fox in the famerly torks of nuthin else—so insteatl of gossip 


at Biggles- 
wade, when 
that distin- 
guished bo- 
rough finds 
that its re- | aud fasshun you must have Polly Ticks from yours afeckshanity, 


tenet 





presenta-| ———--< Mary PERKS. 
| To Mr. Purtiepoyrs, at Biggleswade. 

seconded a Deer Scr,—As yuve axd for Parlymentry nuse you shall have all 
| the address to the Throne. Tet that enlightened constituency | Ino. The ony thing that Guvment promised at the opnin was of a 
' be comforted by the fact that the stvle and construction of the Reform in law, and, law! ifs not befour its wanted. 
| Queen’s Speech were such as might have fl nes from the pen of : But there was tork about alone to Mroker. It seams there was a 

Boticherty, or adorned the columns of a Biggleswade Bl e Banner.| splitt between Mroker aud Spaine, and the later giv the former a 

Inde d, I cannot help thinking that my speech on the hustings on m-’ bis in, and the for nee to give em sum millions for doin it, and weir 


ection having on so recent an occasion appeared in the _ ovineial | goin to elp Mroker — out, Its wot they cawl in Bookeepin, 
press, niust have met the eyo of the Noble Lord at the head of th HENKY soz “ Mrok rv detter to Spanish lether.” Then theres 
Government; and that he, with his accustomed Gothic taste and | Monk Mins’ Marrid ill to lob aman mary his widow's sister de- 
acuteness, adopted it as his model. As the Blue Banner said at tho | cea ed—that was brou ch up, and on Tuesday too. I forgot to say 


time, “That speech was marked by terse brevity, lucid clearness, | th ‘re was an Irish row the fust day, becan: o Sik Roneper Peat won't 
counled with an eschewing avoidance of all exaggerated hyperbole, | believe an Irish fammin becos the p coplo d mnt ory out about it, which 
iterated repetition, or superfluous redundance.” | wood be wrong on a mty stumuk, So Mr. Scutty made no bones to 
On Tuesday, the 11th, matters began to look brisker, and some | ‘cay Sire Ropsur had been drivin Po: y ina lowbaked Kar in Fenick’s 
skirmishing took place. Mr. MoncktTon Mixes | moved for leave t» | Park. 
bring ina bill legalizing certain marriages of affinity. Had I been} On the 7th, Mr. Greocory blazed away some of his powder at rep 
prepared with a spe eh, it would have been a fine opp yrtunity for my | American blokea sg and there’s been some tolk on Monday about : 
debit, Unfortunately, no ideas presented themselves to my mind, so | poor Shaver who got into a Scrape with the Yankeys and was tre a 
[ was compelled to be silent, and to quote from the hon. member's | Barberous: so weer likely to hear lotts about Ame riky. Let alone 
speech on a former introduction of the same bill, “the beating of my | that =. Corpun has got a bi Labout Billyjeerins and Newtrils. Mr. 
own heart was all the sound [ heard.” However, I hope in time my | Hankey made a stir about the ees we've had lately, and Mr. Suer- 


ts 
— 
e 


a) 
e . 


w ws 


nerv ou sness will wear off. Of course, I quite agreed with Mr. WaLpo.e | RYDUN, who relatives lost a good deal by fire once joined him. The 
whon ‘d that he was glad the alteration of the law of marriage | evening was wound up by Mr. Giapsrun talking about some bills 
woul 1 c sunita a the whole United Kingdom, but hoped the House | due at the Chequers. 

would nots sanc ‘tion the chan-re at all. It struck me that this state- | On Thursday last, a pretty row there wos surenulf! It was all 
ment, and the mode in which it was expressed, was clear and con- | about skoolin. T hey call it a Neddyeation Minit—but it took several 
sist ent, althou -+h some people might think that if you opposed a bill | Hours to rede, and tho viseprecydint of the Comitty of Headication 


as bad in principle, the fewer countries it was extended to (if passed | ma 


. . 1: a +41, ae 
against your wishes) the better you would be pleased. But thensome that so did sum utthe: 


zwidge thourh for the matter of 
our they bevan dis cussin of this 


e use of alot of Lowe lar 
Bef 


people are not representatives of the University of Cambridge. | owever, it seemed like a proficy or a oh-men that there should 
On the same day Mr. Wuitr and Mr. WILLIAMS were very anxions | bo a tork about the Warrior pitchin into the see rather heavy. 


uve 


to have one da ya week set aside for the consideration of t! .e estimates, Which the observashun rose from Sir Jon Pakinron-——-whose nearly 
but as such a thing never has been done, of course it is wrong. It | the littelest man in the Honse as to person and Mr. Henry 
might be an eee I confess, and so Sir Grorcre Grey and | says it was made to fitt his mind. However to go to the skools agen. 


Sir Cornewei, Lewis seemed to think; but still, as a true Conserva- | After Mr. Lowe had said wot seemed to me mostly to mean that if 


t 
ive, [ object to all improvements, until they become inevitably neces- | Guyment paid skoolmasters it ought to know if they taut as they aut, 
ary. [ think Mr. WaALpoLe gave the proposal its death-blow, how- | and that tl » childring lerned. jut it appears this here’s a ardship, 


{ 
ever, when he reminded the House the alteration would interfere with | and can’t be aloud. Mr. Dizreaty, Sir Jon Pakinton, and Mr. 


,w se t 
the members’ dinners. Of course it is a duty every M.P. owes his | WanpuL. spoke agin it for some lenth but it wosn’t no good, Mr. 
constituents to take care of himself, and not risk their interests by HE INRY Say g. IHesays that the Tories are like Mr. Mirron’s Cormoran 
incurring tho danger of illness or even inconvenience—which might | sit 1 by the tree of knoledge, and its varus branches of headication. 
disturb his mind. The motion was ultimately withdrawn out of This j ‘all the noose--and Ill be hanged if it issent a nuff.— Yours, 
respect to the old maxim of Parliamentary practice, ** Grievance JOUN LIVVERY. 
before Si ipply.’ It is curious to observe how natural this course is— aarracoaeenennesnenenneenaeeeenneasnenNaEEESRRRPOY 


for | find myself always grumbling before I give Mrs. B. the cheque 
; PTR AY 
fo a houseker ping, or my danghters their shopping money. I must EPIGRAM, 
now hasten to the liouse. —I am, sir, ete., On tus Rewovat or Jenneu’s Starex to toe Parx. 
Eaton Square Bosus BoTcuersy. + ‘ 
— oe : ©Onw! foe to disfigurement, how came you there? ’ 


* No more to disfigure Trafalg: ur’s poor square, 
(Where all people combined to decry and deride me), 


To Mrs. ZeENoBIA PirRKLETON, Housekeeper, Botcherby Hall, 
The Government thought it was better to Hyde me 


Biggleswade. 
Dear Mrs. B.—Xaqus delay as I ee for nuse. Master and the 


NS nee! 1” Y r a 2s", : ors Jony > tha } oe ’ ° ¢ 
t cer, Mr. Evitanp DENSE| N, began Parlment on the sixt. Mis | Wirtcr ia the most dece eitfal part ofa lacy’s walking costume ?- The 
IeMLY was there and told me all aad it—which I treid to reclec i | Fae ts id ate / 
but oul lent, | ; 1 0 : , | false hood o 
t yut there was some r about a Deplomatic Corpse, an‘ | 
ee ra MATHEMATICAL.—If a house has three storeys, how many tales has 


’ z ° , 
bein’ opened by a Surgeon at Harms—beside se master having to tak 
Aa seat an ] Sware at th e Speel Ke r, whi ic h he CH l do if he wos putt OUL. Au: 


ry 


fhe QUEEN’s Speech issent a speech at all for its red like a letter for | Bopy Swatcuer’s Motro.— De nw nil wise bone ‘em. 
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CAUTICS. 
NT MAI “Tri ” OF YOURSELF V YOUR KING-STI s * Rorren Row,’ AS THE RESULT IS FREQUENTLY EMBARRASSING 
Dont fA] A ] ’ () yO \ ) 6G) ri In § , k R S 
o ae , .' ‘ ae ‘ ia i i * " A ” 
AND INELEGANT,. 
or by the distinguishel author 2 Oh! in charity, let us hope that it 
ver , ‘ er ‘ erie *Y ’ ? ° ae . P ! ¥ ; » P ° , ac y f 
rHE SCHOOLMASTER ABROAD. is the production of tiie emine nt foreign prok sso! 
Joking apart, there is something very terrible in the matter-of-course 
ly anybody will take up the 7 of the I1th » ANU y manner in which the broken-down cheesemonger, the fraudulent 
sé run his eye ” qaownt t} ‘ itn of t { i if li il : iy isvlne!l I ° ) bankrupt, and the servant out ¢ f place, resort to school-keeping gos 
will find his atteution arrested by the following astound “wunou - gentecl and lucrative branch of unskilled labour. Our friend the 


ment : 


[ADUCATION 


4 Parents and vuardians, wi wanud widow rs, ar f ’ *\ 


before they put the pany bu®Muess, a year's trating or w 
dnyse, to be duted f 7 ; en - 1 wm fi rn BOAR] ' SCHOOT, ot 
} ‘ | ib r, me i \ to b ‘ tieve } kw trai) wr They, ( I 
( } anal }) | Cor pricte cee, is | en i ft ! 
ners, dow ton ‘a8 0) i i } \\ ' bea 
Vn expe ( if ih s | D.D.) « ( 
a unent foreign profess@, eracdun ; i 
su \ 3 il! i pa sly rec 
y . 1? ’ . ° ° > e,° . 
in preparing to tacklo this remarkable piece of Com} 1L10b, V foe 
fur once, ata total lo Wo don’t know where to begin. ‘| ‘1 
ich an invenious complication of relatives an 1 essives, of singvu- 
} coal . a4 ' 
ars and Prurais, Or COpUlatis ane a ili ; ] ’ ’ 
out verbs, and of verbs wit! t nominativea, that we ieel ourselves 
fairly pulled up at the thr Lot our ta hy et ” 
the terms of the parents and guardians, or at those of the Orig 
Promoter's? Why ‘fin 1 "ences prop |" ? Ir sail 1ence, 
. ‘ 


what does it mean ? What in the world can warrant the Original 
Promoter in assuming that the parents and guardians, 
luding to this 


[ . Is the boy 


widows and 
widowers, have only one youth among them? In al 
youth, why does he subsequently speak of him as 
( Itv ? If he is eit! 


gonext 


either of: the 


nee, anda leto “] 


. 


an editor or a scion of rova » why fly 


back to the singular in t) rent 3 entry’? 
» BOARDING 
SCHOOL, or the limited number, or the town, that is to be perfect (even 
if backward) in writing, commercial and polite e What 


does the O. P. mean by being perfect in * French thoroughly”? And, 


mdence ? 


uate 


grail 


‘ 


le +! , . . . 
lastiv, Was this advertisement drawn up by the experienced 


i honours (a D.D.) of Cambridge, by the e nt for ' 


he is siinply a cumsy, 
ho cannot perceive his own deficiencies, ani 


yn advertisement instead of giving a seedy 


1 ge ..47 


Original Promoter is a harmless fellow enough: 


! wrnoramus, W 


conceited 
no, DY araw ing up Zlits 


; *“¥)° e . ° _ ’ , . , , 
scholar a shilling to do it for him, completely defeats himself. It 
l » educational quacks were as harmless as our 


Ps 


‘” 47 


wou! | be well li all Lill: 
Orivival Promoter. 





HUNTING FOR A NEEDLE IN A BOTTLE OF MAY. 


bY advertises in the f ur * a cook, who is, if possible, a 
ian.’ We do not ¥ ior at her doubting the possibility o/ 
nding such a being among the readers of the Record. A Christian-—wo 


ive it from the Highest Authority—is a cheerful, charitable, forgiving, 
kindly human creature, not a cvil-speaking, implacable 
ympathizing bigot. It was 


morose, 
our fortune to travel in an omnihus 
» *day with a persor 


. i 


. “ c i 
2 pious book of the Recor 


1 WhO Was reading, or pretending*to read, 
) 


2 } « ‘ . 
ciass, Such as that worthy paper commends. 


ryvye a . -¢ a ’ . ! 
Vhis person, sittiig next but one to the door, never moved an inch to | 


convenience people coming in, and the only thing he said the whole 
way was (when a passenger dropt a penny on the floor of the ’bus), 
‘* Ah! in the winter it’s a favourite trick to put a quantity of straw 
inthe bottom, They get a lot of money in that : 


bsceu 


way.” | 


elaine j 


A VERY SENSIBLE CHANGE.—In consequence of the many extremely 
~Yy al 7 © > aliviy + le ; : . c . 
scandalous and demoralizing revelations which have lately been made 
in Sik C. CReESSWELL’s Court, it is, for the future, to be called the 
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lust SOlULION IS, Lhat @a cunniny B&B 
The recruit 
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B departed for Mexico, thence to Cayenne. 
1 confiding, 
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VERY few persons have not the faculty of dis- 
tinguishing individuals by their style, costume, 
or some peculiarity or other: and most men 
of any importance at all have a peculiar habit, 
costume, or style. The reason of the backs only 
of the two here d picted being presented Lo 
the observer is the fear of 
it may be that the meaning of the gifted 
would have thus been necessarily 
and exposed in the two ensemble,—-PERUAPS, 
[t; m 7 be that 


friends of @ recreative di por ition 


vivings alfrovt; 
artist 


upparent, 


they merely represent two 
starting on a 
linge excursion, shooting and piscatorial. 
nin the hands of 


other 


~~ a 
‘The it 
fact : the bag of 
wiches or prom bail ; and held in the s 


a fishing rod or uimbrel 


the one 18 & suyrvrestive 


the may contain sand- 
hand may be 


PERHAPS. 


Or it n ny he that the enicode suggested is 
this:—An adventurous and daring follow, fond 
of excitement and shootiny, has been sporting 
uid trespassing on @& n thou property, 
IY i! LT) il } i h isehold, d { ry cr h 
preserves, and severely harassing and annoying 
hirn—-putting the whole neivlbourhood in di 
order. Tfowever, he has at lust apolovized, 
wheedled the old gentleman into a good Lomper, 
and prevailed on him to accompany hin home 
to dinner-—PERMAPS. 

tune has succeeded in cnlistinge a person of great 
yutred himeelf for a rainy diay aud the two have 
observed that the soldier is amusing his companion 


** Marlbrook,”’ 


INTELLIGENCE. 


AVING 


PERHAPS. 


intil two next morning; which 


protracted horse cxecrcise ia 
making up then 
Jack Hounket was ju 
to be a dark hor , Woen M ik 

told us that he was atruck out. 


bit 


4 . . 
Wa Off.—~Xuurs truly, 


expression, “ he got on at four to two ;” 
Ve 
I, Crea to uit 
Lanforming me that 


‘ ont 
§ACKS (400VG 


feat, | take 


- ere ee 


THE OPENING OF PARLIAMENT 


On tho Sixth began the Session, 


And this is Our impression 
Of the speech 
The failures and successes. 


And, firatly, for the Lords! 
In reply to Royal words, 


The answer did not suffer in 


The ancient Kan. or Dery 


And a fairish wpe ch by Russ 
Closed the house wilhoul o tu 


| 


In the Commons, Ma, 
Was @ pr 
But Me. Wiestees Woop 
Was nol 60 very good ; 


And Bue nsattin Disraka 
a! ! 


Land calime 


poke int hy ly 
Next © Gov 
FILLD, 

© For their labou nol ma bu 
Whenup jumped Pat 
And blazed away like fire 
At Mk. Breen 
Who but ill at cose did 
especially when Scunsy 
Assisted Par to bully, 
And thus the diny thie y 


ernment 


When they opened Varliainent 


, 
. ! 4 ; 
‘ry exhausting, Betting 


Lig Derby, HO aa to win 


Northern Ji 


“ ] 
( to Tati Wak LNG property of ] MoNnp livery one ii ary 
have had this his owner 3 py Ollen Unis rehout | Mn, you would me 
ur old acquaint- he perpetually had A-pay on hin lips. ‘bho appearance 
ent Ja ho at TAiTeRSALL’ sia the signal for the chorus “ Up Rows ye, 
I) a eonstant by all the hatitués of the Corner. I would write you 
Corner.” On alas! domestic misfortune prevents me. On Monday last, impelled 
d exe iwely by headlong passion, Jomade an offer of two to one, the 
, date ly number re latings to miy fiste, the latter to my wife Envizans 
. Jucky gpee 1 after gome little fencing (ahe resisted with @ fire shove 1), J wasn s 
( . very keqnently taken hy two policemen to the station-houne ; 
tv} gnc Le appeared aYalnel me, and om tby return home to by LIZA 


Wii-Syreun. 


I () 
Jif J fis i . . . 
entering th 5 BONG FOR BRITISH COLUMUIA 
s , se ‘ 
‘ > ‘ : ' 
fy) » WANG! hi MMOO, hurrog! 
emed to have bor Caribou! 
4 7 ‘ ‘ ‘ ’ 
J 3 } yf ‘+f Qjur fortunes aii ATE minsle, Oli. 
k about hi Let's pack up our #ticks 
()1.64 i And be off like bric!} i, 
4 , en ‘ ' 
fifte pound bor the modern kl Dorada! 
r thes ra 
rr’ ’ 
tas | Then dance awny 
} ‘a as (j] | 9 ’ 
| 
‘ » | : 7 i Phere (Gold to pay 
r ‘ 
4 Re i ‘ pip A09T Gil } Viringn ; 
Bo let's tie un our du iM, 
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: Off in floods 


’ , ’ 
lo the new Columbian digyings! 


‘ “, ‘yt 
rita mh ote! 


cA ‘ 
vy iin 


(Heceder. ) 


sand addresses, 


he hands of my Lorp Durrenn. 
But in the speech of Sar Lnuryre 
Did no fire that we could tell burn ; 
But both were surpassed far by 


PoriMaN 


ity plain and short man ; 


Oke claborately but atalely 


‘ (ihit Miu 


My Tit 


it, was intended by 
I don't envy him hun rice 
J ) 


mien 


ht is reported 
alluded to) struck to, aud 
1 heard on Tuesaday that Banta Cinu 
wabout Ageagr, but 
Ver Bumpeck thin 


of Ai Li) 


Mmiore, bout, 


oan for the “ honour 


gd ty bes bin lordship’ a 
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| Jones's Apel for his i ( behaviuor:— "WHEN ONE CAN'T 


9 29 


ONE MUST SNOWBALL Brown! 





Fashionable Lntelligence. 
SEVEN Dias, Tvrspay. 
On Saturday last, Mrs. Jonrs left her chose pour laver (washing- 
tub) at L2 30 p.m., for a dejeuner d la couteau of onions and gin. 
Mr. Sikes (the celebrated costermonger) drove through the court 
in his light trap and donkey. We observed in his carriage several 
pounds of potatoes, cabbages, ete. As far as we could see (through 


the dirt), he appeared to be enjoying good health. 


The DisiionovrabLe Mr. Bourer visited on foot the police-court, 


this morning, accompanied by police constables Swiru and Tuomrson. | 
After remaining in conversation with the presiding magistrate some | 


ten minutes, he was driven in the Government convevance. in state. 
to the House of Correction. He will, we believe, remain there several 
months. 

There was a report that Mr. Sxon, of the Gnards (Black), had | 
washed lis face. We are requested to state there was not the elight- | 
est foundation for the rumour. | 

The Shoreditch Chicken is expected to arrive here in the course of | 
® week, his Government appointment (for ten years) having expired. 
His visit to this country is likely to be but of short duration, as th« 


; Government, most prol ably, will give him another colonial appointment. 


“Fancy Synvurrs.”—Does she, indeed ? 
on the part of Fancy. We should have thought she 
poetical and refined in her ideas nnd bearing. 


A Mayxe Drerricutry. 


>. tl] ~-oan nrnres « > 
ather an unromantic act 
¥ 


ind been more 


May a policeman take up time ? 





blight like a big potato ? 
bekase it’s de-vast-tater. 
n card, but enclose a piece of chalk, an’ ye can write my name down 
if ve’re minded. ; 


{ Fepruary 22, 1862. 


PATHO CLIMAXI BATHOS CUM. 


Ou, I love, on a merry May morning 
To see lovely nature unrolled ; 
I love to see sunrise adorning 
The lawn and the hill-tops with gold. 
I love the bright dew-drops tat glisten 
On lilies, by gentle breeze shook, 
And oh! how I love, too, to listen 
To the murmuring, bubbling brook, 
And I love the sweet lavrock that’s soaring, 
With warble deliciously clear— 
Liquid music upon the ear pouring,— 
And I love—oh! I do love—my beer. 


ee 


— ee ee 


LET GO THE PAINTER. 


Oxe of England’s art-nobles has been 
‘arrested by—atailor. May the thread of his 
existence beshortened! May he lose his first 
stitch, and anon find it in his side! May he 
be the perpetual victim of thimble-riggers, 
and be squeezed to death on the camel's 
hump going through the eye of a needle! 
''The wondrous delineator who was long ago 
' summoned to the courts of Windsor and St. 
_ James’s for the exquisite manner in which ho 
put on coats of paint, was summoned to an- 
other court recentfy because he could not put 
on two execrable coats of broad-cloth. ‘The 
action was a needle-less one—the gifted de- 
‘fondant being considered non-suited; the 
plaintiff was accordingly presented with an 
-he was nonsuited. 


equal measure of justice 


Wien is the most enduring trade ?—A 


cobbler’s, because it is ever-lasting, and the 
le is at the bottom of it all. 
Wryis weeping in solitude like the con- 
federate ship Suites ?— Because it’s a pri- 
vate tear, 

Wen do trees resemble besieged garri- 
When they are releaved. 

REBELLING AGAINST Royarttry.—A Mace 
knocking down a King. 


‘Penny WIsE.”—Fwn! 
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SNOWBALL WHITE, 


TO ALDERMAN HUMPHREY. 


Wuewn the fierce and fiery Mars, 
Threatens sons of war*with scars ; 
When slow Saturn retrogade, 
Shows a time not good for trade ; 
When three planets all combine, 
To form the aspect called a trine ;— 
Then—hey! cockalorum jig— 
Wisdom isn’t in a wig; 
Nor—hey! presto! Popalorum—- 

, Wise decisions in a quorum. 
But then—hixtum stixtum—we, 
Humpurey, Alderman, shall see, 
Through the pages he has slipped on, 
WANTLEY’S Dragon, Motuer Surrron, 
MoTHenr Buncn, and Mornrr Goose, 
Finding all their hints of use, 
Backed by ZapkIF1, as the best 
Discoverer of a Mayor’s Nest. 


A GENTLE PAT. 


Mr. Enpytur,—Will yer answer me this question now? Whyisa 
Why?  Bekase, ye thief o’ the wureld,— 
More power to you! Whoop! I haven't 


- 
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A GORILLA LOVE SONG. 
Translated from the original Gorillese by T—m T—r1L—k, Esq. 


| 
Grentiz Gorilla, 
Bristling young fay, 
Sweet slumber-killer, 
Whither away? 
List to my wooing, 
Hazel-haired girl, 
A life nothing doing | 
‘fo thee I'll unfurl. 


Distending your figure 
By day and by night, 
With slices of nigger 
And underdone white, 
Who comes here to chain us 
And take us away! 
Fair quadrimanous 
What do you say? 


' 
Lazily dozing | 
On the green sward, 
Idly reposing | 
Under a broad 
Plantain umbrella, | 
When'sun is too bright, 
Crunching black feller, | 
And venturesome white! 
| 
| 


As butcher and knacker 
Contented I'll be, 
As coeoa-nut cracker 
I'!] labour for thee ! 
Centle Gorilla, | 
Bristling young fay, 
Sweet slumber-killer, 
What do you say? 


IMPORT EXTRAORDINARY. | 
In the Times West India article of the 30th of January, 
the following appeared among the Jamaica exports: 
*¢ 30,000 puns (rum).” 





ee COT | These puns have been duly received at the Fun office, and 


| will be retailed to the public at the rate of 1,000 per 











a a . } 

Small and Seedy Bacchanal :—* YES, AND THEN THEY FINES A POOR COVE week. Eminent mathematicians have calculated that at this 

Fl’ BOB FOR BEIN’ DRUNK AND INCAP’BLE. Now wor I ses 1s THIS, Mr. | "ate the supply will last for no fewer than thirty weeks! As 

PorrINGER: WOT’S THE GOOD OF A MAN’S DRINKIN’ IF IT DON’T MAKE ’Im. | the Times correspondent observes, some of these puns are 
NONE THE WUS?” | exceedingly rum, | 
| | 

" “48 > ‘ ~ , ’ wn 
ART GOSSIP. CASE OF REAL DISTRESS. | 
. . *, . . . ° | 
= the yr Institution the following pictures call for special re- | Tue Insolvent Court has lately presented, we hear, a melancholy | 
(on oe a Portrait of King Che-ops running for the Ste-aks. | appearance. It is said that its officials have not received their wages ; | 
. 3 <i) } > Tart) ») Y a . “77 ° ° ” . . . 

3 a etc of a Norse Breaker in the Northern Sea. (8) Portrait and, in consequence, the sheriff's officer, formidable to debtors, him- 

M -" at with (what Mr. SAYERS terms) a “ mouse” under her eye, by self turns pale, and slinks away at the sight of a brother bailiff. No 

hades ae os Pictures of the King of Hearts and other High tap can now give him consolation; he cannot even enjoy the luxury 

. e ° « . . o ‘ siehelhiees - . . ° ° ° . - 

Din 8. © ps, 4 rom Nature —OLp Tom and his Ginevra. (7,000) of cutting an old acquaintance, lest in showing him the cold shoulder 
icture of a Very High Art-ichoke. 'he might present a favourable opportunity for his own arrest. But | 
| 


We are delighted to hear that several new rooms are about tobe as the misfortune of the oppressor is, to the generous mind of the 
opened in the National Gallery for the display of curious turning and oppressed, but an occasion of good, so is it in this instance, and, with | 
carving. In the first department a professor will constantly attend the greatest possible pleasure we make known the fact, that a sub- | 
and instruct those desirous of learning the art of turning a corner, | scription list for the relief of the distressed officials at the Insolvent | 
‘urning @ coat, or turning & hair. The committee advise the pupils Court has been opened by a select committee of uncertificated bank- 
not to differ with the lecturer, as he may, being hot tempered, turn rupts, now enjoying temporary hospitality beneath a humble roof in 
upon them. In the second department, the committee beg to state | Whitecross-street. What a touching subject for some future historical 
-hat there is still plenty of room for specimens. The prize (in the cartoon in the House of Lords! 
absence of further competition) will be awarded to the splendid Carving ee 
fa Family Joint at One o’clock Dinner. . eS 


Penny Wisk anv Pounp Foo.tsu.—Cheap things are always tlie 
dearest in the long run, and Fwn’s advice to everybody—i.e., his 
readers—-therefore ix, “Get the best of all persons with whom you 
Your face is fair, your eyes arc bright, have any dealings.”’—{ Even Fun is no exception to this general rule ; 
Their splendour’s like the stars at night, | being although, in one sense, so cheap—at the same time, and at all 
A lovelier form I ne’er did see ; P points of the compass, so highly priced—highly prized ! } 





A VALENTINE (FROM ORSON). 


pe ' -. A i i i 
List! dear one, while I swear to thee— | Aw Irish paper says, “We publish a bulletin about the gentleman 
T’r , . 1 ’ Pp I J ’ 2 r S 
n @ young man from the country, that was shot the other day.” We should have thought that one 
But you don’t get over me. 


bullet in rendered any others superfluous. 


— - _ —— SS = aoe a a 











' Pe, 
en LLL LLL LLL OL LLL LLL LL LL LOL LT ett captatnatttS tt ttt we wen ~ 
. oie se ee 











ois te Gt N. [Fesrvary 22, 1862. 








SFPOkInNGe FUN AT Him. 


Friend :—* Now, YOuNG ’UN, IF YOU DON’T GO AND HIT HIM HARD 


The Liventive Genius in the hat pro pose s the fi llowina alte ri uti tn jj is j 
IN THE MIDDLE OF HIS STOMICK, Pon STUFF A SLATE PENCIL INTO YOUR EAR, 


A Poeme bo Geollrei Chaucer. 


"Wr have received the following from an unknown correspondent, 
in whom we place the utmost confidence. It was discovered in an old 
salt-cellar by the writer, and is presented to the public without a 
word of introduction or comment. | 


Whilome, ther lyved in Loundoun’s famouse tounne 
Un sonsie Bachyelore—eke had hee groune 

‘To manhood’s gravetie in ve propere cors, 

Ave was he une with ne fealinge or remorce, 

Yea was his mind with dee] e learning soe stord, 


Eke in the laws was he conversed of everve word, 


Soe, whiles kenned he ve righte and legal waye 
Ne was it onde untoe him to saye “naye.” 
Soe had he eke ye Englis historie read 
’en of princees twain cruel smotheréd 
Veo Tower within. H Vick use an \ voekedd 
i Woulde murder cd » th Y eke ‘ bi! i hee 1c hed: 
Twain babees woud hee in maner soe deestroi 
: Sweet Curtpr and Hyxex—his brot] bove 
Thas doeth Cresswreitr—toe crush out ve life 
Qf marri¢ eke fi man and wife. 

Ne Berore irr was ‘Time.—We extract the follow 1 the 
Gazette :—** An immediate issue of the first distribution of the Delhi 
pmze booty is to be made.” This is, certainly, not before it was 
time; but still we fancy that those entitled to the “booty,” when 
they saw the announcement, must have been as much surprised as 
Delhi-ted ! 
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A WELSH RARE-BIT. 


A CORRESPONDENT asks us if we can make sense of the following 
extract from the Times :— 
“ Goarrppan.——Mondey, Penpompred; Wednesday, Mabus; Saturday, Garth- 

winion—10,” 

To which we reply that, after puzzling our brains for some time, we 
have arrived at the conclusion that the enigmatical sentence relates 
to the principality, and may possibly be a record of some of the Welsh 
saints, and the days on which their feasts are observed. 

P.S.—No! our hunting correspondent informs us that the enig- 
matieal sentence refers to the meetings of a pack of hounds. Pack of 


ae a a 1? a See ie 
hounds, inacea. re provabvly @ pack of nonsense, 
ALIVE OR DEAD? 
Tir Constitutionne? recently contained the following quotation from 


Belgian paper :—‘ The reports of the death of the Porr which have 
‘en in cireulation are not entirely devoid of foundation.” We pause 
for an explanation. Surely this must Lave come from an Irish rather 
than a Belgian paper. Only the nation that has enlive ned the world 


‘the Sword could produce so 


4 


an O'DONOGHUE and 2 MEAGHER o 
nerfect a bull. In the meantime, we can but surmise that the half: 
{ condition of the pillar of Catholic Christendom arises from his 

} 


efforts to promote the welfare of kindly Italy, and we should really be 





+} , sf ¢) + ea)i< le ennrr > imine . - . . 
much ot i il 1e game reliable source of information would inform 
us how much of Pius, like property, has been fun-ded. 

Wuat is the difference between a Russian gserf and a Yorkshire- 
‘ ° 1 ’ 4 , 47 ‘ . . 
nan : One fears thi , the other * fears nout.” 
YTE Office, 89, Fleet Street, E.C.—Saturday, February 22, 1862 
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A CONTENTED MIND. 


Old Party, mildly :—* HAVEN’? YOU GOT AN APRON P 
FAST.” 

Driver :--““ NO; NE’ER A APRON, TO-DAY. 
RAINS!”? 


I7’s 


I pON’T MIND I7 


INTELLIGENCE. | 


SPORTING 


THE promise, dear Fun, which I made I now hasten to falfil; I 
mean as regards the sporting intelligence, for I cannot pay you that 
small amount until at latest next week. Wishing to see some coursing, 
{ applied to my young friend De Courcy, who kindly invited me down 
to his country house. And here J cannot help remarking, by the way, 
that my young friend, who has such an elegant style of horsemanship 
in Rotten-row when mounted on his hunter, has, when among his tenant | 
farmers, quite a country seat. However, as the proverb says, when | 
in Rome play trumps. Well, I arrived late in the afternoon, and the 
kind housekeeper telling me that there would be dinner soon, offered | 
a cup of teaasarefresher. I accepted, te duce, as we used to say at | 
school, and deuced good tea it was too. My friends came in, and then | 
dinner followed as a matter of course—or rather of several courses, | 
all equally good, and each one better than the other. We didn’t get to 
bed till very late. Some didn’t get to bed at all; and I, doubtless with | 
a view to getting up early (though I don’t clearly recollect such | 
an idea entering my head), slept with my clothes and bootson. In the | 
morning I had a violent headache: I notice that change of air often | 
affects me in this manner. I went down stairs, but couldn’t find Dz | 
Courcy. Hearing that he had gone to the stable, and being anxious | 
to know what he had settled on doing, I went and listened to the | 
chink of the door,—I mean I went to the chink and Jistened; I knew | 
that he did not like any one to enter the stable, which was full of | 
“cracks.” He was talking to acoarse man, who on further acquaint- | 
ance I found wasacourser. He had some dogs with him, which he 
talked of letting out on leash; I suppose like houses, by the year. 
These dogs are called grayhounds, but why I can’t tell, as they | 
were all black, or a sort of light tan. I was to ride alone to see the 
fun, as the others had all gone on before me. By the groom’s direc- | 
tion, however, I soon found myself in a part of the country called the | 
Flats, so named from the proverbial stupidity of its inhabitants. 
Here I found a gentleman who was angrily asking “ which way the | 
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WITHOUT IT | 


inform him. 


| for all trespassers, according to law; 
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STRANGER THAN FICTION, 
(Continued from the Cornhill.) 


On the Ist of April last, Mr. B—-— was seated by himself 
at a table, when the spirits announced themselves as present 
in three distinct manners. After sitting for some time, and 
occasionally making use of the crystal, he became aware that 
he was entirely under their influence. The table began to 
rock violently, and the chair on which Mr. B was seated 
oscillated so much that he was thrown on the floor. While 
there, he asked for the name of any spirit present, on which 
he perceived a label, apparently silver, with the letters G, I, 
and N, upon it, which he understood to bo the name of his 
lato servant JANE, who was discharged for stealing the 
spoons. About this time Mr. B—— heard a voice calling, 
‘GEORGE, are you coming to bed?” on which he became 
quite unconscious. 

(N.B.—Since the above was sct up, we have received a 
note from Mrs. B—— to say that ‘* GEorGE, being left alone 
with the spirit-stand, indulged a little too freely in gin, rum, 
or brandy—or all three, and was so overcome as to fall under 
| the table, whereupon his good lady was compelled to descend 

aud assist him to his couch.) 





SN 


| 
| 
| 
FOUND 

In the columns of the Saturday Review, a paper entitled 
‘Old Letters,” of no use to any one but the owner (and of 
very little to him). It was written on foolscap, an unusual 
| vehicle for epistolary writing, but that generally selected by 
the person in question, as proved by internal evidence. The 
estray alludes to “ May-day Dreams,” and a young person 
called Jessir, with “‘ soft brown hair.” <As the article has 
clearly no right to appear in the Saturday, the Editors of 
the Family Herald, London Journal, or Halfpenny Gazette 
_ aro hereby informed that if not claimed by them very shortly, 
it will be sold (if possible) to the butterman to defray expenses 
of advertising. 


Tue Provost Erect.—The successor of Dr. Hawtrey 
is to be Dr. Gooprorp, who was so frightfully chaffed by 
PATERFAMILIAS in the Cornhill. It is only fair that, after 
having been roasted, he should get Eton. 





hounds had gone?” of a countryman who, it turned out, after a great 
deal of railing, was as deaf as a post. Of course I was unable to 
He then threw in the remark that he had been thrown 
out, on which I trusted that he hadn’t hurt himself. 

T'wo or three dykes intersected the country, and the innocent sheep 
with their dams completed the rural picture. We managed to find a 
ford at one of these wide cuttings, the people being too poor to afford 
a bridge. In this part of the world no one who is fond of riding can 
fail to laud the commons. We wandered on in a very zig-zag road, 
while deeply interested in a question of strata, and then suddenly 
breaking off in his discourse, my acquaintance proposed a canter. I 
acceded. My horse’s spirits knew no bounds. I wish, by the way, I 
could have said the same for his legs; for after a series of jumps, 
he began to scuttle along with a movement called a carry-coal, or 
some such name. There was a heap of stones before me; these 
he took with ease (with ease!), and then shied at a post. It was 
a fall white pole with a board on the top, announcing “ Prosecution 
” and as this notice was in the 
meadows, J suppose it alludes to the unchangeable law of the Meads. 
We were going on rather unevenly, he keeping on trying to be off, and I 
endeavouring not to be off by keeping on, when three wretched sheep 
dogs took to my horse’s heels,on which he (with pardonable vanity ) took 
to hisown. My noble animal kicked one of the dogs into some deep 
water while making acur-vette. At this I was at a high pitch of 
delight, and the next moment I was ata higher pitchin theair. When 
I recovered myself, I saw that there was a screw loose and galloping 
over the fields. The two dogs were very annoying, although I, being 
fond of animals, merely said, “ Don’t worry.” With these brutes 
behind me, I made for a gate, and, while getting over it, “ barked” 
my shin. This bark was not so bad as their bite; but as I left the 
snapping brutes, 1 consoled myself with the proverb, “ what’s done 
can’t be yelped,” and went home.—I remain, yours truly, 

ConraD THE Course. 

P.S.—I forgot to say that I didn’t see any coursing, after all. 
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t ? ~~ 
ve value we lore not 


» peace, and 


to brawl is not England’s | 
vice— 


SONG FOR THE THRONG. 


But better war, we knew, than the peace to be purchased at sucha | 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. price | 
As shame on our flag; for wherc’er in the world that flag to the wind | 
— wxra. flix 
4 e uing, 
} \ purer liberty—nobler laws—and a speech unfetter’d up-spring. 


It shall flutter yet! It shall flap abroad its grand unsullied folds, 
And the Might, that is not the Right, shall be awed when our standard 


it behold 

And the weak shall still be safe from the strong where that ensign 
floats o erhead, 

As safe on the deck of England's ships as when on her soil they tread! 


And each man sharpened his blade, my boys, 
And each man stood to his gun ; 
Nad England called for their aid, my boys, 
There had vengeance swift been done ! 
Not hasty to fight, but strong’to:smite, however a foe may 
brag, 
They wiil teach him to honour the flag, my boys, 
To honour the brave old flag! 


But the sword was sheathed, and the cannon dumb, for atonement 
came for wrong ; 

And the threatened evil that passed*away has but | 
more strong! 

For ‘the world had thought we slumbered and slept on 
long ago ; 

But now all nations under he xen 

That we count war’s cost—dark times and hard through 
and breadth of the land— 

That we do not, blindly, rash upon ills that 
stand, 

But we love our land with a holier love than thoughts of self can out- 

weigh, 


our hands 


eft 


our fame of 


7 


-to their utmost confines—-know 
the length 


we nor under- 


see not 





fo. VIIL—WAR-CLOTDS CLEA ) AWAY And will stint for her—starve for her—die!—ere her flag and her 
; a a honour we betray! 
A fi the Hist ry oy E; | st Flay 


And each man sharpens his blade, my boys, 


On, each x 1 gs! arpene 1 his blade, my boys, and each man 1 to And each man stands to his soe ; 
his gun And when England calls for our aid, my boys, 
cy as : . . 2 1 There’) : ‘-enveance - , 
When the tidings came of a shameful wrong to the flag of England ; here’ll be bitter vengeance done! . . 
dons Not hasty to fight, but strong to smite, whenever a fox 
And it made the blood in our boeoms boil, as it did in the days of old may brag, 


We will teach him to*hononr the flag, my boys, 





The days of Netson and COLLINGWOOD, and their seamen staunch ana 
‘a hy ie brave old flag 
b i To nonour the rave old Nag. 
| Who prated of peace, we bade him cease —“For honour is dearer 
than life, = 
And a war for our country’s honour and flay, a noble and holy 


ar | | : | THE BOTCHERBY CORRESPONDENCE. 
Could we wait till Manchester cast up her books, and counted “‘ where 
profit thrives,” 
While loving mothers were giving their sons, and brave men offered 
their lives ? 


To Tuomas PurtLesors, EsqQ., Biggleswade. 


__—, Y Deer Sur,—The Parlymen are begin- 
ning in reel ernest. On Friday, the 
15th Fibawerry, master says there 
wos a deal of torkin’ though he didunt 
make his speech. Mr. Cox wanted to 
|| be made Coxshure whether 





No! each man sharpened his blade, my boys, 
And each man stood to his cun ; 

Had England called for their aid, my boys, 
There bad vengeance swift been done! 

Not hasty to tight, but strony to amitle, wi! 


he Gur- 


mever a foe may t 
the 


brag, mint intended to amen’ *mis- 

They will teach him to honour the flag, my boys, reprisontashun of the people in parly- 
To honour the brave old flay ! men, but none on ’em was sich a 

goose as to anser. Then COLONEI 





Oh, not for this f 


¢ 


wx a thousand years had that flag waved o'er the sea, 








SILL Sykes axed if the Injuns and 


The tyrant’s a the hope of the slav: aud the beacon of the free! Canada niggers might cumpeet fi 
Qh! not for this dil our handful fleet o e boasting Spaniard swoop! assisting army sergins, which Sur 
Oh! not for this did our gallant Brake bid the Dutchman's pennor CORNWALL os ts said that a Injuns 
1 stoop : 7 4s bo. @ 50 as » as - wasn't constooted for dokturs, and as 
Uh: not for this did our fathers fight ’mid the smoke and roar of the for the Hethiopians, they knoo more 
. ray, | . . | : about melidies than maladies. Arter 
When the ports ran red with the blood they shed in ‘I'rafalgar é witch there was a Irish row between 
oe Dey: ; ' Par Maouire an Suk Rossut Peat, 
Ot Ser Chie Git OOF DELEON 8m an anne Hoe a ill:— and Sur Ronsvut said he had no doubt the Irish were distressed—at 
hLuyland expt cls “an i knows—each man will do his « till! what Pat said, aud Pat got up and made a shindy and cawld it risin’ 
So each man sharpened his blade, my | to order. Then there wos sum inquiry how we wos to get to th 
Aud each man stood to his gun Great Xibishun, and Mr. Cooper, whose the Bored for Works, said 
Had England called for their aid, my | ‘strate down the crooked 1. and all round the square.” Whot 

Chere had vengeance swift been (J fullerd I didunt quite nundistand. but Lorp L. and Co. axed sumthin 

Mot‘hanty to fight, but strong toon : foe may about picturs and the National Gal—by which I spose he ment Brit- 

lain brag, tani \fter that there was a chat about slave trade and the KING or 

They will teach him to hor ' Dam™MeE who do seam a howtrageous rask And then sum wurds wo3 

HO CSRSES Cue SENVS Old fing t about acommershu! 


dror 


— = 7s 4) mm _ ' «= } : 
treaty with Bill-Jim, and Lorp Pay, w! est 
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There wos Mr. 


WitCli . 


b ore they 2p 
truly, Henny B. 
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is a knowing kard, replide and bowled the varus speechers over pretty 
rappid, and wound up by saying the Sheffield blades wos beating the 
soards into crinileen hoops, which was neerly as dangerous. Then 
Lorp CLARUNCE Papcit got Dunned about the transports, and after 
a few wurds about the Injun army the Hous got on the Highways, 
where a Barron first drove in the way, and there was some words 
from DeEpeEs, and indeed all of ’em got drivin’ abowt the road and 
Mr. Bruce said he knowed a road in the 
And Mr. HenLey 
got a good deal laughed at for proposing to mend the roads with turtle 
There wos a great divishun on the subjeck, and the bill wos red 
Finally Sur R. Peat moved to bring in two bills, one 
for keepin’ Donhybruk Fare in fare order (and Mr. Scu.yy chaffed ’im 
abowt keeping his tempur), and another for amendin’ the Irish 
And so the House 


telling their xperrunses. 
bed of a brook, but it wasn’t a read in course! 


soup. 
for a 2nd time. 


poor law, witch is poor law enuff Evin knows! 
adjourned—witch I secundsethe moshun, and am yours trewly, 
Eaten Square. JON LIVVERY. 


To Joun Brown, Esq., Editor of the Biggleswade Independent, 
Biggleswade. 





Dear Brown,—On the 17th I dropt into the House, and heard a 
little talk about a reform of the muddled Ecclesiastical Courts, the 
Galway Contract (which, instead of contracting, is expanding into a 
serious evil, inflicted on listeners in the Speaker's gallery), and 
the Bayswater and Kensington Road, which bids fair to be talked 
At last they 
Then rose JoHN Bricur—the fighting Quaker 
In a word, 
no article that Brummagem ever turned out was as near being 
genuine metal; and nothing of their manufacture trusted as genuine | 


about (and only talked about) till the Exhibition opens. 
got to the Estimates. 
—in whom there is much to admire, much to condemn. 


metal, ever turned out as disappointing as he does. Of all the short- 


sighted un-English speeches ever made, his of Monday, the 17th of | 


February, 1862, is facile princeps. The fact is, he insisted on all 
Liberals considering America as exactly what England might be made 
by Liberal measures. I, for one, have never thought so. 
nutmegs may look well, but don’t grate savoury. Clocks with no 
works inside them may pass for furniture, but are not to be relied on 
as timepieces. And Liberal instifutions, constructed of American 


materials, are very like wooden nutmegs, and clocks that won’t figure. | 


And the worst of it is, Bricut, having set up his American idol as a 
mode! ANTINOUS, is loath to see it upset. 

One thing everybody but Joun Bricur sees ,:plainly enough. If 
England’s demand had not been followed by the appearance of our 
transports at the mouth of the St. Lawrence, there would have been 
“ferocious gesticulation” on the part of Mr. Sewarp; which ferocious 
gesticulation would have consisted in his putting the end of his thumb 
to the tip of his nose, and extending his fingers in the direction of 
Great Britain, when she demanded reparation. 

It is very certain that we have disabused the Yankees (however 
much xiGHT may abuse us) of a notion that was very likely—indeed 
certain—to bring on war at some early period. They thought we 
could swallow anything, that we were ready, to quote the words of the 
Bard of Biglow,— 

** To take sarse, and not be riled. 
Who'd expect to see a tatur 
All on end at bein’ biled ?” 


We have shown we are not so thick-skinned as a “tatur,” and 
el us for the “ bilin,” we shall appeal to arms.—Yours 


P.S.—I enclose a squib for the Independent :— 


A FEW RHYMES TO BRIGHT. 


We've got no ambition to fight, Bricur! 

3ut we fancy it only is right, Brien! 

\Vhen our note we indite, 

lio’ firm yet polite, : 

To show that with Right we have Might, Bricut! 
And are perfectly able to smite! 

On the subject to throw some more light, Braicut! 
We reveal of our fangs just a sight, Bricut! 

If we bark we can bite 

And fix pretty tight. 

Peace is surer when Right has got Might, Bricur! 
! 


No one hits him who's ready to smite! 


To Tuomas Purtiezoyrs, Dailiff, Biggleswade. 


Derk Svur,—On Toosday there wossunt much doin in Parlymen. 
Wire askt about Jappanin’ the Hritish trayd, 
. Henny said if Mr. Witz had been a scollard he waddent 


1g, 
+ 


Wooden 


have askt if the Jappanned people had forbid us Porta Negata— 

or some sich place, witch 1 dare say is werry true, but beeing 

no scollard, J don’t see it no more nor Wite. And Mr. Cox, amid much 
crowin’ and laffin’, axed if Guvyment was going to bring in a bill 

to re-form Parliament—with new seats, I spose. Then there was a 

questin abowt whether soljers was to go on shootin’ their officers 

and be supplied with ball cartridge for the purpus, witch Sur C., 

Louis said, ag the officers themselvs perferd it, they was to. Then 

there was; somethin’ about Queen’s Collige in Ireland and the 

Drains in England—leastwise wat’s polightly called “ sewidge,” but 

I’m confused as to whether Mr. Pore Hunrasy talked sewidge or col- 

lige, and I’ve forgot, there was some tork of an expidishun to Sentril 

Australier that got Burked through some incapacity of the foax as 

had to manidge it. 

Weddingsday was mosly okipied in maridges. Mr. Munxtr~MILLs 
brawt im his Affinity Bill, and Mr. Leoein oposed it in a speech as 
wos long ifiitwosentstrong. Orthorities—among uthers a ded Bishop 
of Durham-—Moustar’d pritty thick, along with Levirikus and uther 
digniteries ofthe church. Lut Mx. CoLiier pitcht into his argymens 
like split-olt! and leeved Lecoin without a leg to stand on. Wareon, 
up stands. Lozp Sxssie, a very fulish yung man to my thinkin’, and 
try’d to be famny (witch he wos quite enuf alreddy, and necdun ’ave 
try’'d to improve om natur), and said as maryin’ one’s ded wife's 

| sister difered very Little from Biggermy. And then he sed as 
Mr. Conitgr sed what he haddent seed, witch wos wot we shud 
call at the Piganwistle Decbatin’ Clubb—a lie!’ but the name aint 
aloud in Parlymem tho’ the thing is. Sim CG. Grey, he was neither 
black nor wite but blowed hot and cold, and then Mr. WALLPvLL- 

| why he wos Mr. WALLPULL as ushal. But Mr. Srooner spoak like a 
man, and sea/he-—‘*Iis a soshul questin not the-illogical, and I think 

| the lower clasis suffers at presen.” So the 2nd redin was caryd by 
1] mejority. After witch Sir Yew Karnes ast leeve to interdoose 
his little Irish Bill about Maryin, witch he got it. 

; Master disaproavs of the maridges abuy, but ye see my bruther 
maryd his wife’s sister, and he cuddent a choas a better muther for 
| the little uns, as knowd her and she knowd them. So tho I'ma good 

Toary genrully when I trys to think Toary here, the site of them 

little mutherless: children rises afore me, and I sez “to parbem from 

their seccund muther ud be like putin asunder those whom Gop has 

' joined,’ 

On Thursday, after a discussion of the golld feelds in Columbier, 
witch it seams is not a oax, and Tems mbankment, and the Pore, 
witch Dr. Grirris (who made a good speach at Suthampton the other 
day), wanted to know if we'd protested through our Minister in 
| Tureen, agin the Rummpns protestin’ agin’ the temperall pour of the 
| Pore (whose rain is near over)—and he might a lookt at Home 

instead of at Roam, for the Hirish is tremendous Protestants 
] < aoe 4 1 tal. : ‘rR ittaet Wien 
| althow they ure Catholics, and kick up no end of Bobbery as Prat 
| knows. Mr. Baraty axed for a new rit for Gloster, and Mr. WiLp 
(the M.P. for the Gloab in Lester skware), sekindid him. Sin G. Grey 
sedas Guvment wuddent opose that nor Wakefield, and Mr. Dizrrery 
agreed. There was wun thing struck me—Mx. BL. sed the disfrenchiz- 
ment was hard on the comershul cumunity there as they have no 
reprisentashun in Parlymen—which I think if they reely cared about 
it they would have taken more care of it when they had it. I don't 
know what the comershul cumunity docs in Gloster or Wakefeeld 
but Gloster is famus for chease, and Ive heerd sumthin about Wicar 
work at Wakefeeld. Mk. Bentink eed he hoped next time Mr. 

SARKLY for lowerin the franchiz heed remember how 
many plasis was convikted of brybry, witch he meant I spose 
it shudent be lowered. But I never hecred as twas the poor and 
workin classis as bribed--and if they is bribed more shame 
for the better classis as shud kno better and is no better then 
they shud be to go tempin’’em. The klame of Wakefield was ligsend 
to though the House wuddent heer it. Presently the A’Donwirnyov 
ast fora return of all the British vesils that broke the Yankee blokead, 
or have been cotched at it, and made a long Yankeefied speech. 
Wareon Mr. Layuarp said he shudnt vive it, firet cos he haddent got 
it and next becos Guyment wuddent do rite to give Parlmen a list of 
them as dun wrong; and hinted that Mr. A’D haddent better throw 
siehlike stoans at people as broak the law, out of respek for his own 
forcin frames. And the Sliciter-Genral got up and explaned the lor 
but lor what a long leter Ive rit so conclewd.— Yours, 

Jon Livveny. 


. ee 


was 


A Very Furr Translation INDEED.—A “beginner” in Latin trang- 


| lated, a few days ago, the expression “ hujus magnitudinia,”’ into 
‘* of larve size.” 
Ave, He mMay.—May a man with Srxano’s peculiarity highly 
marked, be said to be the squint-essence of ugliness 7 
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LOO; BEFORE YOU iULHALP. 


THIS 18 THAT GOOD-NATURED LITTLE EASYMAN, ACCEDING TO Mrs. 
De SELLINGTON'S REQUEST TO BE ALLOWED TO INTRODT HIM TO 
A GREAT FRIEND OF HERS,—“ SUCH A CHARMING PeRsoN!’ 


POLICK AND PERAMBULATORS. 

Dean Mr. Eprror,—It is only on very rare occasions that I con- 
descend to trouble you paper people with my opinions. When I tell 
you that I am a mamma, you will at once understand that my time is 
very much better employed than in writing long serious letters for 
you professional people to laugh at over your filthy tobacco and gin. 
But the subject on which Lam going to write is one on which I feel 
very strongly, and Epwin will tell you that when I feel very strongly 
ona point, | invariably give expression to my feelings. 

On Friday last I read in the Daily News a police report about a 
nasty rag and bone collector who was very properly fined five shillings 
and costa for wheeling an abominable, old-fashioned child's go-cart on 
the pavement, in the neighbourhood of Kensington Park Gardens. 
Hie had the 1 lence to attempt to justify his conduct by saying 
that if perambulators were permitted on the pavement, he did not see 
why his nasty four-wheeled child's chaise should be turned off. As if 
“th DAYMAN soon 


that had anything todo with it! But that dear M: 
t fell s argument, by saying “that althe ugh the 


overthrew the 


law said that anybody driving any carriage on a ] ublic footpath was 
liable to be fined or imprisoned, still if the po! en thought that the 
Ther mbulat rsa were ! t to be me er | wit] he ee uld not intertere “a 
' Ct «¢ reaqey ’ Tt r dj to enn t! if il ringist te ¢ 

’ inlv { ! 1 ay take 1 maiad 
for driving a perambulator with ¢ ' over ] ple's 
toes just asif she were a common orange girl witha basket on her 
arm, full of , n fruit Evervbody knows that when Sir- 


beN was Lord Mayor, he used to fine and imprison the 


fruit women who stand at the side of the 1 
wthering you to buy their rubbish ; but as that dear, clever Mr 


hats all very well with the orange women and rav collec- 


AND THIS—THIS IS THE “CHARMING PERSON,” Muss VinGINnia 


RAGGS. 





tors, but in the case of perambulators, it isn’t the magistrate but the 
policeman who expounds the law: the magistrate only administers it 
under the policeman’s direction. And catch a policeman walking off 
(perhaps) a Member of Parliament's children and perambulator to the 


station-house, to say nothing about the pretty nursemaid whom he 


may be unwilling to offend. 


Kensington Palace Gardens. ANGELINA Brown, 





A NURSERY RHYME. 


“Ban! Bah! Python, 
Have you any eggs?”’ 
o Yes, kind keeper, 
That I have, i’feggs! 
One for BomBALINO, 
And one for the Popr, 


n nea for Garis } ior} 7 -ale agnakeer”’ } 9 
But none for GARIBAI bt, though he’ll ‘ waken snakes, I hope! 


Is r Simpricity.—An old lady from the country, who had 
been sadly termfied by hearing that cheap goods in London were gene- 
adulterated, saw this announcement in a coffee-shop window : 
to be had at half-price.” A dark suspicion crossing her 
! nantly wanted to know “ what stunt! they put into it”’ 
that it could be s lata reduced rate. , 
Very APPROPRIATELY INDEED.—When a young man, who is court- 


ing an heiress, raises money on his * matrimonial expectations,’”’ may 


i ieee ; : - s , 
he not be said to be “ billing and cooing” in more than one sense ? 


* 
2 


Why are the East and West India Docks a contradiction in terms: 
— Because they're a paradox (pair o’ docks.) 
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VOLUNTEERS! LOOK OUT! | 


OR IT WILL COME TO THIS. 


' 





OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


Tuk caution which we felt it necessary to hold out, last week, 
against a tendency to depart from the subject prescribed for all com- 
petitors, in the present series of Prize Essays, has, we are happy to 
any ice, proved effectual. Nothing could be better to the purpose 
han the Imayinary Conversation which we have the pleasure of pub 

hing in this number of Fun; and nothing could show a more reso 
iM4te aeterminabion, on the writer's part, of adh rong to a condition 
rn oornful indifference LO any idiot who Mis fancy he per 


CeIVECS Uu ioke wo emphatically declare LO he fun lame ntal 


No. 11.—Br Mae. W—itTr—r S—v—or L—np—nrz. 


nary Conversation. ANbrew Marve. and a Young Ma: 
from the Country 
) j Van. Cood morrow to thee, MASTER M llow dost 
As 
Marvell. —Truly, friend, well exougl To the sage, life is in itself a 


‘jousness of mine integrity. 


- 


won. I have that, and 


fn our hot and head 


y youth, the four winds of heaven searcely can 

bound our ambition and desire. Father Time overtakea us, with 
ealthy but certain steps; and in the calm autumn of our days, even | 
the four walls of a pri mm might seem wide enough for our capacity, 

too wide for our desert Yet I complain not quernlously of Time; he 


dealt. very gently with me; marry, I could still drain « pottle- 


~ 


pot with the best of you. 
} y Al [ have privily brought thee af of canary. Thy 
| keeper glanced uskance at me as J entered certain coins lulled 
| m1 tO I eeg ) 
Morvell, ’Via » sovran drink, friend. . . . I like not your thin 
Gsallie pot ! Meagre and acidulou are they all Since MONTAIGNE, 
he bre joan hath done little except export us certain pay-plamaged 
birds for the pleasaunce of our pracious Kineo Cuagr.es, defender of 
the Faith protector of the Fallen! .  .  . Buatsoft, my old tongue 


must not wag thus treasonously, lest they send me to join friend 
Jianny MARIEN in Chepstow Kes ). ‘ ‘ ° ! drink to thee. 
MM »s 
/ / oti 


Do the muses atill visit thee in thy studious cell ¢ 
Murvell... Faith, they are almost the only ladies I see, and they 


croga my threshold lees frequently than of yore, are coyer when they 


come. Thou s! alt judge . | 
When knaves, by every gervile tric] ; 
Corrupt the body politick : 
When honest poets fear to sing, 
ing, 
j 
! 


"2 


Lest hireling rovues pluck out t 
Crushing at once, as seemeth me 
The sting, the honey, and the be 
When bearded men, disconsy lat 
See painted madame rule the 
DAY, is it wiser to repine, 
Or chirrup o’er @ flask of wine ? 


Young Man.-—-May I, should troubles and carea surround me, be 
lest with equanimity a8 perfect, with cheerfulness as serenc ! 
Mas —Tush!tush! . , News from the busy world echoes 


put faintly on my old ears; be there wits in London yet? 


roung Man.—Ay, truly. J heard rare converse at the Rainbow 
st night; yet could they not get over me. 
% 2 
4 ft hath ever seemed to me deplorable, and a matter of 
ep concernment, that all their polnted failies, ti r vliadsome qQuipA 
{ quirh should have but a moment's life. or at the best an hour's 
Bright as the arrows of Puuaus, they pase from our vaze as quickly, 
are forgotten nearly as soon 
‘7 Kut ? ‘ remedy, ‘i J \J I tne re medy ? 
J 
uf retry it ? Miple, al bat J t ) Jn our Civi 
v printed certain fiwing sheets, geo that the dweller in 
4 Y h me r h, ‘ i ‘ Wor We a I ( (vi J lif t 
gj] ehdorm uw DUNE t * f 4 tel not o 
I f termarches, 7 of eury alg and affraye#, but of the 
r ert ners ‘ hurmour ie the bre plale and wit 
f r ‘ - x 
ag n ()} ’ nar y tris oy > 
War Nay, more: could not the hand of t yraver Cary 
rures, } gcative of mirth 7 
Ma Oh, I do f my #ides #haking at thy merriment’ 
r the r r ? } ' } jUT f , I ANiiis 
at et "1 r, j r baenearts s 
if ¥ + Vy | 4 ’ 
f - / 


EF UN: 239 


A ee ne : | 


Varvell Marry, yes! Gladly would [ join them, despite my 
poverty, despite my frosty pate, . . | have héard twelve chime 
ere this! My blood scems to run more rapidly an | think of 
it. . . Look, though the flask is empty ; and | can offer thee no 
other to replace it. 

Young Man.—I take my leave, Masten Marve... One word | 
What title wouldst thou give to this wit-bantling ? 

Marvell.—lI suouLp cau. rr FUN, 


[Rditorial Postscriptum.—We need searcely add that Annprew Ma: 
VELL’S sugyestion was ultimately put in practice. fun, in fho fuln 
of time, was brought out,—And Drew Marvellously well 


ALMANACK AND ‘DIARY. 


ASTREILLOGIOCAL AND METEORILLOGICAL NOTICHS. 


Tar Moon,—This« luminary will be for a few nights somewhat watery, 
as it is having ite phase washed. 

‘Tux Sxy in to be made very bright in time for the 9th of May: and, 
though the sky is over head and ears im debt, yet it will be got up 
regardless of ex penne. 


YEBRUARY, 


. } 
233 & Binvacl ny before next. A “high” day if properly key. 
2.4 M Royal Society's Kooma. Discussion on subtle points by 
Suthers. 
y Se Washerwoman's l’estival at Boap Bud-bury, Ceremony | 
of soft-souping and pnadathering one another. An 
historical paper will be read by Bavonacious Bamus: 
on Kine Jown’s bagpage lost at the Wash. Leetur 


on mesmeriem aul soaporific effecta by a Bayon 
Statistica on the quantity of soapmowim hand. Motto 

of the sociaty,'** Let us soap so!” 

25 W | Fuxvay. Ulaminmation of the intellect ax usual. 

27 Tu | Ineolvents’ meeting. Standing debts accommodated wit!) 
chairs im Hyde Park. 

2% FF Grant) Cabman’s Vall at Unckuaey ; ach driverewill dan: 
with his fare. Dancing on maty, music by etraws. 

99 Xx Copies of Fun given away yratia by the Kditor, who wi! 
attend in full dress at the Fuw Palace in Fleet-atreet 

ary y Repetition of the pleasing ceremony Large fortune 

bestowed on all applicants above three years old The 

amiable contributors wall ride round the Lown in triumph 

on the proprictors’ gold stud, attended by their own 

wristbands and hathands, and lighted by lynx from 

the Zovlogiceal Gardens The Lonny Mayon will do 

homaye for his temporalities by turning head over 

heels #ix times in front of Somerset House, after which 

he will, accordiny to ancient custom, be etuffed full of 


Oy tors, and “et pon by little boy bi hie will finmlly be 
invested in the three per cents, and left for the night 
3) |Z | Grand Ceremony. Mu. B.7. Suisun (of Drury Lane) in 


elected Kiny of the Cannibal Jelands by the tith of 


Ora-F.-T. Suiru tuv Finest. He will commence hin 

| reiyn by having his eway; and after beheading Mr 
Ciances Krave with a bill of the play, will proclain 
new peace by Mn. Buionut. A tax will be Jaid « 


weidlitz powders, 


*.* Such would have Leen the arranvementa, but the 


| 7 } fo, oy eevil ‘ tT. nt ‘ ‘ 
above three daya will beta Auy Unable lo appear ; there: 


', ’ iy ‘ } ’ | . ‘ 
fore Caunaing the iuduive ne: OF Lie } ablic » We COMG G 
; , ; 


‘ First day of the Volunteer Movement MAKCII' 


Transplant your Cavubayves with @ #@pasls by in order vo pre 
arth round them, vow the dibble. 
tun the vyarden roller over your earsy pout, when than groun 


sw, arth up; don’t perform this on you nwiayhboursa warden 


’ ’ ? 
f * vie . “4 ; 
You i have lita (7a if YOU Gag” 


' 
’ ‘ f ; 
; an y take r , if [)) t i ty msi ) Xx ye Vv ‘ yer ydue > f ‘j") 
i 4 
‘ tH 4 ‘44 
7 ti f + + ‘ r tas y = 
yA , ; ane a 7U aa ra . i Wii 10800) 
’ i é 
J LAVG UI Y OnI7 Pay, Com 4h; idl yO i 4 40/4) #64 Li “77 art: 
; “7 , 
j ny AnUCUuL LI tigge Ley vs ( 4 } Au 
i¢ tf . 
’ I » Cn 2340 oe y ere Your wiuealaro 
* ” 
103 05.0 Weatner you Can amine zis ‘ , MOY ih Yul Alis i 
re. etl get nd ¥ vy Vor iecr tre Luyryr ot4s7 j 
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Labourer (to visitor) :—“ LEND YER My Spape? WELL, IT's THE 


rust Time I EVER SEED YOU WANT TO work!” 


Visitor:—Vy, Ye sex, Jim BANKS aND Bitt BLOKE AND ME Vos 
IMINKING OF DOING THE “ Pook FrRoze-ovuT WoRKIN’ Man” CHANT 
WINTER, 


ritis 
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PAN AT THE PLAY 


“No more Irish need apply.” This inscription ought to be painted 
in letters a foot long over the stage-door of every London theatre. A 
dash of the brogue is all very well now and then by way of a relish ; 
but mustard without beef is a sadly innutritious diet. We have 
been so overdone of late with the Hibernian dialect, that we are 
almost incited to make war upon Pat through irritation at his patois, 
That persecuted young Colleen Bawn has been soused so many hun- 
dreds of times-—seriously and grotesquely—at different metropolitan 
playhouses, that she must by this time have arrived at the conclusion 
that it would have been a decided convenience to her to have been born 
amermaid. Then we have had White Boys at the Surrey and the Vic- 
toria, and Peep o' Day Boys at the Lyceum,—the manager of the last- 
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; has presented the Zoological Society with one hundred eggs. 


| engaged at the various theatres and other places of amusement, no 


[Marcu 1, 1862. 
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the favourite pupil of WEBER, and one of the most accomplished of 
living musicians, should have written a charming opera, is by 
no means surprising; but that a German writer should have so 
thoroughly imbibed the spirit of Irish melody, that his work, without 
a tinge of plagiarism, should be as intensely national in tone as if it had 
come from the hand of a native composer, is striking evidence of patient 
study and innate genius. The music is delicious; a flow of exqui- 
site melody pervades it from first to last, and the instrumentation is 
as remarkable for its picturesque beauty and dramatic expressiveness 
as for its solid scientific merit. The execution was in all respects 
faultless. It would be well to stereotype the phrase, ‘Mr. ALFRED 
MELLON’s band was perfection,” to save the trouble of writing the 
same words over again on the production of each new opera which 
that gentleman conducts. Miss Louisa Pyne wasangelic. Miss M‘LEAN 
has suburb eyes, and it would be all the better if she did not know it, 
since in that case she might attend to the business of the scene in- 

stead of transfixing innumerable successive hearts with her radiant 
glances. Of Miss Susan PyNE no complaint whatever can be made, 

save that she looked so like her son’s sister that the plot became at 
times foggy. Mr. Harnison was dramatically effective and vocally 
admirable ; Mr. SantLey sang and acted superbly; Mr. Haicu 

showed himself, as usual, to be one of the worst of actors with one of 
the sweetest of voices; and of Mr. Patey we will only say that when 

he awakes from his present dream, and discovers how much progress 
he has to make, he will probably begin to make it, avd has quite 
enough natural ability to arrive at a satisfactory result. The dialogue 

exhibited an extraordinary diversity of dialects supposed to be Irish, 

some of them invented with rare ingenuity; but then most of Mn. 

Joun Oxenrorp’s flowing and graceful songs were given with an 

| English accent, which was a great relief. The story is certainly not 

| a good one for lyric purposes, and the present cast involves a wild im- 

_ probability—for who could possibly be false to Miss Louisa Pyne ? 

But the glorious music atones for everything, and the opera—the 

_ water scene, of course, especially—went off swimmingly. 


| 
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ZOOLOGICAL INTELLIGENCE. 


Tue great Pythoness, with a liberality unheard of in these times, 
Like 

the Pythoness of Delphi, she promises to prove a great profit to the 
| proprietors, and in order to enhance the attractions of their exhibition, 
those gentlemen have engaged Mr. SpurGeEon to lecture on this 
interesting subject. At first sight their selection may seem strange ; 
but the fact was that all the other clowns and comic men being 


other talent (!) was available, and on our recommendation the Taber- 
nacular one was sent for. The joy of the poor fellow at our notice of 
him was really touching ; and, as the newspapers say, may be eaxier 
imagined than described. The following is the lecture C. H. S. pro- 
poses to deliver. 

As a natural and fitting prelude he will blow his own trumpet, and 
will then proceed :— 

“Walk up, walk up, ladies and gentlemen, and see the wonderful 
Pythoness. Her native place is West Africa, and her grief at leaving 
that desirable country residence accounts for her great size. This 
animal is one of the varieties of the boa family, though as a family 
boa she is hardly adapted to a lady’s neck, and any gentleman who 
presented such a comforter to the object of his adoration, would be 
a muff that deserved cufling. Her large proportions enable her to 
go great lengths when in pursuit of food, and to be caught in her coils 
is very fatal; from which fate all travellers recoil. Her principal dict 
is rabbits, and so fond is she of these interesting little creatures, that she 
always squeezes them to death; her sorrow at this result is so great, 
that she swallows them whole immediately after. Paradoxical as it 
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named establishment not being content with pouring the accents of | may seem, she can’t escape, though continually bolting. It is pre- 
Erin upon the hearing of the audience for three hours and a quarter, | sumed she is of rather a sporting nature, as she lately laid a number 
but actually conniving at the unwarrantable conduct of the author of ! of eggs, and on these, like the Houses of Parliament, she is now sitting ; 
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his Christmas extravagan:a in transporting poor little Red Riding 
Hood to the green isle, and causing pretty Miss Lypi1a Tuomwrson to 
speak that eccentric and purely original dialect, the invention of 
which does infinite credit to her creative genius. We may leave out 


suspect that Mr. W. J. Florence was playing an Irishman unless in- 
formed to that effect by the playbill; but has not the Irish Girl been 
flourishing at the Standard, and does not the unapproachable Mr. F. 
Rowson enact an Irish part in the latest Olympic burlesque ? 


has shown us the silver lining. 


for by such a delicious lump of sugar as the Lily of Killarney. That 














f 
of consideration the Irish Emigrant, seeing that no one would ever | overpowering manner. The way she snubs her husband is truly } 
' 


Bat of | creature’s character, “‘mum” is the word I shall use in answer to | 
this dark clond which has been lowering over our stage, Mr. Benepicr | her. 
Even double the dose of Hibernicism | hat will now circulate, and so I hope will your coppers, as I need 
which we have been forced to swallow would have been compensated | hardly remind you that I have a large Tabernacle solely dependent 
| on my exertions. 


while, to complete the similitude to our national legislators, when | 
once she has taken her seat, it is a work of no little difficulty to cause 
her to vacate it, and anybody attempting to accomplish that feat 





might find himself cracked up by the press (of her coils) in a very 





human, and offers a splendid example to strong-minded members wf 
the sex in general, and the advocates of the rights of women in 
particular. If any lady should oppose this view of the interesting 









Ladies and gentlemen, this concludes the entertainment ; t]:c 
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METROPOLITAN POLICE ARRANGEMENTS FOR 1862. 


COPY of some excellent Police 
arrangements appeared in Fun some 
little time ago. Sir RicHarpD MAYNE 
has since seen fit to publish in the 
Times and elsewhere, certain addi- 
tions and modifications of the above. 
We are glad to be able to put before 
the public (officially, of course) some 
further rules and regulations which 
will, during the present year, be 
enforced for the due preservation of 
order, and a high tone of morality in 
the metropolis. 

Cabmen (with a view to the floral 
decoration of London) will place the 
rarest flowers in pots on their stands, 
They will drive about incog., pre- 
serving, in spite of all questions put 
by designing foreigners; #triet secrecy 
as to their number and rank in society. 

Crossing Sweepers shall meet every morning at Mr. “Munppy’s 
circulating library to read two chapters of Broome’s Commentaries 
on the Common Law, and shall take their meals three times’ day at 
Brecn’s, in Cornhi!l. On Sundays they shall assemble at their com- 
mittee (No. B)rooms to discuss the question of ceremonial teligion 
arising from their numerous “crossings.” On the Derby day'they 
shall dine together on sweep steaks. 

The Shoeblack Brigade shall meet once every month for’a fish dinner 
of fried soles at Greenwich ; after which they shall have a brush with | 
the opposition boys, and polish off one another. Every Sunday they | 
shall listen to an Astronomical Lecture on Bootes, and also a homily 
against the sin of blacking each other’s eyes. 

The Kleptodidaxion Society have made arrangements for treating | 
several elderly gentlemen to the freedom of the city whenever they 
shall visit the neighbourhood of St. Paul’s. 

The Police are especially requested to take pattern by the great 
forbearance shown by their representatives on the stage during the 
pantomime season, and invariably to commence proceedings by | 

| 
| 
| 





taking up the wrong person. Thus amusement will be combined 
with the due execution of justice. 

In order to preserve a spirit of infantine simplicity, each member 
of the force shall, when he has nothing else to do, amuse himself 
with his rattle. 

The authorities will strictly enforce the following regulation, viz. : 
Every house let out by the week must be back again on Saturday 
evening at nine o’clock. 


We have been further favoured with rules relating to the 
EXHIBITION OF 1862. 


To prevent confusion in the roads to the Exhibition, all solicitors 
will drive their own conveyances, which will be drawn up at the | 
Grand Entrance. 

Every one will be expected to take the most circuitous route 
possible, and approach the building stealthily, avoiding all intercourse 
with his fellow-man. The visitor must tell no one where he is going, 
and while walking hide his face in his hat. On arriving, walk round 
to the side door and ring the visitor's bell; if this fails to attract 
attention, throw stones at the window. 
card, and depart noiselessly. 

Pedestrians are advised not to obstruct the progress of carriages | 
by getting under the horses’ legs when at full speed. 

ENTRANCE.—There will be three modes of entrance to the Exhibi- 
tion :—(1) By being treated. | 
not paying at all. 

In the first case, you must enter at a particular door, and must be 
pleased with all you see. In the second, the same entrance is neces- | 
sary, and an inclination to be pleased naturally follows. The third | 
mode of entrance is as short as either of the other two, and is more 
congenial to a soaring and roman‘ic spirit. The visitor who chooses | 
this last is restricted to no particular door, nor indeed to any door at | 
all, seeing that he may climb over the palings (if any), break through | 
the glass, or by a sudden dive between the check-taker’s legs may go 
in at the grand entrance. He may also (if he elect so to do) obtain 


If no one is within, leave your 


(2) By paying for yourself. (3) By 


admuttance either in the disguise of a policeman, or by presenting an 
imitation season ticket ; or in short, in any way which may suggest | 
. 1 . " be 3 a * - - i 
itself as least known to the uninitiated and most practicable to the 
performer. | 


SeasON Tickets.—There will be seven classes of season tickets, 
each separate class possessing distinct privileges. 


FUN. 


_is worth snaring—there is money, or as good, to be got. 
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Class 1 will entitle the owner to a general admission. Plate, linen, 
' and attendance included, No extras. 

Class 2 will entitle the owner to the benefit of an admission, but ho 
is not bound to criminate himself. 

Class 3 will entitle the owner to see as much as he can of the 
interior through the windows, chinks of doors, or other available 
opening. 

Class 4 entitles the owner to receive information from the third 
class visitor of what is to be seen within, but he may not look in 
himself. 

Class 5 entitles the owner to come within a hundred yards of the 
building, and imagine what there is inside. 

Class 6 entitles the ewner to talk to a friend about going to see the 
Exhibition. 

Class 7 entitles the owner to stay at home. 

Season tickets will be well soled for fear of wet weather. Cases 
for preserving season tickets may be procured at Forrnum and 
Mason’s, Piccadilly. 

Applications for tickets may be made to any one. 


apply. 


No Irish need 


ROMANCE OF ADVERTISING 


HE outlines of three-volume 
novels of harrowing interest 
occur daily in the second 
column of the Times supple- 
ment. <A superficially glancing 
world, however, declines to 
believe in any romance that is 
not published by BENTLEY or 
Hurst and Brackett, and has 
not the yellow label of Mupir 
on itscover. ‘Nevertheless, the 
brief sketéhes of history to be 
glimpsed at “among the adver- 
tisemertits—brief and pithy, but 
not always yrammatical—tell 
tales of ‘more ‘stirring and 
intense interest than anything 
to be found in the Welcome 
Guest, the Halfpenny Journal, 

or the harrowing columns of the Family Herald. ‘Take, for instance, 








| the following :— 


ps IN A POKE,—All appears satisfactory. Write real name and address to 
J. M.8., Post Office, Dorking. 

It needs but a glance to tell us that J. M. 8S. is the designing 
matrimonial he-advertiser. There is a masculine boldness and sang- 
froid about the wording that could never have flowed from a feminine 
pen. ‘All appears satisfactory,” says this crafty wretch; the prey 
He at onco 
dashes at the misguided female— Write real name and address” 
surrender yourself at once—place yourself without delay in the power 
of another Cotiucci! So this poor pig in a poke bonnet (better 
known as a “spoon bonnet” in the present day), has fallen into the 
hands of the butcher, and nothing can save her bacon. Is there not 
something suggestive in the very address ?—Dorking, well known for 
its breed of poultry, and suggestive of foul machinations on the part 
of J. M.S. Alas! for poor Pig in a Poke—poor deluded porker—to 
whom we address these pauca verba by way of farewell. If J. M. &., 
after the marriage, ceases to be ham-iable, and falls out with his rib, 
call the law-in, and have him sus. per coll. 


A Qvery ANswerED.—A contemporary gives the following 
paragraph :—“ One of the young M.P.’s who figures in the house this 
year, is said to have given £1,000 to a well-known conjuror in Paris 
for learning what is called the ‘ shilling trick,’ which consist in pass- 
ing the coin into the centre of any soft substance, such as a bit of 
bread, an egg, an orange, etc., which may be at hand. What will he 
do with it?” In the absence of Sir Epwarp Butwer Lyrron, who 
should answer the question appended to this Strange Story, we venture 
to suggest that he may try a trick worth two of that—the getting 
of the value of coin into his own head, a soft substance which will 
always be at hand. ” 

Tur Woo. Market.—It is likely that we shall have to wait till 


either the North or South get worsted before we get ‘cotton. 


Wuy is Mr. Owen Jones like Nutson ?—Because he is a deck- 


orator. 
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DISTRESSING OCCURRENCE. 


Harry (in wild despair):—“ By Jove! 





ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY. 


Ong of the daily papers has the following :— 


EW BIOGRAPHICAL DICTIONARY OF LIVING CHARACTERS.— 
4 MEN OF THE TIME (INCLUDING WOMEN). A new Edition, 
thoroughly revised, and for the most part re-written, with the addition of 
Thirteen Hundred New Articles, By Epwazp Watroxp, M.A., late Scholar of 
Baliol College, Oxford. 


What in the world are we to understand by this? Howare “men” 


of the time to include “‘women?” We know, to our cost, that women 
of the time can include men within the voluminous skirts of crinoline, 





THE LONGEST HAIR OF MY MOUSTACHE. 


Gong!” 


ADVICE 


MATERFAMILIAS, writing to the papers some little while since, laid 


GRATIS. 


| down some excellent rules and precepts for the decrease of “ Infant 


Mortality.” Warm rooms and beds, well-made clothes, and tender 
attention, combined with Ropn’s biscuits, are among the various 
‘** necessaries” in hercatalogue. But the good lady seems to forget that 
some people have not the money to procure these things, necessaries 
though they be. Poor people have ill-ventilated cellars, and rags 
only, for their children. As for RosBb’s biscuits, they know those 


| would be out of the question, unless they turn Robbers themselves, and 


steel hoops, etc.; but it is not quite so easy to see how men of the | 


time include women. We had rather thought, from the complaints of 


the fair sex as to clubs, club chambers, and so forth, that they rather | 


excluded them; and, considering the capacities of omnibuses 
“licensed to carry twelve inside,” we are not surprised that the 
miserable men should wish they could exclude their women oppressors. 

Again, what are “Thirteen Hundred New Articles?” Are men of 
the time articles of haberdashery, or what? and why are the noble 
army of thirteen hundred men of the time (including women) selected 
for notice? If men are articles, we suppose the included women are 
objects, for such they certainly make of themselves with their present 
style of dress. 





A Consummation Devoutiy To ne Wisnhep.—Amongst the “ Law 
Notices,” a few days ago, we observed the following :—“ Before 
Vice-CHANCELLOR Sia J. Sruart, short causes, to be mentioned.” 
When shall we have the pleasure of seeing “ Before Sin C. Cxnsswe., 
long causes, not to be mentioned” ? 


Vox Sre.tarum.—The voice of the stars—Muiss Lovisa Pyne’s! 
Free Translation. 





London: Printed and Published (for the Pre prietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Odice, 


steal them. 


A Question or Time.—The ugly theme of the new sensation picce 
at the Princess's suggested to an indignant pitite the other evening 
that the sooner the “Angel of Midnight” went off to a dawn the 
better. 


—— oe — a 


Now ready, in Magenta cloth, 


(VASES for BINDING the FIRST VOLUME of FUN, 


Price 1s. 64. 





On the 15th will be published, 


THE TITLE, PREFACE, and INDEX to the FIRST 


VOLUME of FUN, beautifully Designed and Engraved, forming an Extra Number. 
Price One Penny. 


On the 15th, handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, price 4s. 6d., 


[HE FIRST VOLUME of FUN; Containing nearly 


Three Hundred Comic Engravings by celebrated Artists, and Humourous Articles by tie 
most Popular Writers. 


LONDON: 


80, 


FLEET STREET. 





3), Fleet Street, E.C.--Saturday, March 1, 1862, 
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GREECE,—ITS HUMOUROUS HISTORY. He exhibited in the carrying out of his plans all that heroic disregard 
yi for human life and existing laws which formed so striking a feature in 
BY M‘ASSA HOYLE. the characters of these ancient great creatures, and finding that the 


Ilustrated with Sketches taken on the Spot. rag peroe e little oe of Se eey he put thom comnplesaky, aa of 
: : © way, folowing up that nobie isoning his royal co e 

CHAPTER THE NINETEENTH. and putting his brother on the throne, aitneurh the act a atogetlier 

A snort time after the “blaze of triumph” with which our last | illegal. However, monarchs who stab their enemies wholesale are 
chapter closed, AGIS went on an expedition to Corinth, and on his | not supposed to stick at trifles, and it must be always remembered 
return he found things had taken a turn for the worse, his enomy | that in those glorious days, if you did not slay somebody else, some- 
Leonipas having come back, and AGEsILAus having made himself so | body else would doubtless take the earliest opportunity of slaying 
unpleasant that he had received one of those delicate hints to retire, | you, so that it was as well to take the initiative, if not better. 
which the Greeks knew so well how to give, and which it was a pecu- | CLEOMENES soon found an antagonist in ANTIGONUS. In a rash hour 
liarly unsafe thing not to take. AGIs consequently did what historians | CLEOMENES attempted to destroy the Achwan league, but ARaTUS 
cescribe as going into dignified retirement, but which commonplace | called in the assistance of ANTIGONUS, and the combined effect of 
people are apt to term running away. He took sanctuary at the | their two heads compelled CLEoMENEs to take to his two legs, and 
‘'emple of Chalcicecos, or, in plain language, hid himself. Lxonrpas | having carved a passage to fame, he finished by cutting a-way to 
looked about for him with the intention of hiding him also, and, not | Egypt. Here he was very kindly received by the good sovereign, who 
finding him in, set himself to work to find him out. Seeing it was | was, however, soon changed for a coin of exceedingly base metal, 
impossible to tempt him openly from his retreat, his enemies deter- | who was not a quarter as good as his late father, and consequently 
mined upon st#atagem, and three pretended friends induced him to | not at all worthacrown. However, the crown was no sooner put upon 
try a bath, on returning from which he was suddenly seized, and after | him than he put upon CLEOMENEs, and the sovereign—vulgice quid— 
a sham trial was strangled. With the magnanimity peculiar to the | soon c'apt CLEOMENESin quod. Intheabsence ofthe king, CLEOMENES 
ancient Greeks, they repeated the performance on the necks of Acis’s | made his attendants very tight, and then broke loose himself, and with 
mother and grandmother. LeEon1pas insisted on AGis’s widow | a few friends with daggers drawn before them, and tag-rag and bob- 
marrying his son CLEOMENES, and having made himself generally | tail drawn after them, paraded the streets, calling the people to 
obnoxious, did what many a better man had done before him—he | liberty. As, however, the people didn’t seem to care about it, there 
died. With the continual good counsel of his wife—who, by the way, | Was no response, and the caul was simply borne upon the winds. 
always used the name of her late husband as an example for CLEoMENEs | Under these depressing circumstances, CLEOMENES determined not to 
to profit by—that worthy became a follower in the steps of Ais, and | return and succour his mother and children, that would have been 


' attempted to revive the simplicity and abstemiousness of Lycurcus, | mean, but to kill himself on the spot, which was noble. 
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SUBJUGATION oF GREECE BY Rome.—OvrT AND OUT STUNNING MILL BETWEEN THE ITALIAN Rum ’UN AND THE CHAMPION 
OF THE (Hop)-Lire Weicuts. 














_* heaped RippLE.—Why is a marriage with a deceased wife's sister Con. ron Natura Pui_osopuees.—What member of Parliament 
| like the wedding of two fish ?—Because it’s the union of A-finny-tie. | possesses the greatest power?—Mx. Lever. 
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PARLIAMENTARY 
DIVERSIFIED. 
Feb. 21.—-The Lords. 
**Who'd command the Volunteer Fight, on 
Raster Monday, down at Brighton ?” 
De Grey replied, 
alias CLYDE 
and voila tout ! 


Truro asked, 
** COLIN CAMPBELL 
Was the man!” 

That the Lords had got to do. 


The C'ommons. 


First, rosy Wuitr asked Gary 
When they'd clear the 'pikes away ? 
And Grey he answered Wuite, 
That he wasn't certain quite. 

Then Lorp Cuurcuite did prefer 
The Australian coal to stir; 

But, replied Lorp CLakence Pacer, 
The Australian coal was bad jet. 
‘whose fame 
Made quest Ecclesiastical, 
But got nothing by bis ti 
About the Church Commission. 

Then Pam, who knows a trick 

Or two, replied to “ Stick,” 

That there was nothing doin’ 

About the Isle San J van. 

Hlume-—for suff’ ring Hame-an nature~ 
Did demand Cav Legislature ; 

Bat was told by Home Department, 
There was no such rumapy @tart yneant. 
Then Bowyer wished to know 

When the Government would show 
Their Cominittee’s ful! Leport 

On the Postal Servants’ “tort ;’’ 

And was told, “they would’nt do it— 
At least, not i. they knew it.” 
Then Maou 














































COoreLAND 


he of Damgarvan 

* Loike a wild baste from. car’ van.” 
(He's a man of mighty stamina 

And owns the Cork Exammer), 

Ran a-muck at Bonny Prem, 

And spun right off the reel 

A lengthened gpeec! statistical 

(At that him pe bad fist j eal), 

And then bogam to craw lip 
A lot about the Famine. | 
Then rose Pre. in replication :— 

“ Yours is 


SSS 


selfish agitation, 
Ireland's prosperous as a nation ; 
There's sufficient store of food, 
And their markets, too 
At Ballinasloe’s fair 
Their pigs (why weren’ 
Were plentifal, an: 
And, if turf has failed, they're coal'd well.” 


sold well; 


NN  ————— 


| 
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THE BOTCHERBY CORRESPONDENCE. 


To Joux Brown, Esq., Biggleswade Independent Office, Biggleswade. 
EAR Bnrown,—My brother Artnvn, who was stadying | 


medicine under Dr, Asa Puetrtiper, and whom my father 
has brought up to town as his “secretary,” has suddenly 
developed a rhyming faculty. As Livvery the other day 
reported Sim G. C. Lewis to have said, apropos of the 
Canadian Negroes, “he is more suited fur melodies than 
maladies,” I fancy. 1 will forward you his lucubrations (I 
believe that is the correct word to use in sending verse to 
an editor, though Arraur knocks his off after breakfast of 
a morning), whenever I happen to light on them. 

W hat do you think of the wild Irish kerne, the O’Dono- 
Guve? He has not even the saving virtue of the worst of 
Erin’s sons—courage. For one M.P. to challenge another, 
especially if that other be a member of the Government, is 
about as cowardly a bit of brag as to tell a clergyman 
whom you have insulted that his cloth protects him. The 
thing that provokes me most is that a man who has 
hitherto been unworthy of our contempt, should have con- 


H. B. 





trived to draw upon himself the distinction of our scorn.—Yours, in great disgust, 
katon Square. 


ee eee 


INTELLIGENCE 





So, after some more chatter 

From M.P.’s upon the matter, 

A few short words from WHALLEY 
Closed the controversy squally. 
By-and-by Lorp Roserr Ceci. 
(Rhyme-and-reason-named “ Imbecile”’), 
On the Education Minute 

Made a plaint with nothing in it, 

For his blame was proved the wrong man’s, 
The Short Measures came from LONGMAN’s. 
Then Grirriru learnt from Pam, 

That the story was a cram 

About Hupson’s protestations 

’Gainst Italian demonstrations. 

And Cowper did declare 

To JoLiirre—Leicester-square 

Was disfigured quite, and “ spiled,” 

By the Globe, built there by Wy Lp. 
Then Ireland got some more law 

About Fires, and Fairs, and Poor Law. 
And Cowrer then began 

To bring forth a map and plan, 

Which a road had careful pens ink’d on 
*Twixt Bayswater and Kensington ; 

But his way Sir Morton Peto 

This way did nowise see to; 

And it frightened Lorp Fermoy, 

Lest should nursemaid, girl, or boy, 
Falling in—beyoud recover— 

This road under, be rode over. 

But Loxp PALMERSTON protested 

What was wanted this bill just did. 

But Osworne, of Liskeard, 

Hit the notion pretty hard 

“Too short time they had for making it, 
Too much money they would take in it.” 
But, when they would divide, 

Was not twenty either side; 

So at once they closed the night, 

As they did not number quite 
The “‘ Forty Thieves” they'd need be, 
If they would a House indeed be. 


Feb. 24.—The Lords. 


Just fifteen minutes clears 
Off the business of the Peers. 


The Commons. 
The (’Donocut E'S poor drivelage 
Pam called a breach of privilege, 
For O'D. had raged like thander, 
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are good ; | When Peer said—“ In the Rotunda 
' ‘ 
} Some low and puny savages 
there ?) | Wished another ‘ day of cabbages!’” 


So he sent for Masor Gavan 
(Who doubtless is a brave ’ 


ub) 


| 
| His challenge for to carry 
; 
j 


To the Irish Secretary, 
But Pam shut up their quarrels 
On behalf of public morals. 
| The Admiralty and Estimates 
Were discussed, atter these testy mates ; 
When PakIncTton and DUNCOMBE 
| Talked a precious lot of bunkum ; 
| And ELpHinstoNe (DALRYMPLE) 
| Made some observations simple ; 
| Linpsay fain would have amended 
| The amount to be expended ; 





Likewise Sir Morton Peto 
Put on the vote his veto ; 
But, in spite of that, at last 
| It managed to get passed, 

And the House was then adjourned, 
| Just as twelve o’clock had turned. 

| Feb. 26.—The L 
| 
| 


] 
TUS. 


The Code of Education, 
An Italian Proclamation, 
Kept the Peers for just a quarter 


Ofan hour. What could be shorter? 


The Commons. 


When the House its work began, 
About *‘ Counting-out” a plan, 

On which he’d vainly spent ink, 

Was read by Mr. BEeNTINCK : 

And benighted Mr. KNIGHTLEY 
Quoted Tom Moore—but not rightly. 
GREY the motion did rebuff, 

Cecit talked outrageous stuff ; 

And after PauLt and Ewart, 
OSBORNE rose, with satire’s true art 
Turned the whole idea to laughter! 

A division quashed it after. 

Then the House went into Transports 
Church Statutes, Chancery’s Chance Courts. 
Then the New Road from Bayswater 
Got Cooper’d without quarter. 

At last a plan they carry 

For a passage temporary. 

HapritLD moved to have reversed 
The Lash’s law accurst ; 

F. Sar (honour to his name!) 
Joined to abrogate the shame. , 

Trrz, the second reading backed, 

Of the Lucal Management Act 

For London. CoLLiER moved, 

(And Cave, he disapproved) 

A Bill against the Carrying 

To the Poll of Votes long-tarrying; 
Spoke too CLirron, TAYLOR, OLAY= 
And the amendment won the day. 
Then Roesvuck, spite of CRawrorp, 
The Trades Marks Bill again offer’d. 
Then a Bill the rescind making 

Of vain Oaths on Office Taking 
Passed, but did some comment moody get 
From that eternal NewpreGatTe ! 

So the House adjourned, thank heaven! 
At a quarter to eleven. 


Feb. 27.—-The Lords. 
An Italian Proclamation 
Roused Lorp Dersy’s indignation 
(Twas after by Arcym 
Shown a fabrication vile 
Of the Bourbon), whereupon 
A fine speech made old Ear. Joun. 
Then the CHANCELLOR and Jaw-lords 
Exchanged some learned words 
| On the Mad Law’s mad expenditure; “ 
lt’s high time to amend it, sure! 


The C 
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Till eleven o'clock had struck. 
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QUANTITY AND QUALITY. 


S the qnality of the dresses 
and head-dresses now in 
fashion has been already 
severely commented on by 
analytic chemists, it only 
remains for us to treat of 
their quantity. As for the 
skirts—or rather out-skirts 

of steel-hooped gowns, 
the extent of their offence 
against good taste is glar- 
ingly conspicuous. The 
head-dresses remind us of. 
the Covent Garden basket- 
women, loaded with flowers 
and vegetables. What 
the use of asking Maup to 

‘‘come into the garden,” when she has such a nursery ground on her 
head ? or of talking about a “ wreath of roses’”’ to a damsel who has all 

the variety of Kew Gardens round her forehead. 
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| ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Hicn Winps.—The winds having fallen in circumstances, 
their cold-headed hurri-canes will be sold by auction. 
Navat Resekve.—Several planets have no objection to serve as tars. 


| By tne JLuNDANE ComMitrEek.—Ordered, that several needle-women 

be employed to hem-a- poi re. 

| Fracas in Hien Lirt.—There will be no eclipse this year; the Sun 
and Moon cannot be iedutied to meet, owing to their having | 


quarrelled and kicked up a shine. The origin of this unfortunate 
afiuir is said to have arisen in some light words let fall by the Sun 
about the Moon standing in his light ; on which it was retorted that 
the former took up so much time that the latter could never get a 
day out; the Sun then spread several reports in his own circles to 
the effect that there was a man in the case, which assertion she, 
the Moon, indignantly denied, saying that he treated matters too 
hotly ; the farther scandal, however, which said that the Moon 
was pale from being out every night, appears to be not entirely 
without foundation. 


Tus Signs or THE **Zoprac” are not very favourable to the Chester 
Cup. , 
MARCH. 
2 S icquiem sung over (until it’s all over) those members of 
the Zoological Society who have suffered from taking 
in python. 
3M Day for paying dividends (if any) by the Mutual Accom- 
modation Bill Society, first established at Borrowdale, 
Yorkshire. 
i Tu | Further Revival of Old English Sports. Throwing stones 
ina gin sling. 
o W | Publication of a new number of the Fun-etic Nuz. 
6 Tu | This day, at Tarrersacy’s, sale of four horses belonging | 
to one of the Royal Ilumane Society’s drags. 
( F | Gipsy parties supphed with hot water at any of the metro- 
politan police-courts. Apply, Senina Sara, Wimble- 
don Common, and other Drei Land. 


Came in the Stra d. Follow my leader, played by Mx. 


MELLON andthe members of Cov ent Garde ‘nore he stra. 


KITCHEN GARDEN 

rE Beps.—It is y to ad spare beds ready ; 
em with strange plants and what-do-caul-i-flowers. 
l'wo nice vegetables will soon be in season; they are procurable in 


fill | 


always necessnal 


the neighbourhoods of Islington and Bayswater, known by the | 
inhabitants as Newington, Paddington, and Turnham Greens. 
SALAD.—In warm weather breuk you attic windows, and make | 


salad with the lattices. 
© UCUMBERS.—If you want to rear these in your back (or rear) 
arcen, go out every morning and speak kiz ndly to them. Persuasion 


always better than force. Depend upon it, if you use violence | 
ards them, they will, when they grow up, disagree with you. 

> +> 7 . . : . . . 
PROC-COLI AND MELLON. CHOLY are q uite different ‘ too vreat a 


( 


juantity of the former might produce the latter; but the one is a 


vege table and the other isn’t. 
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| CONCERNING MY BOOTS. 


S I watch Marta flitting 
Round and round the room, I groan, 
Through the evening I’ve been sitting 
On a rout seat, all alone! 


Yes, although I generally 
Waltz and galop till 'm ill, 
Like a monarch in a ballet 
I alone am sitting still. 


Would you understand the riddle 
Why I’m sitting so forlorn ? 
Run a needle through the middle 

Of your softest, tend’rest corn. 


With a boiling hot potater, 
Poultice it without a frown, 

Next, with ruewed nutmeg-grater, 
Rub it gaily up and down. 


With a mallet smartly strike it, 
Galop then with all your power ; 

Come and tell me how you like it 
In a quarter of an hour. 


As I watch the wreaths and feathers, 
low to whirl with them I long! 

But my demon patent leathers 

| Keep me from the busy throng. 

| Oh! to change them for those flannel 

| Slippers, which I sneered at so! 

As they say across the channel = 
Il Ja E soi * pour Etre beau / 





‘firt 

Waltzing’s one of life’s elixirs, 
How to join in it lL long! 

Harrowing fourteen-and-sixers ! 
Have I done you any wrong ? 


} 


PAN AT THE PLAY 


Let me begin with an apology to Miss Jessiz McLean, who must 

_ have been consider ‘ably startled by the intimation which L was made 

| to convey to her last week, that she has “suburb eyes.” | wrote 
‘superb,’ and your printer is responsible forthe alteration. Perhaps 
he meant to express his own private opinion that they were eyes 
which beCam(b)-er-well, and, in that case, [ am quite ready to endorse 
his judgment. 

The bold lessee of the Princess’s has opened a new school of theology 
and moral philosophy, the doctrines taught in which have at any rate 
the charm of novelty. Itis well that they have this merit, for they 

no other. We learn, for the first time, 
Death has the power of bestowing wealth and fame, 
a young lady in marriage against her father’s will; further, that this 
same destroying spirit is an independent sovereign, walking 
| about and killing whomsoever it chooses, until somebody says a 
| prayer, upon which it runs away through a brick wall, and goes 
| straight up to heaven, though for what purpose does not appear ; 
and lastly, that a matrimonial union begins under the happiest 
auspices when consecrated by its blessing. Most folks have hitherto 
been under the impression that marriage has more to do with the 
other end of life, but it seems that this is a mistake. 
vraisemblance is imparted to a portion of the action by the fact that 
Mr. GrorGe Jordan is just the dismally lugubrious sort of person 
with whom the Angel of Death would like to have a chat; and it 
cannot be denied that the scenery is good, the dresses taste ‘ful, the 
effects startling, and the acting, especially of Miss MAkgiortt, Mr. H. 
| ene se 18, Mr. Basin Porrern, and Mr. J. G. Suore, admirable. 
But the Angel of Midnight isa piece which belongs to a highly objec- 
tionable school, and the manner in which it trifles with the most 
solemn matters is absolutely repulsive, wholly apart from the absurdly 


possess 


and giving away 


| 


| false doctrines which it inculeates. 


Orange Blossoms at the Strand is a capital piece, combining the 


| rattling fun of f; + with the polished and brilliant dialogue of comedy. 


_ The author, Mr. J. P. Woou.er, has cleverly worked out a good idea, 
; and fair justice si been done to him by the actors, especially by Mr. 
_ J. CLARKE, one of the best impersonators of a certain class of grotesque 
| characters on the stage,and by Miss Fanny Josepus, who is as clever 
as she is pretty, which is very high praise indeed. 
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TOO BAD OF THE CAPTAIN. 


Augustus :—‘‘ I say, Ervig, HERE’S A CONUNDRUM THE CAPTAIN ASKED ME LAST NIGHT. 
A MUSHROOM ? 


I CAN’T MAKE IT OUT.” 
Efie:—“ I pon’t KNOW, UNLESS IT BE FuN-ous.” 


A LENTEN LYRIC. 


Wuat's Man but a pancake that tossed by the world, 
Alternately upward and down, 

Is beaten and shaken, and rapidly twirled, 
To be only more quickly done brown ? 

The lemon and sugar which add to the treat, 
Are as symbols of fortune intended, 

For the bad and the good, like the acid and sweet, 
Give a zest to existence when blended. 


Then up with the pancake, and down with the pancake, 
And hey! for the season of Shrove, 

When the little birds sing the return of the spring, 
And the leaf-buds come out in the grove. 


What's Earth but a pancake, where he who has friends, 
The daintiest morsel obtains ? 

The share that we get on a struggle depends, 
But the prize is well worthy the pains. 

For the earth we have found to be round, and if crowned, 
With the sugar that man from it can take, 

It's long ere we're cloyed of the pleasures enjoyed, 
Of such a maznificent pancake. 


Then hey! for the pancake, and ho! for the pancake, 
And hey! for the season of Shrove, 

When the little birds sing the return of the spring, 
And the leaf-buds come out in the grove. 


SS Sls sess 


WHat NEW PERIODICAL REMINDS ONE OF 


What is Life but a pancake made up of a dish, 
Of eggs, milk, and flour composed! 

An account, which if properly cooked to our wish, 
We are not in great haste to seo closed. 

The material’s the same, but the dexterous shake 
Of the mixture just alters the matter, 

The rich are the folks who the pancakes can make, 
The poor who get only the batter. 


Then hey! for the pancake, and pay for the pancake, 
And say in this season of Shrove, 
Long life to the frier who over the fire, 

From Pan sends a cake fit for Jove. 


“YOU'RE NOT THE MAN FOR GAL(LO)WAY.” 
No! nor for any other place in Great Britain or Ireland, say we, 


| addressing the clergyman of Galloway who refused to baptize the 


child of a well-known poacher of the neighbourhood, “ because the 


| landed proprietors had suifered great loss through the father’s destroy- 
_ ing the game.” The reverend person seems to be one of those ill-bred, 
illiterate people, who are in the habit of putting in their “h's” in 


wrong places. He clearly thinks he was ordained to take care of the 


| pheasantry, not the peasantry. 


————— — 


Tak Rear Occupation oF Rome.—Retarding progress, harbouring 


_ outcasts, and bringing scandal on religion. 
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OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


IS the first letter in all alphabets, 

excepting the Ethiopian and _ the 

Runic, where it quietly drops in after 

T. It is also the letter which the 

child learns most easily to produce, so 

that the father, if the son shines at all, 

may tell him to go and make his A at 

once. In grammar it is the indefinite 

article, and an article that is in very | 
great demand. A becomes an before | 
a vowel, as ANN becomes mute before | 
her mistress when she is accused of 
flirtation with the policeman (a silent 
H) round the corner. After avowal, 
there may be another change of name. 
say Muss Mrvrns would like “an ice cream” or “ a nice scream,” 
according to the state of the party. In music, A is the major sixth 
of the scale of C major, so when you see any major who may be about 
half-a-dozin’, and in reply to your question if he is a major in the 
sixth, he simply says, “ Eh,’ you may take it for an answer, and make 
a note of it. 

ABATEMENT.—This word is used in its‘literal signification when we 
speak of abaiing or putting down a nnisance, which, though it seems 
to create a rew sense in the word, is really its true meaning. When 
a gate, or ollier obstruction, is placed in a public way, it is in the 
way of the public, and any person may therefore beat down and 
remove it; but this does not justify the same person beating down a 
linendraper who has “no abatement” marked on his goods and 
removing those, as the low price is a bait meant for the public, 
and the goods shonld make their own way accordingly. In heraldry, 
abatement is a mark placed over a portion of the paternal coat of arms, 
and is significant of some base act on the part of the bearer. 
When an Trishman takes off his coat and asks you to tread 
on the tail of it, there is a chance that the coat will not farnish the 
only illustration of a-bating. 

AURREVIATIONS are contrivances in writing for saving time and 
space, of which I O U may be given as a sufficient example. When 
a man, whose pace is very great, has borrowed money of you, the 
above abbreviation will show the amount, and you may save much 
time by never going after it. He who takes his tick in this way 
generally abbreviates his own. 

ABDICAT! The act of giving up an office, and generally the 
office of ruler or sovereign. When your office is in the city, you may 
abdicate what is sometimes called a ‘“city-vation,’ but you are 
expected to leave the ruler behind. In Great Britain the monarch 
cannot abdicate withont the consent of Parliament, so that he must 

necession of forms before he can get off his seat. 

Abryaner.—A legal term derived from the French, which means, 
to the dictionaries, to look at anything with the mouth 
the performance of dreary five act plays, the 
audience at a theatre will frequently be found in abeyance, Titles of 
louour are in abeyance when the persons next in inheritance are 
so that if you discharge Jonn, the footman, and make 
‘Lary, the housemaid, wait at table instead, Join’s title is in abey- 

1 must remain so until a male successor is invested with the 

f the plush. 
~Capitalists who, deriving their income from one 
Where there ees, there 


THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
| 
| 





tr 
vy © 


get overas 


according 


open. During 


‘males ; 


« «hal 


, ; :, 
ib in anotner. avusent 


: 
‘abeent dinners. 


1 x7 
cot ‘vy, Spend are many 
; . 


Ce 


NOYs 


ref 
RI , 


GHT: 


CAN WRONG BE 
ad 


lonbt, if the right in question be copy-right. For, 
‘law, in the absence of a written instead of a verbal acreement, the 
in writings, published in a magazine, is of a nature to be best 


-n 
«s 


quotation from a poem of Mr. ALLINGHAM’s :— 
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CAS3ALISTIC. 


YES hits orl werry well Mr. Fun 
for people too tork as ther Daly 
Fellykrarf does uf kabbes bein 
unkleen hand therstror hall rotid. 
Butt thats theyre charf hand sutch 
like thimx haint ther pleess too 
blayme for letting hour osses go 
hout without propper kare o’ 
coorse they his know doutabowte 
hit. Wot then this ere wich | 
doont meen 1862 but this year 
matter hishasthis. Pecepul kum- 
planes uf hour innsiwillitee wot 
his theyt innsiwillity to huss hi 
hacx? Wothovver hour names is 

» they koris hus hall “ Kabby.” 
No! mevver says sow much has 

* Hifwer pleese Mister Knbmun.” 

But hits ‘hhalwayes “Now luk 

sharrup,” hor “Drive kick wil 

yer,” hor it is,“* Get hon karnt 

yer;” wich they sayes hin a 
hannythink batt hamiball woico 

has lowd has they kan bore. 

Hif hi mmayk ay Miss Stake hand misstaxe will appin hin the best 
rekkilletid kabs hand turn down a rong korner haps hand puts 
his ed hout ‘hof ther vinder hand sayes sterniley “ Now then Stoopid 
vere the juice ar yer drivin too?” hor “ Dont yer no yer way ?” with 
no rigguard too hour feslinx has if we wos broots. Ho hi hassewer 

yer | gets korled hall ther hasses hand hideottes himmanageabul hand 

hif hi #ayes a ward hits korld hhinsullenee and ¢he beck at tho 
stayshun ouse fines me five bob hand korsts. Haint we 7riglar sivvil 
suvvice as regards ther ladies wy buskads his nothimk by wide of hus. 

Let peepll beehive nur reesonabully’pallite to hus hand ther good uns 

hamung huss his moore than the bad who will make hall thinx niso 

cleene wispektabul hand sivvil has it leeves me @t pressunt.—Yers 

trooley, K. B. 
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FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. 


st f HERE is the Morning Post? What 
nN ° ’ : € 
i YR 0 the Court Journal doing ? low 
is it that we are allowed to gather 
the following fashionableintelligence 
\ from the columns of the Times sup- 
plement?——“Du CHAILivu’s GorILLAS 
\\ HAVE RETURNED TO THE ‘Fig.p’ 
Winpvow.” Where have those distin- 
guished parties spent the summer ? 
and from what foreign country do 
they return to London with the 
Lords, the Commons, and the ton 7? 
We are lost in surmise as to 
whether they have been inspecting civilization in America, civilized 
amusement in Hombourg and Baden, civilized worship at Rome, or 
civilized government at St. Petersburg and Warsaw. Or have they 
been paying a visit to their relative, The O’Doxocuvur? or their con- 
nexions, the Mexicans? We are at a loss to decide, but we are con- 
vinced on one point, that the fashionable papers are to blame for not 
having reported their arrival from a foreign tour, and their return to 
the Field window, after a survey of mankind with a wider field of 
observation, 








EPIGRAM. 
By 4 Member ov tax Zoorocica. Socrety, 
Tue old Pythoness sat on a thing with three legs, 
The Pythoness now-a-days sits upon egyas ; 
And from her on the egys differs she on the tripod, 
In that that is an a-pod and this is a bi-pod. 





Gratis.—To an advertising tradesman a name is everything. In 
the fulness of our generosity, we present to enterprising tailors a new 
name for a universal coat, to be prepared by them against the great 
Exhibition, and the anticipated influx of all nations. Here it is. Tue 
Coaty MUND!: a coat for all the world! 


“Tue ANGEL or Mivnicut.”—Sleep. 








FUN. 


Waiter :—‘ There’s a roast beef, roast pork, fried sole, cod-an- 
oyster sorse, haryco mutton, veal an’ bacon, jugged air, and veal- 
an-am pie.” 

Gent :—— What else?” 

Waiter :—“ Chops, steaks, mulagatawny, gravy-soup, a roast 
beef, a roust mutton, ornch of venison.”’ 

Gent:—‘* Umph! Bring me a glass of water and a biscuit.” 


LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 1. 
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From Mrs. Hopoxinson, or Litrir PumMpron-oNn-THE-LINE, SLOPSHIRE, | 


to Miss ANNE BovGek, OF THE SAME TOWN, SPINSTER. 
Old Excter Hotel, Slect-strect, W.C., Feb. 1862. 


Dear AnneE,—I promised to write to you on my arrival in the modern | 
Babyland, which some folks call, though why I never could make out, | 


the great Convolvulus. Yes, bere I am for the first time in my life, in 
euch a state of nervous propriety that I can scarcely holda pen. My 
lead aches with the noise of the carriages over the stones, which they 
sy were laid down by Abau ; but people who've lived at Pumpton all 
wir lives know better than that. Before I go on, I do hope that your 
iin has gone off; a toothache is such a dreadful affair, and sticks to 
10 for days like gum, as one moy say, and you'll continue to be bad 


1! 
] 

at 
if 


nmolar. If you want to get rid of the man aud the tooth, pick a 
quarrel with him, and have it out. If I was you, I should come up 
to London, and try the new o-my-apathy system, which I find, on 
asking, answers very well. Of course, Mr. Hopoxinson (who will be 
so reverse in some things) wishes that he had never come up here, 
and does nothing but grumble all day. Mary, the dear child, and 
myself have laid ont a regular plan for every day in the week; Mr. 
Ii. says wo shall be regularly laid up at the end of it; and when the 
Exhibition is open we shall give all our time to imploring that build- 


ing, and admiring the works of several masters of arts, also acts of | 


virtue and other things, which at present I'm told are quite unfit to 
be seen. As Mary says, it will be a recular erpos’. We intend to 
visit all the theatres, which Dre. Wuorsner, Joun’s schoolmaster at 
Clapham, calls temples of the liar, which is rather a hard name for 
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play-acting people. But Dr. Wuorsner is a man of very wretched 
notions, and has sent a partition to Parliament asking that no houses 
of entertainment may be opened in Lent time, which will be rather 
hard on the poor innkeepers. They tell me that Dx. W. is very 
| “low” in his views; I’m sure if Mn. H. knew this, he would at once 
remove JouN from Dr. WHopsHER’s anatomy, for he dislikes anything 
vulgar. Our first visit will be to St. Paul’s Cathedral, which is, I 
| believe, like St. Peter’s at Rome, only of different contortions. But, 
oh! sister ANNE, what do you think of the London clergy? They 
actually allow dancing in the cathedral just like a eet of dancing 
radishes in India or Mesopotamia, or Van Demon's Land or some- 
where, for I’m not, as the French say, o fay at geometry. Yes, they 
allow these capers, and charve for them too, advertising it in a daily 
paper as “St. Paul’s Cathedral, to the Ball, 1s. 6d.” 1 haven’t beard 
whether it’s a county ball or only a little hop, but we intend going in 
full dress. Mary and myself are just off to an artist’s in Regent- 
street to have our paragraphs taken. Mr. H. says that the portraits 
are safe to be hideous, but that’s just like him. I will send you one. 
Hoping you will soon be effervescent and able to join us, I remain 
your affectionate sister, Mary ANNE HODGKINSON. 
P.S.—My husband has just come in, and says that he has received 
an order to go to Covent Garden Theatre. Order, indeed! I at once 
refused, saying that I was out for pleasure, and wouldn’t be ordered 
about by anybody. Mr. H. explained that it was a favour; viewing it 
in thie light, I consented to oblige him. So delightful! we are to go 
| to the English Opera, and hear Miss PiNEANARRISON. It’s the first 
| time that I or Mary ever went to a theatre, and she, dear girl, is 
/mad with joy, and jumping about as if she had St, Titus’s dance. 
You shall hear all about it in my next. M. A. H 


| 


QUINTESSENCE OF BLACKSTONE. 
DEDICATED TO THE Most NosBie Orper oF ENGLISH BLACKGUARDS. 


1. Tue wise policy of English law is to regard property, sacred pro- 
perty, as of greater value than common lifeor limb. Attention to the 
following concise dicta will prevent any misconception in those who 
prefer to feather their nests by becoming specimens of what is in 
Latin termed fur. 

One stolen watch begets three times the imprisonment that three 
bitten-off noses do. 

It is more heinous to smash plate-glass than human heads. 

The fool steals his enemy’s loaf, and gets six months; the wise 
man crushes his enemy’s jaw, and gets one week. 

Better to knock out teeth than to knock off a shop front. 

It is a peccadillo to stab a man, but a hideous crime to steal his 
pewters. 

Marital correction, in the shape of a poker red-heated or not, is 
permissible ; and, if under the influence of liquor, praiseworthy. 

Rather pour boiling water over a foe than over his pictures. 

Quart pots used as missiles are allowable: are they not inseparable 


from a man’s bier ? 


Stealing a ring is a frightful crime; biting off a ring finger a venial 
fault. 
The above decisions are collected from a (very) late edition of 


, BLACKSTONE, as edited by certain infallible metropolitan magistrates. 


A RIDDLE. 
“ That like a wounded snake, drags its slow length along.” 


THE eggs of the pythoness at the Zoological Gardens being some 
of them addled, some broken, and some still in a fair way to come to 
perfection, what is the best thing to put up over the den, in order at 


_ i » » > ; . 7) 
you trust that Doctor Srixks, who always makes a mountain out of | once to mourn the death and herald the birth of the little pythons : 


—A hatch-ment. 


DRAWING AND QuaRTERING.—As the Austrians cannot manage to 
draw money for their taxes in Hungary, they quarter troops in the 
non-paying places, and so eat up their revenue. This is a very ex- 
pensive mode of tax-collecting, we are told, in spite of the voracity of 
the soldiers, who, one would think, would take out the taxes fully in 
food, being always in a Hung(a)ry estate. 

Wuicn Nosopy can Deny.—“ Now, Sampo, here’s a good ’un.” 
“ What am dat,Jia?”’ ‘“‘Whyam Fun like de sun?” “ Donow, Jim. 
Gib it up.” “Shut yer eyes, Sam, and open dem wen] gplain to 
yer, and den you will see dat what I say is right. Dat paper Fun is like 
de sun, because it is the centre ob de-light in dis world!” 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG. 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION, 





No, IX.—ENGLAND’S GRATITUDE AND ENGLAND'S HEROES. 


A Prize (Money) Poem. 


For many a week before the walls 

Of Delhi, till the town was won, 

The tents of our beleaguering host 
Shone whitely to the rising sun, 

Or starred the plain with bivouac-fires, 
When the long sultry day was done. 


And sternly did our gallant troops 

Hem-in the treacherous murderous gangs— 
Vowed to avenge their comrades’ fall, 

The women’s shame, the children’s pangs— 
And, blood for blood, requite each drop, 
That dyed the Tiger’s cruel fangs. 


Meanwhile, in Lucknow’s Residence, 
A handful held the fiends at bay :— 
Let History chronicle with pride 
That brave defence, day after day, 
Until good CampBeE.t and his men 
Hewed out for the relief a way! 


But brightest deeds cost dearest lives, 

(The diamond has the sable foil), 

And ever as the contest raged, 
Death—Sickness—Famine marked their spoil : 
And English mothers wept their sons, 

Who found a grave in India’s soil. 


And when the long, leng war was done, 
The city fallen, the leaguer o’er, 

And our brave soldiers turned them home, 
How many, sick and wounded sore, 

But reached their native land again, 

To find a grave upon its shore! 


But when—the Retribution past— 

The sword of Vengeance sought its sheath, 
What recompense was theirs who tore 

Its prey from the fierce Tiger’s teeth ?— 
The newspaper's report for Fame, 

Red Tape for the victorious wreath. 

And bankrupt * Promises to Pay ” 

A pittance for such deeds as those !- 

Oh! gallant hearts, who lately braved 

The winter's seas—the winter's snows! 





a ee ee 


eee me me | 


| 


LAL LLL LLL MLL LALLA ALA tlt tittle te. ttt 


Behold how hard it is to wring 
From England the rewards she owes! 


Three months ago, when every heart 
Burned at the scandal of the Trent, 
While England o’er a Prince’s tomb 
Still in her early sorrow bent, 

You marched in Spartan silence forth 
And o’er the angry ocean went ! 


Oh! soldiers of this mighty land, 

Who give your lives for England, know 
How small reward for noble deeds— 
With what delay—she does bestow ; 
How brief is England's gratitude— 
How scant her justice, and how slow! 


Know that, years hence, when o’er your heads 
Shall grass of many summers wave— 

When prosperous peace has long restored 

The Empire, that you died to save— 

Shall England—tardy-grateful—come 

And shed her shillings on your grave! 








SPORTING INTELLIGENCE, 


Deak Fon,—This very peculiar weather has quite nonplussed tho 
followers of the chased goddess, so that, just now, no followers are 
allowed. Consequently, [ have relinquished all idea of following th: 
wily Rainhard (I wish it would, by the way), and put up with my 
horse in the stable, where, during the frost, he lives on eating his 
head off. So having given up hunting, I came up to town the 
other even to hear what I could pick up about the odds. 1 have been 
to TATTERSALL’S, and other salles equally sporting, on purpose to hear 
the latest news. I think I can give it you, for I know you'll give it 
me if I don’t. There is to be asteeple-chase at Liverpool; the steeple 
of Langham Church has been hired for the occasion, and is going to 
be taken down. This will be a great point. The room was very full 
on the occasion of my visit, and the only quotations I heard were 
from popular songs of the day, especially “In the Strand.” I went 
with a sporting friend (on business, of course) to a public-house round 
the corner, where I offered six (of whisky) to one (my friend), which 
was taken freely. Iwas very happy to see him, but cannot inform 


you as to the stato of the odds during that transient sensation of 


pleasure. 

My friend has promised to give me a lift in his four-in-hand, intend- 
ing, I believe, to take the ribbons all the way down to the Lincoln 
Handicap. ‘To add to the importance of the occasion, I did hear that 
propositions had been made to several of Euc.in’s riders to appear on 
that day. I don’t know who he is, but I fancy he must be a great 
sporting character, as I’ve heard a great deal about his third 
and fourth book, from which I gather that he is doing a good 
business. As I was entering the yard, I saw a poor Italian putting 
a monkey on his organ, but I was not much taken with the perform- 
ance. From what I heard of the Huntsman at Chantilly, I fancy that 


I can tell you-——but I shan’t, till he does something more worthy of 


note, when I will send you a letter. I got a tip the other day; my 
youngest boy (who’s seen a pantomime for the first time), while | was 
speaking to a servant, took me by the legs, and nearly pitched mo 
over the banisters. I shan’t tip him when he goes to school. For 
the Metropolitan Stakes there isa piebald horse entered; I’ve spotted 
him. I’m afraid this will come too late for my knowledge to be 
much service to you; but both in the Lincoln Handicap and L’poo! 
Steeple-chase, | am not far wrong in saying that the horse,— mark my 
words,—the horse that comes in at the end before all the others, wil! 
be in either case the winner; back him by and with all means.— Yours 
truly, Jack Horner (in “ the Corner.”’) 

Tattlesall’s, Twotoonesday. 

P.S.—I hope I shall be able to get some more hunting; if not I sha’! 
stop in town, go to the theatres, and be, as the glee sung at Evans's 
has it, “ All among the ballet.” 


Art News.—Mr. Mawie Styx, whose picture—the “ Blue Devil 
laying down a Pavement of Good Intentions in Hades’’—create«| 
euch a sensation in the Academy last year, has declined to take Mirs 
Lovisa PyNe’s likeness in her new character in BeENEDICT’s popular 
opera. He grounds his refusal on the absurdity of an attempt to 
“paint the Lily ’’—of Killarney. 

INFANT-kY CuAnces.—Money spent on babies. 
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Chorus of Pretty Dears :—* THANK rou! 








INTERNATIONAL X DIVISION. 

We learn that a new corps of Metropolitan Police, to be called the 
X division, is in process of enrolment, for the Xtraordinary Xigencies 
ofthe Xhibition of 1862. 
be rendered an Xistent reality. 





























force is Xpected to consist of four hundred men, Xclusive of inspectors 
and serjeants, so that the letter of the division will not Xpress an 
unknown quantity. 


ihe Xtension of the Xisting constabulary. Xpletives may well be 
Xcluded from an Xamination of this Xperiment. The Xemplary 
SUPERINTENDENT Durkin, whose Xperience Xtends over a vast 
Xpanse of time, will Xercise his Xpert qualifications in Xpediting the 
formation of the new X division, into which he will, it is said, Xchange. 
Without desiring Xtravagantly to Xtol the Xcellent officer in question, 
we may Xhort all under him to Xert themselves in following his 
Xample. Their duty will be Xceptional, and its Xtent Xcessively 
difficult toXaggerate. Under Xasperating and Xciting circumstances, 
| they will not be Xempt from the Xercise of Xtreme patience. No 

Xcess of behaviour, ever so Xecrable, Xhibited by Xcentric or Xhila- 
| rated Xcursionists, will Xcuse Xacerbation or Xonerate the officers of 
| the X in the Xecution of their functions. 
' 


‘ 


Division from mildness 


address with a mild Xordium, and Xpanding till they have Xhansted 
persuasive Xpressions; but they should not Xpel anybody on an 
X parte hearing, though they may show him the way of Xit. The task 





——— 
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SOUR GRAPES. 





Slighted (and Blighted) Wallflowers :—*Wuar 


The ideal image of Policeman X will thus | 
Our Xcerpt, which is Xceedingly | 
Xact and Xplicit in its Xposition of details, Xplains that the Xtra | 


We need not Xpatiate on the Xpediency of | 
Xtreme care in Xecuting Sin Ricuakp Mayxe’s order, which directs | 


Nuberance on the part of others will be no Xculpation as regards 
themselves, and they must not Xclaim against inXorable cuty. 
Xplosions of temper are faults which cannot be Xtenuated. They | 


may Apostulate with Xtravagantly disposed persons, beginning their | 


of Xtinguishing discord will Xtend to the Xterior of the Xhibition. | 
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VERY NICE SONG INDEED! THANK you!” 


A ROW THAT MAN IS MAKING, TO BE SURE!” 





| and opportunities of distinguished Xploits may be Xtracted from the 
| necessity of Xtricating Xalted individuals and Xotic Xquisites 
| from Xcruciating agonies in the crowd. They may also win the 
thanks of Xhibitors and the Xternal public, by Xtirpating Xorbitant 
| Xtortioners, who are by no means Xtinct, and who deserve to be 
Xterminated. The X division will bear these rules in mind. 
| Xposed in any violation of them, they may be Xpunged from the 
force, and left to Xpiate their misdeeds in Xile; ceasing thus to be 
an Xpense to the AXchequer, and, at the same time, Xemplifying 
the Xpediency of Xacting obedience to laws which are-Xtant. 


FAIR PLAY’S A JEWEL. 


Man’s born to labour, so they tell us, 
But for truth’s sake, ye men of letters, 
Add just three words, and read it thus— 
Man’s born to labour—for his betters. 


——— ST 


vw ready, in Magenta cloth, 


(JASES for BINDING the FIRST VOLUMB of FUN. 


Price 1s. 6d. 


On the 15th will be published, 


THE TITLE, PREFACE, and INDEX to the FIRST 


VOLUME of FUN, beautifully Designed and Enmgraved, forming an Extra Number. 





Price One Penny. 
Qn the 15th, handsomely | eee Magenta cloth, price 4s. 64., 
JHE FIRST VOLUME of FUN; Containing nearly 
Three Hundred Comic Engravings by celebrated Artists, and Humourous Articles by the 


most Popular Writers 
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“WHAT NEXT——-AND NEXT?” 


AFTER GARIBALDI SHIRTS AND KNICKERBOCKERS, WHAT IS A YOUNG Lapy’s Dress 


COMING ‘TO ? 
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N B. G.—Since your departure, the house 

® has been burnt to the ground, your father 
has been taken up for beating his wife, and your 
mother has never recovered the blow. With all this 
we are happy and contented, Stay away as long as 
you like, 





OST.—A HEAD, near the General Post 
Office. Any one finding it, or the senses 
belonging to it, and forwarding the same to Hanwell 


Asylum, shail receive a reward, 

To EQUESTRIANS.—To be Sold, a Fine 
: CHESTNUT MARE, 15 hands, and on all hands 
admitted to be a splendid animal. Also to be sold, 
with the Mare, a strong iron chain for fastening her 
to the stall, and an entire suit of steel armour for 
the use of the groom in attendance. Only parted 
with because the owner can make no use of her. 








fIXO BE LET, with immediate possession, 

a ten-roomed house, situated in the vicinity of 
Hounslow Powder Mills. The house has been 
entirely rebuilt and beautifully decorated since the 
last explosion, when the tenant was ejected without 
notice. 





H! DO, DEAR PAPA, buy mo one of 

Bray's Traction Engines! They will draw 

ever so many hundredweight along a turnpike road, 

and for moving timber or machinery they are in- 
valuable. 








TNO PERSONS ABOUT TO TRAVEL 
Buy the Portrait of the GORILLA taken from 
life; it is a capital joke, and persons travelling to 
the Land’s End, the Hebrides, or the wilds of Gial- 
way, Will be almost certain to find somebody who is 


not aware of the sell. 

1° YOU LIKE A NICE HOT MEALY 
. POTATO ?— Very much. With pineapple 
jam, afew blue pills, a pint of treacle, a score of 
periwinkles, and a pound of moist sugar, it makes 


a meal fit for an alderman, 

| AVE YOU SEEN BLONDIN ?—No, 
because he performs at such an astonishing 

altitude that he is quite invisible to the naked eye, 

but one of Bolland’s celebrated glasses will enable 

everybody to answer this world-wide question with 

a satisfactory aflirmative, 














RN 


SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Dear Fun,—I’ve been down (several times, by the way, in the 
course of my ride—but no matter) to see the great Leaptonshire 
Steeple-chase. My entertainer, who is very fond of sport, offered me 
a mount to the top of the hill, from which situation I could obtain a 
good sight. ‘“‘ But,” said he, “ if you really want to see it, I will point 
you out a cross country line, and you can, without any trouble, ride 
With them.” I jumped at his offer ; it wasn’t the only thing I jumped 
at on that day. He pointed out the line, which didn’t appear to be 
at allin my line, but | had accepted his guidance. Cross country! I 
should think it was, with rude huts and rough uncultivated manors. 
I know that I was cross enough before the end of the day. Well. the 
start for the chase was to take place on Monday in Quaggymarsh 
Bottom. There were lots of people there who were all sold, as the 
start was fixed for Tuesday in Copplethrop Meadow. I told every 
one it was a “ wrong-day-view,” as the French say, but they only 
laughed. However, I had got the arrangements by rote, so knew I 
was right. When the riders met, they were thus dressed: one 
blue with gold: another gold without: a third was black and blue, 
: : ae oe eer tS —— = green : ® 6fth 
| thought a nice thee il T Sadie a ae , 7 ; a” pore 
san ce cae ~s me ! igna was given, which, as only 
one aite ; ‘ mal failure. I, myself, was not looking 
lor having made but a poor lunch, I was standing at the stall of an 
itinerant confectioner who, while uttering a fulsome puff on his pies 
drew my attention to the fi I threw him a penny, was on 
my horse in a second, and off again in another, for the brute began 


ilse starte. 





| kicking. 


However, there’s many a slip between the stirrup, cup, and 
the hip, and in a few moments I had, like a Yorkshire M.P., taken 
my seat for the Riding. At last, after a great deal of trouble, the 
race began. For some little distance I was able to trot along quietly 
through a series of open gates, which was quite in my style. All 
went on very well, until the third hedge, with a large ditch on either 
side. Here blue and black got a fall. Poor Jem! what a purlit 
was! We then crossed a stubble field, and here it becomes neces- 
sary for me to record several sad facts, proper to the situation, for, 
as Kinc SoLomon said, “facts are stubble things.” In the middle 
of this field was a large unexpected pool: here, I believe, two 
or three ill-starred individuals lost their lives. 1 saw two riders 
fall, namely, red on white, whip in hand. The spot was a very nasty 
one. Well, after getting out of this, away they went, bucketing their 
horses at such a pace as makes me pale when I think of it. We 
neared the park railings, which an Irish sportsman riding beside me 
observed was “the rail thing, me boy!” He, determined to see all 
the fun, put his horse at it, cried “‘ hie over!” and high over the rails 
he went. J was much puttoit whether I should put my animal at it or 
no. She became very restive, sg I rode on till I found some wooden fret- 
work, which I thought if we didn’t jump we could break through. 


. . . . 
Just then I saw an opening, of which I availed myself, and by main 


chance came on to the high road. Here I found that the race was 
finished, with the following results : One arm broken, no other harm 
done; one knee-cap injured, its owner much put out; three ribs 
broken, I believe they were spare ribs, so it doesn’t matter. Coming 
home I fell out of the dogcart, which reminds me that I’ve got another 


| tip for the Derby.—I remain, yours truly, 


A Trite ’UN AMONG THE WINNERS. 
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] ie] C ; oN j ey 
‘ ub t!} /f rth’ i5 
war) 
Whereon | an ] 
Thourcht ‘‘the Kar! w: rat! I : 
And did Deruy then how! « 
Who a mare's nest | lise 
For he It sly does hi pe, 
Will belong to puppet P 
Ry 37 Ln wishes WAYS of fres ! m 
For It aliens who much need ’em., 
So, like little cirls dieplaying 
r | il ' ole 
I} heh Ai I] ss" ~ yil ’ 
Bark aaa Duke each showed his fancy, 


As above these line 3 you can Fee, 
The Porr—the Cardinal's gny or 
Freedom— the people's i-dol! 


TY} ’ (‘n ) 
After questions pretty many 
(Thonagh not en any }s 
W YLD, who calls the Cilobe : ,own 
Wished Loap Pam ton ake 


ett 
hii 


, 
k now?) My 


That the Yankees s naan. 

After treaty duly signed, 

To help suppress the Slave Trude 
(Which is growing quite a brave trade): 
** Wonld they vrant ue right of searc's, 
Having left us in the larch? 

Then Disrarii dealt a blow 

At the Code Kevised by Lows 

Crecein after did explode 

In willy talk nbout this Code, 
And-—-what wns sillier, weaker—- 
Tried to dodye the no ble 8 SPRAKER. 
Other matters were discussed, 

Which I think you really must 

As nothing wonderful define, 

Since the liouse was up at nine. 


March 3.—The Lorda. 


The noble Peers, on Monday, 

Did some business, just for one day. 

Tho second reading of the Bills 

To cure Land-Transfer’s ills, 

( Like Woxpsworti’s littl lase 

“They were seven”), the Peers did pass ; 
Some law-lords snabbed Lory Wesrspury’s, 
Though ita merit all the rest buries ; 

But he, on the wool-e:.ck, 

Ts a match for all the pack. 

At a little after eicht, 


They finish «al the cleal at a 

The Commons, / 
Various topica fret were: 1. 
And then Patm -ston declared, 


From the land of , |, he 
Had learnt that bold Ricas 

Was so pestered by the flats, ho 
Had wiver 
Beaumont asked if, not to crow 


.up before 


iy tt 
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Park-lane, cabs would be allowed 
To cross the Park of Hyde? 

“No!” the Board of Works replied. 
Then ’twas said by Mr. Ba 


| * Government's conduct is but scaly 
D -- ‘ y t) ir course 18 
e 1 Ff an s¢orces 
) ( : Woop to ke reply, 
rie nu the CO <t yn bv.” 
(nd then Sir Henry WILLOUGHBY 
a ld t I } » &) ly he ) 
( ens¢ ‘ iG ctr ble 
nancial work mid double 
) for separating 
' t shay “Fe 
ating ; 
n, upon di cussion, 
Ti he did push on. 
P.’s ’eninst him decide 
yy seventy-seven, when they divide. 


‘Then protested GENERAL Perr, 
nch a deal 
rees, Land and Naval; 
save-all. 


> spent too m 
(jr ¢ nr Is 
Wrreprasts seconded the 
Next GrivritH asked why Canada’s 

} t request for lots of ( rrenadier 3 

iad not then been complied with. 

They professed them satistied with ?’ 
Answered Pam, “ their strength, and swore 
They preferred to have ro more.” 

The remainder of the night-— 

Til near one o’ clock or quite— 

Army Estimates employed. 

And Lewis did avoid 

Any adverse votes or motions, 

Not according with his notions. 

The Opposition found delight 

In hoaxing Mr. Waite, 

An amendment to make fight on, 

(He's a bright ’un, he of Brightou!”’) 

A majority settled quite 

The “ United Eleven” of Wiitr; 

PAM was merry as a cricket, 

With a heavy score to lick it. 


March 4.—The L 


The principal “sensation” 

Was the Code of Education, 

Which Soary Sam of Oxon 

(;rew very orthodox on, 

Thought it all misunderstood, 

And the former system good. 

GRANVILLE said, the former system 

And its friends, he must resist ’em: 

For the new plan- he supported 

The motion as he *f oughted ;” 

And Lorp Derby dared to shuffle 

(Which one’s temper tends to ruffle), 
And then his Grac e, h ight of Areyl L, 

Talked for a little while. 


The Commons. 


The House talked generally 
Of odd matters. — rose WHALLEY, 
And ask: et Sire Ropert Pers 
if quit ec min he a fee} 
| The ¢ ‘csiheiieias from Maynooth 
lnee in truth: 
| he did bring 
| A silly song he tried to smg 
(The House it launched, be eure, 


Came from the p 
To prove 1t was not 


At this novel Pertect Cure). 
Pre. rephed that the A idres 
Was just trne, and nothing lesa; 


m rose bold BERNAL OspoRNE— 


‘‘Hla i} ’ bother iil t} \ T » 

(rood feeling had rejeeted 

iO disens noht that allected 

(Jur ¢ iq) ‘sre it sorrow ; 

And } t j’et ¥ 

\% s blue book and his seng book, 

- 1, 7 *? 
‘) i i cll in a@ wronre ms 





PMA RCH 


rr 


this brilliant | sp ech and terse. 
Suffice it,—he of Peterboroug! 

Got a setting-down most thoroneh. 
Mitts did next himself disport — 


On Colonial Self-Supp rt 


Which a nee ful Cc urse |} > reck l cid 
Phe n BUXTON sec led 

| Baxt believed, in ¢ h, 

| TI ( pALNT con ined some t 
j ut the Colonies should gy 
Some money to defend ther . 
But he moved light amend) s 
To meet hat they wou Intend 2 


The question did distort askev 
And Mr. Hanipurtron 

In conclusion put a spirt on; 
So, on Colonial Aid exotic, 

} prosperously Quixotic 


| BAXTYI 
The Mini LS he overturn: d, 
\nd by eight the House adjourned. 


Vareh i 6. -The Lords. 


| 

| lirst, a Pill passed ’neath inspection 

| tor the Gardens in Towns Protection, 
Which Lorp St 

| 70. To the owner of Leicester-squara. 

Lord, OVERSTONE, né LLoyD, 

mmittee would avoid 

Private interests to distress, 

But the square was sach a mess, 

It was not worth a “farden.” 

It was ouce an open garden, 

And in the centre spot of that you 

Saw a fine equestrian statue 

Could any one relate 

How it fell to its present state? 

A handbill, time by line, 

CHELMSFORD read (date ’39), 


Said the C 


X 1269 
15, 1862. 


. LEONARDS searce thought fair 


Which showed how great Grores RoBiIns 


Sold the pl: ice (that now the Gio! 
And his catalogue’s detailines 
teached as far as the iron railings. 
A Committee the Lords did fix, 
And the House adjourned at six. 


| a Ons. 
CocuraNne did about Greece inquire, 
If the fat was in the fire. 
WHALLEY moved—“ in silly 
For a Committee on Maynooth. 
And then B. O explaines la blunde r, 
About the tower and the Rotunda. 
Then the Army Estimates next 
Were discussed, begrudged, and vext: 
(When this comes, the thing to do is 
To bait Sin CorNewaLu Lewis). 
Some opposition rose 
’Gainst Goverument’s making clothes ; 
Cave said, when there were shindics 
Some time back in the West Indir 8, 
The colonists feared the troops, as well 
As the mob they came to quell; 
So ’twere best to omit the figures 


Le. 39 
sooTrn — 


lor new regiments of Niggers. 
J nere was next a den msLraticn 


Gaainst the vote for Fortification ; 


Py l¢ rv 


But a majority defended 
The Stim prope sed to bee xpend 

, tone y * ar 
But on Sandhnurst’s money, SELWYN 


Did, when votes they came to te!!, win, 


@ in’s), 


By some thonsands got the vote down, 
And foreed the «abatement vernmen 
iroat d Wi. 


Then on Cowrer and his road. 
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THE FAME OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY. 
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His hand from her pinion has snatched ae or ten feathers. 
Reflect what she was! You scarce think she the same is— 
Like a poor half-plucked fowl that’s left only with pen-feathers. 
For the Fame of old days, with her loud-speaking trumpet, 
Hover'’d over the fray so that nought could escape her ; 

The Fame of to-day is contente " to stump it, 

And her wings are of goosequills, her clarion of paper. 

Writ in letters of gold undefiled cad unblotted, 

She once to the world would her deathless report hand 

She transcibes it to-day from notes hastily jotted— 

Notes scribbled in pencil, and written in short-band. 

For her voice—that once set all the earth in a bustle! 

| All the noise she makes now Is no more than a Rustle. 


; 
Wuat wonders Time works! Allis altered—e’en Fame is: 


GREAT TRIAL OF LBORES, 


THe competitive trial of the “ Great Bores”’ took place last weck, 
wider the usual circumstances, in Mr. Bumsteab’s front parlour, The 


mipany was more select than numerous, and several left before the 
‘vat trial of patience had terminatéd. ‘The tiring began by Messks 

and Crank discharging a round of jokes, not one of which hi 

io mark. Messrs. Prosy and O_psrory then took the field, but we 
ar the rr was not highly satisfactory in either case. On tlie 
‘venth repetition of the same dull tale, the latter broke down, and Mr. 


\xGsror, then staying lony after the company had broken up, and 
eon Mr. Buomsteap had been very desirous of getting to bed, took the 


lvantage of position. ‘J atlas is not yet made publicly known, 
t itis only fair to state that each of the competing “ great bores 
ya 'of the rest. whilet in. Boumsreap declared his gree t diffi- 
culty wag in getting any rest at all. 
RirLe INTELLIGENCE.—Atu meeting, held afew days ago at WILLIs’s 


Rooms, under the presidenc’ of the Duke or CAMBRIDGE, in Connexion 
h the Rifle Movement, Genenat Hay sai i, “7 trust we shall not 
Lat 


ro agaown to Zere Ly us £O aheas 
| 
I 


i@ MmoLtlo O! the 


i, and never forg 
National Rhifl Association; ‘Sit perpetuum. 
} 


etrovade and 


L" . } writ } } r r’ ; 
W ould M not be better. and more mm accordance With the spirit of 


: 1! ! lrar C7; ° ' ” 
progress invoked by the gallant geucral, to alter “Sif perpetuuim ~ to 
Alw iV> be moving f , 
Wiar Roman emperor should appear in the Divorce Court r— 
S: YERKLS (SeVer UB). 
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LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 2. 


From Mrs. HopGkinsen, oF Little PUMPTON-ON-THE-LINE, SLOPSNIRE, 
TO Miss ANNE BoDGER, OF THE SAME TOWN, SPINSTER. 

Old Exeter Hotel, Sleet-street, W.C., March, 1862. 
Drak ANNE,—I told you in my last that we were ordered to 
go and see the opera. Oh! such a delightful place, and such a 
pleasant evening, finishing up with a comfortable supper, and both 
Many and myself have been full of it-ever since. We were much 
inconvenienced on our rode to the theatre. Mr. H. got us a cab with 
nasty straw and damp cushions: well, we hadn’t gone far when the 
horse tripped up and came down. There was a crowd in a second, 
and a veteran surgeon, who happened to be present, said he should 
conrplain to the Royal Human Society, those good people who give a 
medal to drowning people. We got another vehicle, and on arriving, 
Mr. H. gave the man a shilling, which he said wasn’t fair, and 
began to act upon the very offensive. Oh! such a glorious place is 
the opera-house! You drive up under a lemonade, and enter tho 
vestrypool: then you go up some steps into a Lobby, where your 
tickets are taken, Then you are shown into a box by an obliging 
gentleman, who gives you a,bill on receiving sixpence, and then 
shows you into a box, A box, my dear ANNk, is not at all what I 
had imagined ; in fact, it isn’t a box,—that is, not like a portmanteau, 
but more resembling our old family pew, fitted up with comfortable 
chairs and a top on it. It is called a box, my husband tells me, 
because the house is sometimes packed: but he must be joking. He 
also told me that all the spectators would be in tears, but as I saw no 
one crying, I thought he was hoaxing me. I afterwards discovered 
that a tear means a row Of seats on a paralytic line with our box. 
Oh! sister ANNE! imagine London morality! The authorities are 
ol bliged to call one part of the theatre “ the dress circle?’ where every 
one is obliged to be dressed; but | am glad to say, for the honour of 
both sexes, that, though the house was very full, I saw no one avail- 
ing themse lves of the liberty allowed in every other portion of the 

building. here is a beautiful chandelier h ianging from the ceiling 
very heavy, but excessively ight. ‘There is a pit, which is, 1 am told, 
a very critical position; so it would be if the chandelier came down. 
Then there is what I should have called a band-box, where the 
musicians sit, but it’s name is a porchester. Here a gentleman 
suddenly appeared, and very rudely took a seat above every one else, 
and right in front. of the stage. The audience took notico of the 
proceeding, but this unmannered individual only turned round and 
bowed by way of apology. In front of him is a sort of hencoop, in 
which a gentleman is placed to tell the play actors what to say, and, 
it he speaks too loud, the rude gentleman behind hits him on the 
head with a stick, which he carries for that purpose. ‘The opera is 
called the Lily of Killarney; by the great scene, which is all in the 
water, I should think they mean the Water-Lily of Killarney. It is 
written by a friend of my husbana’s, at least so ] suppose, from hear- 
ing him speak of the anthor as Ben and Dick. I can’t tell you his 
surname, as my bill fell over into the stalls, so that I must trust to 
my memory. The story is interesting. There is a Mr. Hadness 
Creeking (that isn’t his name you know ; its played by dear 
me! a place where there’s a Dutch palace, and spelt very much 
(like that shivering complaint—oh! 1] know—it’s played by Mr. 
HaGue) -well, he flashes a candle about, and somebody with very 
| good sight sees it a mile and a half off, ‘and flashes another; then 
p= both go out—I mean Mr. Hacve and the Dairymuan, Mr. 
| SANDLEY, afier singing a duet one after the other. Well, then 
| Miss Pyne (it isn’t PINEANARKISON, as ] said, but Miss Pyng 
| and Mr. Harrison) won't give something to a priest (one of the 
Romish heptarchy), who sends her off in a boat with the dairyman to be 
drowned. Such a scene! The dairyman puts her onarock, and makes 
her listen to a little song, and because she doesn’t like it, he throws her 
| into the water. Then the rude gentleman in the porchester shoots him 
| witha pistol. Mi les (called go, I believe, after a tailor in Brook-street) 
fas ns into the water, and brings out Miss Pyne. I'm told that this 


| isn’t new, as te i hoeguerht out some years ipo. Such cheering as 
| there was! The peopie insisving on seeing that the dairyman wasn't 
| hurt, and so he came and walked across the stage, with Miss Pyne and 
| 


Mar. Hakkison, who weren't a bit wet; but my husband says he doesn't 
wonder at this, as they must be very dry after their exertions. Then 
| there were a lot of soldiers with big heads and large beards, and girls 
| dancing, covered with epangles, gew-gaws and blue gauze: fireworks, 
| dazzling scenery, two clowns, a pair of pantaloons, harlikings and 
| concubines, who all danced beautifully. We were much pleased, and 
came home to a light supper, and then after disyusting our food, we 
retired to our pillars. Magy serds her love, and I remain your affec- 
| tionate sister, Many ANNE Hopkinson, 
} London, 
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TURN DESERVES ANOTHER. 


Mr. Thomas Spriggins to Waiter :—“ ArE rou THE GENTLEMAN I HorDERED MY CHOP OFF OF?” 
Waiter (with feeling) :—“* Yes, MY LORD; 17 wi. BE HUP DIRECTLY.” 


OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


12.—Br Mr. C—v—nt—yr P—tTM—BE. 


Wen Mrs. VAUGHAN came to tea, 
Our maid, Jemima ANN, 

Had asked permission to go out 
Walking, with her young man. 

O purple flush of maiden love 
That reddened her face! Before 

Our window, standing at the gate, 
Her faithful swain she sore! 

© nestling sense of matron care, 
With dove-like folded wings, 

That thrilled my bosom as I said, 
* First take away the things!” 

The hissing urn was soon removed 
The buttered toast was done, 

When Mars. VauGuan asked if I 
Contributed to Fun? 

She said she read it every week, 
And still it made her laugh. 

(Her dress was one of moire-antique 3 
She wore a scarlet scaugh.) 

I blushed, her eyes went kindling up 
Just like my own papa’s, 

Or like the sudden flare of fire, 
Or the escape of yas. 

More comforts in concealment brood 
Than blatant wordlings know ; 

Yet, when the question way renewed, 
I answered, “ Well, I do!” 

Then she: “I thought as much, my dear ; 
“ Amid domestic toil 

*“] still retain perceptions of 
“ Felicity in style! 








‘Of motherhood, its anxious fears, 
‘Its hopes that kindle joy, 

‘Its yearnings for the crowing child, 
“ Whether a girl or boy— 

* Of these should serious poets sing, 
‘** Around a clean swept hearth ; 

** Yet, if they aim to raise a smile, 
“ By inoffensive mirth, 

‘‘ With passionate quiddits curling round, 
“ Like streams that seaward run, 

“Their wit cannot be better placed 
‘* Than in the page of Fun.” 


“THE PUBLIC GOOD SHOULD BE THE PUBLIC CARE.” 


Lorp RANELAGH, by his determination with regard to the Brighton 
Review, proves himself to be a noble man, in deeds as well as name. 

| By cheerfully consenting, for the good of the cause and the public, to 
| take a lower position in the affair than he might reasonably have ex- 
| pected to have filled, when he might, had he been so—narrow—minded, 
have fomented discontent and schism—perhaps even have frustrated 

| the project altogether—his lordship shows that he is in one sense, 
at least, no “general of division.” We warmly applaud his lordship’s 
conduct, and beg to assure him that though he may not command the 
volunteers at Brighton on Easter Monday, he will, at any rate, do 
that which cannot be less grateful to his feélings,—command the 
respect and admiration of every sensible person in the country—and 


London, too, for the matter of that—including, of course, Fun’s! 





Savinc ry ove Sacr is tHe Srreets.—Whenever I see a boy in 
| butt ms wheeling a perambulator, I admire to myself how com- 
| pendiously his employers abridge their housekeeping account-book, 
| by getting both nurse and footman into one page. 
| Woman’s Ricits.—Man’s Wrongs. 
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THE IMPERIAL KITE. 


ArgtruL Lovuis:—‘NOW I SHALL SEE WHICH WAY THE WIND BLOWS.” 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG. 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 





NO, X.—THE ALBERT MEMORIAL AND THE QUEEN’S LETTER. 


As slowly to its close the year did move, 

Where Windsor’s tower on the Thames looked down, 
Our QUEEN, long diadem’d with England’s love, 

Was crowned with sorrow’s crown. 


At solemn midnight spoke the deep-toned bell, 
And gave the mournful tidings to the winds, 

That sobbed and sighed the news they had to tell, 
Like things with human minds. 


And England woke—listened with lips apart— 

Half hoped that she had dreamed the sound of dread— 
And heard the hollow whisper at her heart, 

‘* ALBERT THE Goop is dead!” 


Then Sorrow earth’s distinctions did efface— 
One love—one loss—a common grief and care ; 
Death led the people to the QuEEN’s high place, 
To weep beside her there! 


The Father of our kings, wise, faithful, good, 
Passed from the vext earth into heaven’s repose ; 
Too lightly prized, too lately understood, 

At life’s untimely close. 


We knew his everlasting rest secure, 
Whose earnest in the Sacred Book we trace— 








THE EDUCATION OFFICH, AGAIN. 


WILL assuredly prove the death of 
Mr. Lows, and Mr. Lows’s.evasions, 
excuses, and explanationay, would 
assuredly prove the death ofa, if 
laughter could send us to ou, e. 
That right honourable but py 
gentleman was called to task the 
other night by Lorm Be. Crem, to 
account for various aetwof breach of 
faith committed by the Committee 
of Education towards the House of 

; Commons and the publie. He was 
charged (among otherdelinguencies) 
with having sent, or caused to be 
sent, divers notices te divers schools, 





to the effect that all payments made after the Ist of November, 1861, 


would be governed by the principles of the Revised Code, whereas, 
Mr. Lowg had informed the House in unmistakable terms, that that 
Code could not, under any possible circumstances, come into operation 
before July, 1862. Poor Mr. Lower’s reply to thigebarge is remark- 


| able, for it teaches us the system (or rather the wantof it) upon which 


official correspondence of the gravest importance is conducted in 
Government offices. Hesays: ‘We correspond with some 6,000 or 
7,000 sehools, and it is impossible for me or for any other person to be 
responsible for every letter.” 

We have not the good fortune to occupy am armchair in a Govern- 
ment office,—we wish we had, for Government service always appears 
to us to combine the maximum of authority with the minimum of 
responsibility,—and therefore we cannot lay claim to any personal 
familiarity with the methods upon which business is transacted in the 
various public departments; but we venture humbly to suggest that 
letters despatched from a Government office are, as a rule, adorned 
with a signature of some kind, and experience has taught us that the 
person who signs a letter is usually held responsible for its contents. 
Mr. Lows goes on to say that the statement that such letters have 
been sent to various schools, “is not in accordance with our practice, 
because we have in innumerable cases, since the notice was given on 
the 23rdof September; consented to the apprenticeship of fresh pupil- 
teachers ynder the old code.” 

Now, who is the audacious Education-office subordinate who has 
dared, on his own responsibility, to dictate to managers of schools 
terms which Mr. Lowe publicly declares to be at vaviance with tho 
principles and practice of the office? If we were in Parliament 
(which we are never likely to be), we would insist upon having the 
name of that subordinate, and we wonld move ‘to have his official 
stool drawn from under him, and his official pen plucked from behind 
his ear, and we would have him drummed out of the service, as who 
had drawn down public obloquy upon the unoffending head of 
his department by fraudulently making him: responsible for a gross 
violation of the commonest principles of truth and justice. One 
thing is very clear; although Mr. Lowe may be the head of his own 
department, he is certainly not captain of hie own ship. 





—_——- 





AN EPIGRAM, 
Writremw ow a Leper: 





j The Blessing promised to the meek and pure— No fair-play in the whole affair T can see, 
To see Gop face to face! The fancy fair has fared but ilf, I fancy. 
* - tus et % * 
How shall we honour our dead Prince’s name ? 
What fit memorial of his virtues raise, Tuts ALTERS THE CasB.—The Board of Health at Rugby aro in a fix, 
That England’s Art may give to deathless Fame for in sinking an artesian well to supply the inhabitants with drinking 
Her benefactor’s praise ? water, they have come upon a salt spring, and will have to begin afresh. 
Then while the nation pondered how, aright, me beg to suggest that the discovery may be still turned to advantage, 
Sah ian claciels dete oe a or as the water is reported to be “an excellent saline purgative, 
- SO ray ur sorrow to proclaim Rugby, that has long been celebrated for its boys, may now be famong 
The widowed QueEN down from her lonely height f; ; v4, . a er 6 ee PO le 
Ameng her people came! m ee . ‘ ; 
**T, too, would honour our d Prince,” she said beep lo Ne =e ci i Wise Consom Seae c seoold tale 
. “4 a reastage’ . ear PRINCE, she said ; novel ‘*No Name,” wishing, perhaps, that the public should take 
ee or y: in thy a ree oe more than a nominal interest in it. If we should insist on his 
hr 7 * nm et o the dead, christening his offspring, he might perhaps accuse us of unworthy 
Stately work, and fair! “ M or N”’-mity. 
* * * * * An Unenviapie Frame or Mixp.—We don’t know whether the 
So be it! Queen and Country—rof¥al pair, | O’Donocuve is fond of pictures in general, but we have every reason 
Equals anointed of the chrism of death, to believe that he has a great hankering after “The Last Appeal” — 
Seek, hand in hand, Goop ALBert’s tomb, and there | the last o’ Peer! 
Lay your Memorial Wreath! | A Warstno ro Austeta.—Hungary’s epitaph—* Resurgam !” 
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WOODEN WALLS v. IRON. 


The Qpinions of the House of 
Commons, Feb. 27. 








| Str Morton Peto 

Would put his veto 

On each wooden erection 
| For assault or protection ; 
He refused to rely on 

, Any substance save iron. 


But the Lorp CLARENCE PAGET | 
Jumped up in great agit- 

Ation, and spoke 

Allin favour of oak ; 

For his part, he should 

Build his gunboats of wood. 


Whereupon Mr. LAirp 
Said experience declared, 
That till iron was used, 
And all timber refused, 
He had no hope at all, 
To see estimates small. 


Mr. W. Durr 

Pronounced this to be stuff: 
Iron boats he had seen, 

That would never keep clean ; 
And when foul, they all failed 

| To be steered straight or sailed. 


WH: 


~ 


Sn 


Then Mr. Linpsay 
Thought quite t’other way : 
The wood ships he’d got, 
That were useless from rot, 
' Not worth cost or labour, 
He sold—to a neighbour. 


i hh pall ] 


iD 











ial ————"- 
—— ——————— At last, Mr. BENTINCK 
Said he never did think ;— 
YEOMANRY CAVALRY. And the House, it was clear, 
All agreed with him here. 
Cornet Bussie (oF THE TuRNIPTOPSHIRE HussaRs) ties oN His Unirorm. He DOESN'T HEAR So the talking then stopped, 
THE LAST OF IT FOR SOME TIME TO COME, And the subject was dropped. 








an exiled Italian duke, who is engaged as an actor at the Nottingham | 
PAN AT THE PLAY Theatre, and who, when he expresses himself in his native tongue, 
; .. | talks French, but when he delivers himself in English, speaks with a 
An actress may necessarily be fond of Cus0us, perhaps because sho “= strong Irish brogue. He cuts the gordian knot of the plot by adopt- 
on’y an actress. We do not admit the right of Mr. CuELTNAM to|. al his child. ; , 7 
H)arrogate to himself special knowledge on this point; we simply | 78 the heroine as his child, in accordance with the provisions of an 
(11) KE is su spec oes I : P'Y | Italian law, which, he says, permits such a step when it is needed to 
record the fact, that in his drama, A Fairy's Father, at the Olympic, aaah b] ; site Toad 1 ; 
} ; _— ee ee B } perpetuate a noble name—the young lady being already married, so 
1e asserts the existence of this singular characteristic. ut why | 4, : ; c , 
‘ F ‘ ; : iat this end cannot be attained. Finally, we learn that this damsel 
should rabbits smothered in onions gastronomic smother unions th ; ; ; : ; ’ 
; ; —" ough she has become an English viscountess, is still to remain an 
matrimonial between actresses and young gentlemen moving in good oe a : + ; Bae 
; = _| actress. Such are the “ romantic realities of theatrical life,” accord- 
society? To enact that such a catastrophe should be entailed by ine tn Me Dion Boucicavit ? 
eating duck stuffed with onion would be Drake-onian; but, od 6 . oo 
rabbit it! the penal edict promulgated by Mr. CHELTNAM even sur- ee 
passes this in severity, and proves that he is cither rabid himself, or THE ABDICATED JAMES 
a dull fellow who naturally shrinks from the presence of funny-uns. : aaa 
As a punishment for his aspersions on the taste of the ladies of the 
profession, he ought to be shut up in a room with a score of metro- 
politan actresses. He would be smothered at once by their glances, 
though I will answer for it that he would not find those glances 


ee 





IIE rose in his place in the court at New York, 
And, in his ancient style, he 

Began to lay himself out for work 
In ** BEHAN versus RILEry.” 


sunny-uns: and at the expiration of halfan hour, I would undertake He pointed each sentence and weigh’d each word, 
to bring away in the smallest of carpet-bags all that was left of him. And he plied the judge with flattery ; 

A Fairy'’s Father is a flimsy and foolish piece; but Mr. F. Rosson And flushed his maiden American sword 

has made it a success by one of those marvellously finished character [n a case of assault and battery. 


portraits which he alone, of all living actors, can produce; and Miss 
Frorence Haypon plays the onion-eater so prettily, that even her 
passion for that odorous vegetable would not repel from her any 
rational man. Her smile would turn garlic into ambrosia, and even 
deodorize the Thames. 
Inthe Life of an Actress at the Adelphi, Mr. Dion Bovercavtt | And tender Old Bailey memories came— 

gives us a very different view of theatrical manners. His actresses Au hb thee b6 tite ae 

are neither lovers of onions nor sage,—ducks though they may be. Aud hile ewan ae filled with acon of shame 
One of them holds morning levées, at which she receives officers, | “1 ——_ 
roués, billets-douz, and presents of jewellery ; another runs away from | 
the theatre in her stage costume before she has half played her part | 
on the night of her debit, merely because she has received a letter | A Pirnu-y Remarx.—The pythoness is said to be in an over-anxiou: 
from her lover, intimating that he wishes to see her. Then we have | —ova-anxious—condition ! 7 


And he settled his tie and he cleared his throat 
The Federal Court before, 

And he thrust his left hand ‘neath the tail of his coat, 
As if a silk gown he wore. 


As he called the judge “ my lud.” 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Mercury will, during the present month, give some star-tling revela- 
tions concerning certain frauds im the scales department. 

Tue Past YEAR.—The wilk of the past year 1861 has been proved ; 
among other bequests, ke leaves the entire management of the 
future to the Zodiac, his heirand a-sign. 

Ariss (the Ram) advertises some fine wethers to be sold. 

Promotion.—Ursa Major to rank as Captain. 


MARCH. 














91% A Rising Clergyman gives a Preach of Promise. 

10 | M | Anniversary Festival co: the best Coal Ashurance Com- 

| pany. Procession to the Coal Hole, headed by the 
directors in sacks. Banner bearimg motto (from 

| - Coke), “Who don’t like, lump.” At éoallation the 


press willmot be admitted, ag their doings will he . 


screened from the public eye. Band will play, “Old 

King Coal.” Coallection will be made for the Reformed 
Cinders. 

Tu | Declaration of independence at Charing Cross, by any 


one who has time to make it. 


11 








2 | W | Fun-der and brightening up of our readors’ faces. @ 

13 | Ta | The day will be earried in procession by Mn. Conzzer, 
M.P., and six independent voters, 

14, 


F | Féte day at the Amalgamated Mutual Detection Society. 
There will be a cricket match, at whieh the members 

| will catch one another out. 

15 | S | Bathing in Brook-street, from two till four. 





—_ + + oe 


THE GARDEN. 


Garden Edging.—No. 1. Take an old box, break off the top, and 
then lid it alone. This is pretty. No. 2. Get two people to keep up a 
conversation by-your flower-beds, then edge in a word now and then. 
This is prettier. Wo. 3. Plant a geranium, then edge away from it. 
This is prettiest. — 

Drainage.—Read several of Dean Trencn’s books; then take a spade, 
and with great dignity commence your work. When you are tired, 
stop and refresh yourself by saying, ‘‘ What the diggings!” then at it 
avain with renewed vigour. Ifa friend calls, dig him in the ribs, and 
say, ‘‘ That’s the diggit for soup!” Dig deep for amnsement ; when yon 
find it, be happy. Should a neighbour ask you to dig for him, digline. 

Birds.—Are very troublesome just now. Charge them eighteen 
pence for the use of a trap for the day ; they won’t come again. Or 
perhaps even a better plan is to sow some mignion-nets, which are at 
once a bait and a snare. 


GYMNASTICS FOR BOYS. 


Health and exercise must be sought in March, or at any time when 

you may; jump, then, at the notion of turning the spring season to 
account. Wear a spring hat, set springs to catch woodcocks, get a 
portrait of Sprine, the celebrated prizefighter, and spring-kle a 
libation to Herr Cuiss, the German deity presiding over gymnastics. 
Boys, if you will be boys, be full of life-boys, and if you wish to grow 
up to man’s estate (originally the garden of Paradise, now a matter 
of fortune, or, if not, of chance), in a healthily developed form of muscu- 
lar Christianity, please attend to the following directions :— 
« Place.—A room should be set apart entirely for purposes of these 
essentially English exercises. If your father won’t build you a place 
for your ropes and poles, you must do the best you can for yourself. 
A very fair gymnasium may be constructed thus: Remove the poles 
which support the bed curtains and drawing curtains; punch a hole 
in the drawing-room wall; should the butler object, punch his head 
(this by the way); screw one end of the pole in the wall, and rest the 
other end horizontally on a chair back; punch more holes (butler’s head, 
if required, as before), and then see if you can fix the poles securely 
into the wall, resting one end on a chair; screw chairs into fivor ; 
tie poles on to chair backs; and with this rnde apparatus you'll be 
able to get on for some time (at ail events, until your father comes 
home), and make a fair start. 

First Exercise.—Preparatory Stretching.—Talk for an hour on the 
stretch. 

Second Exercise.—Place three fingers of your right hand on the 
nearest pole, scratch it. This is very pretty, and suits beginners. 

Third Exercise.—Go down into the cellar for a vault. 
with everything, and return. 

Fourth Exercise.—Get your grandfather's wig (or any one’s), your 
aunt’s gown, and thus attired, practise at the bar. 


fifth Ezercise.—Swing.—Go quietly to the preserve cupboard, take | 


Find vault | oe 
| Man,” because he uses his swings to take his a-crow-bat-ic flights. 





your full swing; and if discovered you'll probably get a swinging box 
on the ear. Then play the piano and swing to it. 

Sixth Exercise.—The Flying Man.—Tie strong ropes to the drawing- 
room chandelier; hold on to the ropeg€about six athletes required 
for this), and swing yourselves against the walls, occasionally touching 
the floor with your foot. This, if neatly done, will be immensely 
applauded, and would probably bring down the house, 

Seventh Exercise.—Take a turn round the house, 

Last Game for the Tired Ones.—Ring the bell, and order Iancheon : 
footman will come with tray heavily laden; hide behind door, and 
suddenly rush out upon him. Unless he himself is an athlete, he 
will fall. This gymnastic game is called“ The Jingle.” 


THE COMIC ENCYCLOPAEDIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINISG KNOWLEDGE, 


BSTRACTION.—A more arbi- 
trary act ef the mind, by which 
a certain attribute is considered 
apart from any other attributes 
with whieh it may happen to 
be associated. A person of a 
peculiar turn of mind, seeing 
your handkerchief exposed in 
your coat-pocket, may thus fix 
his attention on one particular 
object, regardless of the other 
wath which it is associated, and 
so complete abstraction may be 
the result. 

Acapemy is derived from the 
name of the Greek hero, 
Acabemus, who turned his gar- 
den in the suburbs of Athens 
into a school for gymnastic 
exercises. The garden after- 
wards became the property of 
Cimon, son of MiLriapges, who 

__ by his will left it to the public, 
and was aflerwards called Sim- 

PLE CIMON in consequence. 

Piato established his famous 

school here, but his pupils be- 

coming much indebted to him, 
which was very unbecoming on 
their part, it required all the 
famous coolness of the philo- 
sopher to feel loss of fees with 
equanimity. In fact, this was one of the wildest of PLatTo’s speculations, 

Acoustics.—The science of sound, but, being dependent entirely 
on what we have heard, can hardly be regarded as a sound science. 

A bell when rung in an exhausted receiver scareely gives forth any 

| sound, and, on the same principle, those who apply to an empty trea- 

sury, which is of course an exhausted receiver, are generally unable 

'to hear’of any money. A bell rung under water, where of course it 

| was wringing wet, has been very well heard by an experimentalist 

'who has plunged his head under the same body of water twelvoe 
hundred feet away, and thus any steamboat passenger, by putting his 
head at one o’clock under the Thames at London Bridge, may dis- 
tinctly hear the dinner-bell in the tunnel if it should be ringing at 
the time. If not, he must wait till it is. The strongest band of 
music produces no sensible wind in any direction, so that the proverb, 
**As mad asa March air,” is clearly explained. The drum or tym- 
panum of the ear is the immediate communicator of sound, which 
may be proved by boxing the ears of a boy in the street, when, the 
drum being beaten, a succession of loud sounds will be heard directly. 

Acre.—A measure of land which in different parts of the United 
Kingdom is of different value. One acre contains four roods, and 
each rood is equivalent to forty perches ; but if you have ten birdcages, 
with four perche’ in each, the boast of having one acre in consequence 
would be very likely to make one rood. 

Acrobat is a word derived from the Greek (baino, I go, and akron, 
an extremity), and thus literally signifies one who goes to an extreme. 
The height to which the art of the a:robat has been carried 
by BLonpin, and the length to which Leotarp has gone in another 
direction, are well known. The latter has been called “The Flying 





— 





ee, 
az 


n oo —_ 
4 ZN 2d 
~_ : 


. 
= 
=F 


= - = 
Ae 
ss 


Ss 
Vy 






raat 
AS 
SAS 
a 





|The sprites at the various theatres are remarkable for their modera- 


tion in diet, for though they have each of them an awful twist, they 


do not appear to have ever had a joint. 
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“COME, LET US BE HAPPY TOGETHER.” 
(A BARO-METRICAL BALLAD.) 
PROBABLE, 





To-Morrow. 
N. Britain, E. to N., moderate, 
Ireland, N. to E., fine. 
' ge ew E.8.E., moderate, | 


Day after To-Morrow, 
W. to N., cloudy, 
N.N.W., misty, 
8.8.W., rainy, 
S.W., foggy. 
W., drizzly. 





>. Const, N.N.E., fresh. 
: 8. England, N.E. to 8.E., fine. 
| We may now give a hint of the weather, 
For where there's a wire there’s a way 
| To foretell, when we go out together, 
The state of the air on that day. 
| We know to get wet is unpleasant, 
Umbrellas get lost we must own, 
But none need again be surprised by the rain 
Which three days in advance is foreshown. 
Young folks nor old, 
Needn't catch cold, 
If they only look out for the weather, 
Foretold in the paper each day. 


A gale, west-sou’-west, the Atlantic’s 
Despatched on its way to our shore, 

At Penzance, where they well watch its antics, 
‘Then falls the barometer lower. 

Up, up with the storm-signal northward, 
And hoist up the cone over drum, 

Thus seamen you know that a gale’s going to blow, 
And the quarter from which it will come. 
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“THESE SHIPS CARRY EXPERIENCED SURGEONS,” 
{ 
' 


London: Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the 08 
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E FIRST VOL UME of FUN: Containing 


hree Hundred Comic Engravings by celebrated Artists, and Humourous Articles by the 
most Popular Writers. 


(Marcu 15, 1862. 
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Sailor :—“* Tue Bos’N HAS FALLEN FROM ALOFT, SIR, AND THE MATE THINKS HIS BACK’S BROKE.” 


Ship's Surgeon :—‘‘ THAT MAN IS CONTINUALLY BORING ONE. Just YOU TELL Mk. SMITH TO GIVE HIM A DOSE OF SALTS, AND I 
SHALL SEE HIM THE FIRST MOMENT I CAN CONVENIENTLY SPARE.” 
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So you say to Fitzroy, 
“IT believe you, my boy !” 
And out of all danger together, 
Keep your lives and your vessels that day. 
All folks on excursions who go out at all, 
And who organize picnics in June, 
Can arrange for their parties of pleasure to fall 
On days such as none can impugn. 
They have only to peep at the paper, 
And see what is fixed for that day, ‘ 
And they then can decide, if they don’t want to ride, 
That walk home in light dresses they may. 
No rain can ooze, 
Through the thinnest of shoes, 
If they only look out for the weather, 
That’s shown to be due on that day. 








Now ready, in Magenta cloth, 


(JASES for BINDING the FIRST VOLUME of FUN. 


TH 


Price Is. 6d. 





On the 15th will be published, 


E TITLE, PREFACE, and INDEX to the FIRST 


VOLUME of FUN, beautifully Designed and Engraved, forming an Extra Number, 


Price One Penny. 





he 15th, handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, price 4s. 6d., 


nearly 


LONDON: &, FLEET STREET. 











, 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—Saturday, March 15, 1862. 
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Can Wrong be Right, 249 

Caper Saws, 201 

Case of Emma Allen (The), 29 

Case of real Distress, 231 

Chant of Counsel (A), 206 

Christmas Carol (A), 154 

Christmas Waits (The), 161 

Cicero Politely Construed bya Fresh- 
man, 111 

Civil War, 115 

Clemency of the Season, 174 

Clerk of the Weather (The), 140 

Come Astray, 149 

“Come, Let us be Happy Together,” 
262 

Comic Encyclopedia (The), 249, 261 

Concerning my Boots, 245 

Confectioners’ Composition, 26 

Conundrum by the Rev. C. H. Spur- 
geon, 70 

Copyright, 3 

Correspondents (To), 32 

Country Theatricals, 120 

Court of Comus, 56 

Courtly, but Uncourteous, 195 

Criticisms as per Advertisement, 16 

Criticizable Criticism, 126 
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Cross-Questioning and Crooked 
Answers, 144 

Crotchety Question (A), 115 

Crowner’s ** Quest’’ Law, 89 

Crystal Palace (The), 204 

Curiosities of Literature, 60 

Curious Ditty (A), 113 

Cynic Effect, 159 

Deep of Gilt (A), 52 

Delicate Temptation (A), 150 

Diplomatic Author's Society (The), 40 

Discharged Steward (The), 121 

Domestic Cookery, 79 

** Don't Cry—but Try,” 69 

Drawing-room Ballads, 5 

Dream, 39 

Ear! Ear! 13 

Education Office, Again (The), 259 

Employment for Ladies, 109 

Encore! 99 

England’s Dispatch to America, 126 | 

Enjoyable Railway Trip (An), 23 

Epigram, 235, 249, 259 

Examination Papers, 59, 172 

Experto Crede, 140 

Extract from a Diary found near —— 
Prison, 12, 15 

Fase (A), 84 

Fair Play’s a Jewel, 252 

Fame of the Nineteenth Century 
(The), 255 

Fame well Earned, 193 

Fare and Fair, 223 

Fashionable Intelligence, 230, 249 

Fee! Fie! Foe! Fun! 201 

Female Congress for the Promotion 
of Social Science, 3 

Figure of Fun, 85 

Fine Arts, 189 

Fire! Fire! Fire! 19 

Fistiana, 209 

Five Pounds Reward, 130 

Force of Habit (The), 113 

Found, 233 

Fragment (A), 221, 

Free Press for Poland (A), 34 

Freedom of Opinion, 104 

Fresh Volunteer Corps, 73 

Friendly Suggestion (A), 10 

From our Used-up Contributor, 219 

Funeral Ode to M‘Manuzs, 89 

Further Intelligence, 143 

GaLuican Liberties (with Syntax), 81 

Game Laws a Little too High (The), 
186 

Garibaldi (To), 26 

Gentle Gorilla— Wither Away, 39 

Ghost-haunted (The), 156 

Girls and Boys come out to Play, 194 

Gorilla Love Song (A), 231 

Great Trial of Bores, 255 

Greece,—its Humourous History,9, 13, 
30, 33, 42, 43, 53, 63, 73, 63, 93, 123, 
133, 153, 173, 183, 193, 203, 213, 243 

Harry Band (A), 36 

Herbert Memorial (The), 132 

Heroes of Hartley (The), 210 

He who Runs may Read, 49 1 

Hints for Pedestrians in London, 122 
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Hopeless Case (A), 61 

Horses v. Frost, 125 

How Russia Stands in Poland, 146 

How to Kick up a Breeze, 35 

H. R. H. (To), 100 

Humanity to Animals, 169 | 

Hunting for a Needle in a Bottle of | 
Hay, 226 

Ir you Tread upon a Worm it will 
Turn, 216 

Immortal “‘ Edwin”’ (The), 109 

Import Extraordinary, 231 

Important from America, 69 

Important Musical Announcement, | 
101 

Important Notice, 211 

Important to those who “ Enjoy Bad 
Health,”’’ 220 

Important to Young Men, 209 

Ingenious Defence, 183 

Inn Philosophy, 155 

International Exhibition of 1862, 181 

International Poet (An), 52 

International X Division, 252 

In the Sea, 100 

Introduction, 3 

In Verdure Clad, 222 

Jacx’s Alive—To a Sense of Kind- 
ness, 161 

Johnsoniana, 86 

Kyow all Men by these Presents, 200 

LAMENT from Lincoln’s Inn (A), 11 

Last of the Pantomimes (The), 214 

Latest Definition of Amusement 
(The), 115 

Latest from Potsdam, 164 

Latest Intelligence from the (Dis)- 
United States, 112 

Lay of the Fleet, 96 

Lay of the Ledger (The), 14 

Lay of the Stockbroker (The), 110 

Legend of the Countess Cornelia 
(The), 212 

Lenten Lyric, 24 

Let vo the Painter, 230 

Letters from Nigh Latitudes, 250, 255 

Light Literature, 95 

Lisping in Numbers, 75 

Literary Announcements, 160 

Literary Intelligence, 116, 134, 204 

Literary Notices, 160, 22 

London Street Cries, 155 

Longbow v. Rifle, 191 

Lord Mayor's Day, 76 

Lord Mayor's Show (The), 74 

Louis Napoleon on the Ice, 180 

Love Chase (The), 202 

Map Advertisements, 163 

Madness o, Mathematics, 179 

Market Report, 95 

Marry-time Extracts, 92 

Matinade (A), 164 

Matrimonial, etc., 94 

Matrimony, 44 

M. Chambers, Q.C. (To), 206 

Medical Examination, 201 

Metropolitan Police Arrangements 
for 1862, 241 

Might and Main, 204 


| 
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Ministerial Intelligence, 23, 103 

Misprint (A), 220 

Modern Love, 193 

Moor Propre (A), 91 

Morality for the Million, 66 

Most Economical, 29 

Mr, and Mrs. Boucicault (To), 63 

Mr. and Mrs. Smith at Home, 114 

Mr. H.’s Narrative, 44 

Musical Notes, 210 

Music(h)al(l) Intelligence, 205 

Narrow Escape, 105 

National Deposit Bank (The), 180 

National Lyric (A), 61 

Naval Reserve, 136 

New Lights on Old Worthies, 105 

New Music, 130, 195 

Nil Durpan, 60 

Noble Savage (The), 154 

Note of Interrogation (A), 145 

Notes and Queries, 96 

Notice, 139 

Nursery Rhyme, 236 

Nursery Rhyme for the Irish Boys 
(A), 222 

Onitr. December XIV., MDCCCLXL., 
146 

Old Boy's Playground (The), 42 

Omnibus Etiquette, 110 

On Her Majesty's Service, 79 

Only Skin Deep, 155 

Opening of Parliament (The), 229 

Opera Operanda, 214 

Our Ballad Minstrelsy, 151 

Our Gennine Correspondent, 55 

Our Lady Contributor, 29 

Our Library Table, and Books we 
may Expect on it, 130 

Our Own Maniac, 4 

Our Prize Essays, 176, 185, 196, 205, 
221, 223, 239, 256 

Our Study Table, 7 

Patnvuv Parallelism (A), 151 

Painting in Nile Colours, 51 

Pan at the Play, 19, 29, 35, 45, 61, 64, 
80, 90, 104, 120, 131, 135, 145, 161, 
174, 184, 24), 245, 260 

Pan, Momus, Touchstone, and Co.'s 
List of New Publications, 30 

Paris Fashions for October, 36 

Parliamentary Intelligence, 101 

Pat at the Palace, 52 

Patho Climaxi Bathos Cum, 230 

Peaceful Poem, 40 

Pease Pudding, 133 

Philosophy of Dreams (The), 200 

Plebeian Ballads, 4, 20, 31, 44, 51, 62, 
69, 79, 91, 95, 119, 129 

Poem on the “ Hint”’-terrogative 
System (A), 19 

Poeme by Geoffrie Chaucer (A), 232 

Poet Scorner, 159 

Police Arrangements for 1862, 170 

Police Intelligence Extraordinary, 152 

Police and Perambulators, 136 

Pope's Allocution (The), 54 

Poser (A), 52 

Postman’s Plea for a Christmas-box, 
173 
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Poste Restante, 121 

Present Session (The), 222 

Pretty Behaviour, 71 

Pretty Go-realla ( A). 34 

Prize Essays by the First Authors, 
156 

Prize Poem on a Prixe Ox, 139 

Profession and Practice, 170 

Magnanimity, 31 

of the National Old- 
Uncomfortable Hotel 


Professional! 

Prospectus 
Fashioned 
Company, 21 

Proverbial Folly, 191 
Provisions of a Lease, 35 
Quantity and Quality, 245 
Quintessence of Blackstone, 250 
Quite a Different Affair, 15 
HRaILway Arrangements for |> dS, 211 
Real Organic Disease (The), 154 
Ked Ruff-ian Beware, 5 

tevival of the Slave Trade, 92 
Rhyming History of the Southern 

Commissioners, (A) 221 

Riddle My Ree, 6 
Riddle (A), 250 
Robinson Lunacy Commission (The), 

Is 

Romance of Advertising (The), 241 
Rorance in Real Life (A), 113 
Russia One (A), # 

Rave me from my Friends, 29 
Savings by our Save in the 5S 

In2 
Scales of Justice, 16] 

Scenes from Eve ryday Life, 32 
Scholastic Intelligence, 172 
Schoolmaster Abroad ( The), 226 
Irite llivence, 5 


Seasonable Benevolence, 161 


Sea-side 


Sensation Dictionary (A), 155 

Rensat cnsation ! mation ! 
70 

Sey Song (A), 94 

Sere! le (A), loo 

Serious Indisposition of one of the 


Trafalvar-square Fountains, 135 
Snobs (A), 75 

Song to the Senate, 175 
Ship a-hoy, 105 


Me ttler for the 


Seward 
Shockingly Coarse, Really, 11 


Siunple Solution of a Painful Problem, 


by 

Rinfulne f Excursion Trains (The), 
| al 

Sing-song Pollio, 95 

Singular Theft, 101] 

Bicep! I re. 1} 

Smith O'Brien's Last, M41 

Soft A), Iso 

Si) {Acnin! 110 

- mt ! 133 


~~ “0 


toe 


Sony the Goverument (The), 
{i 

Song for the Thron wr Versification 
for ti Nation, lvl, Lit, 205, 219, 
224 +, 26), 260 

Sonu for the “ Show ’’ (A), 125 

Song Writing with a Purpose, 61 

Sorrow Drv, O38 

- tharnypt Blockade (The), 190 

Sport) , 16 

Sy] t r Intelligence sl, 114, 1485, 
171, 100, 229, 233, 251, 253 

Sir t i! Da rie a. Lit 

Psp ‘ ne } ' tw 

Spurveou's ! t, and Probably his 
Worst, 150 ; 

Star-telling A ertisements, 2V0 

Stra than Fiction, 233 

sty than a‘ Strange Story,” 106 

Sup) tary Information, 206 


Switzerland for Ten Shillings, 64 


sword Exercise for the Streets « 


Take it like a Man, and you shall have | 
a Lump of Sugar, 214 

Tale of a Tubb, 24 

Tar! Tar! 222 

Thames Above-bridge Steam Navy 
(The), 141 

The vatrical Co pen dence, 91 
‘The Princi; Theatres Eo: 
‘The Pub lic G od should be 
Public Care,’’ 256 
“ They Order these Things Better in 
Fr: ince,” Zi4 

Things not Generally Known, 19 

Those Dreadful) Reporters, 120 

Three Black Crows, 1) 

Three Elections (The), Iw 

Three Great Events of this Century 
(The), 196 


al.” 2 


the. 


Three Othellos (The), 76 

Three Misfortunes of the O’Brien 
(The ), 143 

Timely Warning, 6 

Touchstone’s Televrams, 10, 46 


Train Oil, 164 

Trifle from Hanwell (A), 111 

Un vasHtonasee Intelligence, 25 

University Intelligence, 161 

Up goes the Donkin, 35 

VaLentTine (A), 215 

Valentine (from Orson) (A), 231 

Very Place for them (The), 29 

Very Unjustifiable, 119 

Warts (The), 1! 

Walton-on-the-Naze, 5 

Warm Reception (A), 8% 

Welsh Rare-bit (A), 231 

What is it—About? 191 

What's ina Name? 116 

Who's your Hatter? 10 

Who the Subject? 229 

Woman and Art, 12] 

Word to Brother Jonathan (A), 160 

VW ltothe F lish (A), ) 

YANKEH Doodle, 144 

Yankee War Song (A), 142 

Youny Ass Roasted Whole 

Young England's Nursery 
Ist 

* You're n 
216 

ZOOLOGICAL Gardens, — 


Zoological Intelligenc 


(The), 134 
? me 
Rhyme ’ 
r Gal(lo)way,” 


it the Man f 
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JEsor's Li d Prussia’s Lamb, 47 


a Brother ?’’ 77 


*Am [nota Manand it 

Author « | Peace (The), 217 

* Awake Arise, r be for ever 
Fallen!’ 17 

Frog that 1 t itvie t Bull 
(The), 107 

Crarilalcs Dhn t 4 about Moving 
at Present i 

Getting Ready, 207, 

Gorilla Family at the Seaside (The), 7 


Imperial Kite (The), 257 

Inapector and Poor Vicar, 77 
Mr, John Bull and Mr, Jonathan, 127 
Naval Reserve, 137 

Otfended Dignity, 227 

Old Offender (An), 57 

Old Storv (The), Zol 

Qin Opini: mn. 157 

Paper Duty ul Progress, 17 

Pay away, Lad 157 

* Pendent ; 
Political ** Cure,’’ 247 


Re Mexico, an Execution in at I , 
no 

S Li December, 14, 1861, 147 

- ’ { gem? Ti C4 
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Wi lor Brot ; 
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SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 

A CONTENTED Mind, 233 

Adolphus and Ellen, 4 

Agreeable, 192 

Air and Exercise, ~y 

Airy Notion (An), 

Alexander’s Regre - 173 

Annoying for Frederick, 116 

Aratus’s Expedition very nearly goes 
to the Dogs, 213 

Aristotle open s the Lye eum, 153 

ival of the Wives’ Boat at Greece, 
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Awful Ci Forgetful- 
ness,153 
Beurnp the Scenes, 45 
’Bus Drive r and Conductor, 134 
ABBY 16) 
lad and ‘ 
Card Sharps- 
Case for the So 
tion of Cruelty 
Caution, 226 
Cantion to Omnibus Travellers, 156 
Caution to Railway Travellers, 76 
Charley Poynter and his Bull-pups, 
126 
Chimney-Pot Hats First Worn, 203 
(lara and Louise, 76 
Commencement of the London Sea- 
son, 120 


‘onsiderate, 160 


nsequence of 


‘Disguised ” Friend, 82 
Sharp Cards, 115 

‘iety for the Preven- 
to Animals, 174 


‘oo! and Candid, 250 
ee Woe 
‘ntleman and Cabby, 22 
s eee ' . 4*s ] y. 
irtesies of the Field, 122 


(ute Perception, 225 

De Gust ous, etc., 26 

Demosthenes Addresses a 
Al id ence, 133 

Difticult to Start, 62 

Disinterested Kin of Heart, 113 

Distressing Occurrence, 242 

Dodge (A), 142 

Domestic Calamity, (A), 20 

Down on the Rocks, 80 

Evwin and Angelina, etc., 176 

kifects of taking Children to 
Blondin (The), 192 

Kttects of the Season, 190 

End of Socrates (The), 123 

iE 
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toaring 


dness 


tier OF 
activ, 231 


ixamples of Female 
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Heroism, 11, 19 
Eves Right,’ 40 

Faxe and Fair, 223 

Feeble Old Party and Omnib 
auctor, 52 

Flunkey and “ Guv'ness,” 210 

Mragment (A), 69 


Fricudw alwiys Willing to stand 
by vou (A), +4 

(FARIBALD! Shirts, 139 

Gauls send an Arn Occupation 


into Gree e), 
Getting up the Comic 
Hint to the Society for 

ment of Women, 99 


H Tiiit ity, 125 


usiness, 180 


the Employ- 


[pra sugate sted by Modern Fashion, 
so 

1}) strations to the Pos ts, 95. 119 

Trt rent Advertising Medium, 209 


KNOWING L ‘llow (A), 172 
Lapres, Bewnre, 110 


=VW é 

Landlord ar Tenant, 130 

Last Fa rrousers (The), 34 

Lia utr eat tl by > Muset mh, 
23 

Lat South Africa, 60 

] ! ( metimes he cood of 
i secives, 6 

| t Hi ; 

] rey Leap, 236 


London Labour and London Poor, 240 
Lord Mayor’s Show (The), 74 
Lycurgus Introduces the Rightful 
Heir to the Spartans, 63 
Matter of Fancy (A), 70 
Mistletoe (The), 174 
Mouster (A), 26 
Not a Bad Idea, 21 
Not a Doubt of it, 150 
Or Course, 46 
Oh!! 230 
Old Boy’s Playground (The), 42 
Old Gentleman and Sporting Gentle- 
man, 103 
Old Hand (An), 152 
One Good Turn deserves Another, 
256 
PATIENCE, 100 
Photographic Artist (The), 182 
Phryxus and Helle take a fly to 
Colchis , oo 
Pious AZneas insures his Father's 
Life (The), 53 
Plea for Legitimate Drama (A), 149 
Poking Fun at Him, 232 
Portrait of a Gentleman, 101 
Present for Priam (A), 13 
Pretty Housebreaker (The), 16 
Professional Magnanimity, 31 
Promising Boy (A), 51 
taCING Times, 200, 
teally very Awkward, 49 
‘Remember the Athenians,” 83 
Romance in Real Life (A), 112 
Sap Case (A), 133 
Scene at a Late Meeting, 50 
Scene at Railway Station, 112 
Scene in the Haymarket, 105 
Scene in the Street, 91 
Scholastic, 129 
** Sensation” Twelfth-night Charac- 
ters, 166 
Severe Policeman (A), 95 
Shrimpgate Artillery (The), 136 
So, at least, thinks Pump-court, Q.C., 
79 
Solon Recites his “ Copy of Verses” 
to the People in the Market Place, 72 
Some Mistake Here, 56 
Something like Chivalry, 10 
Something New at Last, 39 
Sour Grapes, 252 
Stage Effect, 163 
Subjugation of Greece by Rome, 243 
Swell of the Sea i The), 24 
Tate of Woman’s Vengeance (A), 12 
“These Ships carry Experienced 
Surgeons,” 262 
Theseus’s Pa a 
the C eer ni in 
Tom, t ieee 
Too aut 145 
Too Bad of the 
Truism (A), 162 
Trying for Perkins, 216 
Two Shoeblacks, 124 
UNANiIMiry, 212 
Unfinished Neighbourhood (An), 72 
Unhappy End of Alexander the 
Great (The), 183 
VALENTINE’sS Day, 220 
Very Kind of him, 156 
Volunteer Practice, 59 
Wes_ all have our Peculiar Notions 
about Duty, 91 
“We are a Band of 
What a He 
What, 
What it must ( 
‘*What Next—and Next?” 253 
Whip Behind, 106 
Wonderful Age (A), ¢ 
XERXES Re-crosses the Hellespont, 93 
Yromanry Cavalry, 260 
Youn 


Young ; Swit che 


’ 


Fings Himself off 
lock. BO 
LOCK, J 
Boy, 
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CCabie 


Captain, 246 


* Robbers,” 206 
subject to, 202 
Inde a! Si 


yme to! 111 


Artist and Pipe, 41 


r, the Volunteer, 84 
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